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Roc STERNE sed to Archbishop 55 
2 Lieutenant in Handaside's regiment, was married to 
Agnes Hebert, widow of a captain of a good family: 
her family name was, I believe, Nuttle—though, upon 
recollection, that was the hame of her father-in-law, - 
who was à noted sutler in Flanders, in Queen Anne's 
by wars, where my father married bis wife's daughter 
£ (N. B. he was in debt to him) which was in September 
* 25, 1711, Old Style. — This Nuttle had a son by my : 
grandmother—a fine person of a man, but a graceless 
whel—what hecame of him 1 know not—The family, 
if any be live now at Clonmel, in the South of Tre. 
land, at which town Twas born, November 24, 1713, 
few days after my mother arrived from Dunkirk— 
My birth-day was ominous to my poor father, WhO 
was, the day after our arrival, with many other brave 
officers, broke, and sent adrift into the wide world - 
with a wife and two children, the elder of which was 
Mary; che was born at Lisle in French Flanders, July 
10, 1712, Old Style. This child was most unfortunate 
the married one weemans, i in Dublin ho used her 
most unmercifully—spent” his substance, became a 
bankrupt, and left my poor sister to shift for herself, 
which che was able to do but for a few months, for she 
went to a friend house in the country, and died of a 
b roken heart. She was a most beautiful woman —of a 
fine figure, and deserved a better fate. The regiment - 
a which my father served being broke, be left Ire- 


z | 


* 


| [ iv 
land as soon as I was able to be carried, with the rest 
of his family, and came to the family seat at Elving- 
ton, near York, where his mother lived. She was 
daughter to Sir George Jaques, and an heiress. There 
we $0journed for above ten months, when the regi- 
ment was established, and our household decamped 
with bag and baggage for Dublin—within a month of 


1 (Melancholy description of this journey 
months we were all sent back to Dublin. My mother 


ing up in the vessel. At length, after many perils and 
Struggles, we got to Dublin. There my father took a 
large house, furnished it, and in a year and a half's 
time spent a great deal of money,—In the year 1719, 
all unhinged again ; the regiment was ordered, with 
many others, to the lale of Wight, in order to embark 
for Spain, in the Vigo expedition. We accompanied 
. theregiment, and were driven into Milford Haven, 
but landed at Bristol, from thence by land to Plymouth 


stayed encamped some time before the embarkation cf 
the troopz—{in this expedition from Bristol to Hamp- 
$hire we lost poor Joram—a pretty boy, four years old, 
of the small-pox) my mother, sister, and myzelf, re- 
mained at the Isle of Wight during the Vigoexpedition, 
and until the regiment had got back to Wicklow in Ire · 
land, from whence my father sent for us. We had poor 
Joram's loss supplied duripg our long stay in the Isle 
of Wight, by the birth of a girl, Anne, born September 


33, 1719,—This preuy blossom fell at the age of three 
years, in the barracks fof Dublin—$he was, as 1 well 
remember, of a fine delicate frame, not made to last 
long, as were most of my father's babes. We em- 


our arrival, my father left us, being ordered to Exeter, 
where, in a sad winter, my mother and her two children 
Followed him, travelling from Liverpool by land to 


t necessary to be transmitted here.) In twelve 
with three of us (for she laid in at Plymouth of a | 


boy, Joram), took ship at Bristol, for Ireland, and had ; 
© a narrow escape of being cast away, by a leak spring- 


again, and to the Isle of Wight—where I remember we 
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barked for Dublin, and had all been cast away by a 
most violent storm, but, through the intercessiona k 
my mother, the captain was prevailed upon to turn 
back into Wales, where we stayed a month, and at 
length got to Dublin, and travelled by land to Wicks 
low, where my father had for some weeks given us 
over for lost We lived in the barracks at Wicklow 
one year, 1720, when Devijeher, so called after Colo- 
nel Devijeher, was born; from thence we decamped 
to stay half a year with Mr. Featherston, a clergyman 
about seven miles from Wicklow, who being a rela- 
tion of my mother's, invited us to his parsonage 
at Animo.—It was in this parish, during our stay, 
that 1 had that wonderful escape in falling through 
a mill-race, whilst the mill was going, and of being - 
taken up unhurt=the story is incredible, but known 
for truth in all that part of Ireland—where hundreds 
of the common people flocked to see me.— From 
hence we followed the regiment to Dublin, where 
we lay in the barracks a year, In this year, 1721, 
TI tearned to write, &c. The regiment was ordered 
in 1722 to Carrickfergus, in the north of Ireland; 
we all decamped, but got no further than Drog» 
heda, thence ordered to Mullengar, forty miles wert, 
where by Providence we stumbled upon a kind rela- 
tion, a collateral descendant from Archbishop Sterne, 
who took us alt to his castle, and kindly entertained 
us for a year—and sent us to the regiment at Car- 
rickfergus, loaded with kindnesses, &c,—a mot rue- 
ful and tedious journey had we all, in March, to 
Carrickfergus, where we arrived in six or seven days 
little Devijeher here died; he was three years old 


he had been left behind at nurse at a farm-houze = N 


near Wicklow, but was fetched to us by my father. 
The summer after—another child sent to fill his place, 
Susan this babe too left us behind in this weary 


journey—The autumn of that year, or the spring 


afterward, 1 forget which, my father got leave of his 


14 
e es at school hich he did near Halifax, 
with an able master; with whom I stayed some time, till 
by God's care of me, my cousin Sterne, of Elvington, 
| became a father to me, and sent me to the university, 
c. &c. To purzue the thread of our story, my father's 
regiment was the year after ordered to Londonderry, 
where another sister was brought forth, Catharine, still 
living, but most unhappily estranged from me by my 
uncle's. wickedness, and her own folly—from this 
Station the regiment was sent to defend Gibraltar, at 
the siege, where my father was run through the body 
by Captain Phillips, in a duel, the quarrel began about 
a £00824 with much difficulty he survived—though 
with a partial constitution, which was not able to 
withstand the hardshi ps it was put to for he was sent 


to Jamaica, where he soon fell by the country fever, 


which- took away his senses first, and made a child of 
bim, and then, in a month or two, walking about con- 
tinually without complaining, till the moment he sat 
duwn in an arm chair, and breathed his last —- which 
. was at Port Antonio, on the north of the Island. My 
father was a liiile smart man, active to the last degree, 
zn all exercises most patient of fatigue and disappoint- 
ments, of which it pleased God to give him full measure 
he was in his temper somewhat rapid and hasty— 
but of a kindly, sweet disposition, void of all design; 
and so innocent in his own intentions; that he sus- 
pected no one: $50 that you might have cheated him 
ten mes in a day, if nine had not been sufficient for 
your purpose—My poor father died, March 1731. 

; 4 remained at Halifax till about the latter end of the 
year, and cannot omit mentioning this anecdote of 
myself and schoolmazxter—He had the ceiling of the 
schook-room:new white-washed—the ladder remained 
there I one unlucky day mounted it, and wrote with 
a brush, in large capital letters, LAU. STERNE, for 

which the usher severely whipped me. My master 
ns very much hurt at this, and said, before me, that 
never should that name be effaced; for I was a boy of 
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genius, and he was zure I Should come to 4 
— this expression — wprmernoyr 
ceived. In the year thirty-two* my cousin sent me to 
the university, where stayed some time. Twas there 
that I commenced a friendship with Mr. H****, which 
has been most lasting on both sides.—1 Wen came to 
York, and my uncle got me the living of Sutton — and 
at Vork I became acquainted with your mother, and 
courted her for two years she owned she liked me, 
but thought herself not rich enough, or me too poor, 
to be joined together she went to her sisterꝰ's in S—, 
and I wrote to her often——1 believe then she was 
partiy determined to have me, but would not say 80 
at her return she fell into a consumption —and one 
evening that I was siitiug by her, with an almost broken 
heart to see her 30 ill, he said, “ My dear Laurey, I 
can never be yours, for I verily believe 1 have not 
long to live- but I have left you every shilling of my 
fortune; upon that she shewed me her will—this 
generozity overpowered me. It pleased God that she 
recovered, and I. married her in the year 1741. My 
uncle + and myself were then upon very good terms, 


for he soon got me the prebendary of Vork ut he 


quarrelled with me afterwards, because I would not 
write paragraphs in the newspapers—though he was'a 
party-man, I was not, and detested such dirty. work : 
thinking it beneath me:. From that period, he became 


* He was admitted of Jesus College, in the univer- 
sity of Cambridge, July: 65 73, . the tuition of 
Mr. Cannon, 


+ Jaques Horne, AL. b. He was Prebendary of 
Durham, Canon Residentiary, Precentor and Preben- 
dary of York, Rector of Rise, and Rector of Hornsea 
cum Riston, both in the East Riding of the county of 
York. He died June 9, 1759. 

2 It hath however been insinuated, that he for some 
time wrote a periodical electioneering paper at Vork, 
in defence of the Re, Interest. Monthly ety” 
vol. * 344. 1 
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my bitterest enemy. By my wife's means 1 got the 
living of $titlington——a friend of her's in the south 
had promised her, that if she married a clergyman in 


. York#hire, when the living became vacant he would 


make her'« compliment of it. I remained near twenty 


years at Sutton, doing duty at both places—1I had then 


very good health, Books, painting, fiddling, and 
shooting, were my amusements; as to the squire of the 
parizh, I cannot say we were upon a very friendly- 
footing—but- at Stillington, the family of the C—s 
shewed us every kindness—'twas most truly agreeable 
to be within a mile and à half of an amiable family, 


. who were ever cordial friends. In the year 1760, 1 


took a house at Vork, for your mother and yourvelf, 
and went up to London to publish my two first volumes 
of Shandy. In that year Lord Falconbridge presented 
me with the curacy of Coxwould—a sweet retirement 
in comparison of Sutton. In 1762 1 went to France, 
before the peace was concluded, and you both fol- 
lowed me. I left you both in France, and in two 
years after, I went to Italy for the recovery of my 
health and when I called upon you, I tried to engage 
your mother to return to England with me, —she and 
yourself are at length come - and I have the inexpres- 
sible joy of seeing my girl every thing 1 wished her. 

T1 have et down these particulars,relating to my fa 
mily and te for my Lydia, in case hereafter ae might- 
have a curiosity, or kinder motive, to know them. © 


Mr. Sterne left York about the end of the year 
1767, and came to London in order to publish Tae 
Sentimental Journey, which he had written during the 
preceding summer at his favourite living at Coxwould. 
His health had been for some time declining, but he 
continued to visit his friends, and retained his usual 
flow of spirits. In February, 1768, he began to per- 
ceive the approaches of death, and with the concern 
of a good man, and the solicitude of an affectionate 


parent devoted his attention to the future welfare of 


daughter, After a short struggle with his disorder, 


year 
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his debilitated and worn-out frame submitted to fate 
on the 18th day of March, 1768, at his lodgings in 
Bond- street. He was buried at the new burying- 
ground, belonging to the parish of St. George, Han- 
ver-$quare, on the 22d of the ame month, in the most 
private manner; and hath since been indebted to 
strangers for a monument very unworthy of his me- 
aun which the following lines are inscribed - 


Near to this Place, 
Tp Lies the Body of 
The Reverend Laurence Sterne, A. M. 
_ Died September 13th*, 1768, 
N Aged 53 Years. 
« Ah! molliter 0554 quiescant.” 


If a s0und head, warm heart, and breast humane, | 
Unsullied worth, and soul without a stain; | 
If mental powers could ever justly claim 
The well won tribute of immortal fame, 
Sterne was the man, who, with gigantic stride, 
Mowed down luxuriant follies far and wide. 
vet what, though keenest knowledge of mankind 
UnseaPd to him the springs that move the mind; 
What did it cost him? ridicul'd, abus d, | 
By fools insuhted, and by prudes accugd, 
In his, mild reader, view thy future fate, 
Like him despise, what *twere a sin to hate. 


This PFF 
masons; for although he did not live to be a member 
of their soeiety, yet as his all incomparable per- 
formances evidently prove him to have acted by rule 


and square, they rejoice in this opportunity of per- 
pownting his high and irreproachable character 9 
after ages. | 


- ® This date is erroneous,$ee line the second of this 
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SERMON XLIF. 


THE WAYS OF PROVIDENCE JUSTIFIED 
ro MAN, 


Palm hexxili. 12, 13. 
Behold, theſe are the ungodly who proſper in PEI 


they increaſe in riches. 


erily I have cleanſed my heart in vain, and e 
hands in innocency. 
complaint of the Pſalmiſt's e the 
promiſcuous distribution of God's bleffings to 
the juſt and unjuſt,—that the ſun ſhould ſhine without 
diſtinction upon the good and the bad,—and rains de- 
ſcend upon the righteous and unrighreous man,—is a 
ſubje& that has afforded much matter for inquiry, and 
at one time or other has raiſed doubts to diſhearten 
and perplex the minds of men, If the ſovereign Lord 
of all the earth does look on, whence ſo much diſorder 
in the face of things? why is it permitted, that wiſe 
and good men ſhould be left often a prey to ſo many 
miſeries and diſtreſſes of life, —whilft the guilty and, 
fooliſh triumph in their offences, and even the taber- * 
nacles of robbers proſper. 

To this it is anſwered—that therefore there is a 
future fiate of rewards and puniſhments to take place 
after this life, wherein all these inequalities ſhall be 
made even, where the circumſtances of every man's 
caſe ſhall be -confidered, and where God ſhall be 
juſtified in all his ways, and every mouth ſhall be 
lopped, * f 


— 


able reply ſince the miſeries which befal the good, | 
and the ſeeming happineſs of the wicked, could not be 


| RY | 
If this was not ſo, if the ungodly were to proſper in 


the world, and have riches in poſſeſſion and no diſtinc- ot 
tion to be made hereafter,—to what purpoſe would it W. 
have been to have maintained our integrity ?—Lo! 
then, indeed, ſhould I have cleanſed my heart in vain, th 
and waſhed my hands in innocency. al 
It is farther ſaid, and what is a, mare direct anſwer 20 
to the point, —that when God created man, that he ſy 
might make him capable of receiving happineſs at his 
hands hereafter,—he endowed. him with liberty and * 
freedom of choice, without which he could not have d 
been a creature accountable for his actions; that it of 
is merely from the bad uſe he makes of theſe gifts. tl 
that all theſe inftances of irregularity do reſult, upon 
which the complaint is here grounded, —which cauld (i ® 
no ways be prevented, but by the total ſubverſion of * 
human liberty that ſhould God make bare his arm, tl 
and interpoſe on evety injuſtice that is committed, 
mankind might he ſaid to do what was right,—but, at P 
the ſame time, to loſe the merit of it, fince they would 80 
act under force and neceffity, and not from the deter- " 
minations of their own mind ;—that, upon this ſuppo- 2 
ſition, —a man could with no more reaſon expect to go 1 
to heaven for acts of temperance, juſtice, and huma- | 
nity, than for the ordinary impulſes of hunger and f 
thirſt, which nature directed that God has dealt with p 
man upon better terms;—he has firſt endowed him ; 
with liberty and free will ;—he has set life and death, P 
good and evil, before him ;—that he has given him fa- * 
culties to find out what will be the conſequences of ei - 4 
ther way of acting, and then left him to take which 
courſe his reãſon and diſcretion ſhall point out. | 
half defiſt from enlarging any further upon either 
of the foregoing arguments in vindication of God's - 
i 


ge. which are urged ſo often with ſo much 
rce and conviction, as to leave no room for a reafor- | 


* 
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' otherwiſe in ſuch a free fate and condition at this in 


which we are placed. 

In all charges of this kind, we generally take two 
things for granted , That in the inftances we give, 
we know certainly the good from the bad ;j——and, 
2dly, The reſpective are of their enjoyments and 
ſufferings. 

I ſhall, therefore, in the wank; part of my dif- 
courſe, take up your time with a ſhort inquiry into the 
difficulties of coming not only at the true characters 
of men, — but likewiſe of knowing either the degrees of 
their real happineſs, or miſery, in this life. 

The firſt of theſe will teach us candour in our judg - 
ments of others—the fecond, to which I ſhall confine 
myſelf, will teach us humility in our reaſonings upon 
the ways of God. 

For though the miſeries of the good, and the 
proſperity of the wicked, are not in general to be de- 
nied ;—yet I ſhall endeavour to ſhew, that the parti- 
cular inſtances we are apt to produce, when we cry out 
in the words of the Pſalmiſt, Lo! theſe are the ungod- 
ly, —theſe proſper, and are happy in the world I fay 
I ſhall endeavour to ſhew, that we are ſo ignorant of 
the articles of the charge,—and the evidence we go 
upon to make them good is fo lame and defetive,—as 
to be ſufficient by itſelf to check all propenfity to ex- 
poſtulation with God's providence allowing there was 
no other way of clearing up the matter reconciletbly 
to his attribute. 

And, firſt,—what certain and infallible marks have 


ve of the goodneſs or badneſs of the bulk of mankind? 


If we truft to fame and reports,—if they are good, 
how do we know but they may proceed from partial 
friendſhip or flattery ?—when bad, from envy or ma- 
lice, from ill-natured ſurmiſes and conftruftions of 
things, and-on both fides, from (mal! matters aggran- 
dizedthrough miſiake,—and ſometimes through the un- 
Kilful relation of even truth itſelf—From ſome or all 


CSI 
of which cauſes, it happens, that the characters of men, 
like the hiſtories of the Egyptians, are to be received 
and read with caution,—they are generally dreſſed out 
and disfigured with ſo many dreams and fables, that 
every ordinary reader ſhall not be able to diſtinguiſh 
truth from falſehood.— But allowing theſe refleQions 
to be too ſevere in this matter, - that no ſuch a thing as 
envy ever leſſened a man's character, or malice black- 
ened it: yet the characters of men are not eaſily pene · 
trated, as they depend often upon the retited, unſeen 
parts of a man's life. The beſt and trueſt piety is moſt ſe · 
eret, and the worſt of actions, for different reaſons, will 
be ſo too. Some men are modeſt, and ſeem to take pains 
to hide their virtues; and, from a natutal diſtance and 
reſerve in their tempers, ſcarce ſuffer their good quali- 
ties to be known: —others, on the contrary, put in 
practice a thovſand little arts to counterfeit virtues 
which they have not,—the better to conceal thoſe vices 
they really have ;—and this under fair ſhows of ſancti- 
ty, good nature, generoſity, or ſome virtue or other, — 
too ſpecious to be ſeen through, too amiable and diſ- 
intereſted to be ſuſpected.— I heſe hints may be ſuffici- 
ent to ſhew how hard it is to come at the matter of 
fact: — but one may go a ſtep farther,—and ſay, that 
even that, in many caſes, could we come to the know- 
ledge of it, is not ſufficieut by itſelf to pronounce a man 
either good or bad. — There are numbers of circum- 
ſtances which attend every action of à man's life, 
which can never come to the knowledge of the world, 
yet ought to be known, and well weighed, before 
ſentence with any juſtice can be paſſed upon him.—A 
man may have different views, and a different ſenſe of 
things from what his judges have, and what be under- 
ſtands and feels, and what paſſes with him, may be a ſe- 


cret treaſured np deeply there for ever.-A man, 


through bodily infirmity, or ſome complex:onal defect, 
which perhaps is not in his power to correct, - may be 


ſubject ry inadyeitencies, io ſtarts,—and unhappy 
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turns ot temper; he may lie open to ſuares he is not al 


ways aware of; or through ignorance and want of in- 
ed ſormation, and proper helps, he may labour in the 
out dark: —in all which caſes he may do many things 
that which are wrong in themſelves, and yet be innocent; 
uiſn at leaſt an object rather to be pitied than cenſured with 
ions ſeverity and ill will.——Theſe are difficulties which 
ig as ſtand in every one's way in the forming a judgment of 
ck - FF the characters of others. But, for once, let us ſup- 
ene · poſe them all to be got over, ſo that we could ſee the 
ſeen bottom of every man's heart; —let us allow that the 
t ſe. word, rogue or honeſt man, was wrote ſo legibiy in eve- 
will ry man's face, that no one could poſſibly miſtake it ;j— 
ains yet ſtill the happineſs of both the one and the other, 
and which is the only fact that can bring the charge home, 
ali- is what we have fo little certain knowledge of, that, 
in bating ſome flagrant inſtances——whatever we venture 
tues to pronounce upon it, our decifions are little more than 
ices random gueſſes For who can ſearch the heart of 
Ri- man: it is treacherous even to ourſelves, and much 
r.— more likely to impoſe upon others. Even in laughter 
diſ- (if you will believe Solomon) the heart is ſorrowful; 


Rei- — the mind fits drooping uuiſſt the countenance is gay: 
r of and even he who is the object of envy to thoſe who | 
that look no further than the ſurface of his eftate,—may ap- 


ow» pear at the ſame time worthy of compaſſion to thoſe who 
— know his private receſſes.—Beſides this, a man's un- 
_ happineſs is not to be aſcertained ſo much from what is 
life, known to have befallen him,—asfrom his particular turn 
rld, and caſt of mind, and capacity of bearing it. Pover- 
for © WM ty, exile, loſs of fame or friends, the death of children, 
—A the deareſt of all pledges of a man's happineſs, make 
e of not equal impreſſions upon every temper,—You will 
ler- WW fee one man undergo with ſcarce the expence of a 

i ſe- WM figh,—what another, in the bitterneſs of his ſoul, would 
nan, go mourning for all his life long: —nay, a haſty word, 
ect, or an unkind look, to a ſoft and tender nature, will 


be firike deeper than a ſword to the hardened and ſenſe- 
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leſs If theſe reſlections hold true with regard to miſ- 
fortunes, they are the ſame with regard to enjoy- 
ments: we are formed differently, — have different 
taſtes and perceptions of things; by the force of habit, ly 
education, or à particular caſt of mind,—it happens feet 
that neither the uſe or poſſeſſion of the enjoyment and = 
advantages, produce the ſame happineſs and content- * 
went; but that it differs in every man almoſt aecord- we 
ing to his temper and complexion : —ſo that the felf- on 
ſame happy accidents in life, which ſhall give raptures — 
to the choleric or ſanguine mau, ſhall de received with mY 
.  Indifierence by the cold and phlegmatic;—and ſo odd- of 
4 ly perplexed are the accounts of both human happineſs = 
and miſery in this world, - that triſles light as air ſhall 1 
be able to make the hearts of ſome men ſing for joy; 1 
at the ſame time that others, with real bleffings | ſe 
and advantages, withont the power of ufing them, have 1 
their hearts heavy and diſcontented. tt 
Alas t if the principles of contentment are not within o 
us, the heighth of ſtation and worldly grandeur will as 
ſoon add a cubit to a man's ſtature as to his happineſs. 
This will ſuggeſt to us how little a way' we have gone 
towards the proof of a man's happineſs, —in barely 
ſaying,—Lo! this man proſpets in the world, and this 


man has riches in poſſeſſion. * 5 
When a man has got much above us, we take it for 
granted. — that he fees ſome glorious proſpects, and 
feels ſome mighty pleaſures from his height ;—whereas, 
could we get up to him, it is great odds whether we 
mould find any thing to make us tolerable amends for 
the pains and trouble of climhigg,. vg.fo. high. — No- 
thing perhaps, but more dangers and mare troubles 
- Bill; and ſuch a giddineſs of head befides, as. to make a. 
wiſe man wiſh he was well dowa, again upon the le- 
vel. To calculate, therefore, the happineſs of mankind 
y their ſtations and honours, is the moſt deceitful. of all 
rules great, no doubt, is the happineſs which a 
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1 | 
ouſneſs of virtue, will ſecure a man.—Many are the fi- 
lent pleaſures of the honeſt peaſant, who riſes cheerful-' 
ly to his labour: —look into his dwelling, here the 
ſcene of every man's happineſs chiefly lies, — he has the 
ſame domeſtic endearments,—as much joy and comfort 
in his children,—and as flattering hopes of their doing 
well, to enliven his hours and to glad his heart, as you 
could conceive in the moſt affluent ſtation, —And I 
make no doubt, in general, but if the true account of 
his joys and ſufferings were to be balanced with thoſe 
of his betters, that the upſhot would prove to be little 
more than this,—that the rich man had the more 
meat,—but the poor man the better ſtomach ;—the one 
had more luxury, —more able phyficians to attend and 
ſet him to rights;—the other, more health and ſound- 
neſs in his bones, and leſs occaſion for their help; 
that, after theſe two articles betwixt them were dalan- 
ced, in all other things they ſtood upon a level: — that 
the ſun ſhines as warm the air blows as freſh, and the 
earth breathes as fragrant upon the one as the other 3 
and that they have an equal ſhare in all the beauties und 
real benefits of nature.—Theſe hints may be ſufficient 
to ſhew what I propoſed from them,—the difficulties 
which attend us in judging truly either of the happineſs 
or the miſery of the bulk of mankind,—the evidence 
being ſtill more defective in this caſe (as the matter of 
fact is too hard to come at)—than.even in that of judg- 
ing of their true characters, of both which in ge- 
neral, we have ſuch imperfect knowledge as will teach 
us candour in our determinations upon each other. 

But the main purport of this diſcourſe, is, to teach 
vs humility in our reaſonings upon the "yy of the Al- 
mighty. 

That things are dealt unequally in this worlds one 
of the ſtrongeſt natural arguments for a future ſtate, 
and therefore is not to be overthrown; nevertheleſs, 
Al am perſuaded the charge is far from being as-great 
as at * 9 it may appear or if nn 


| 
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views of things are fo narrow and confined, that it is 
not in our power to make it good. 

But ſuppoſe it otherwiſe, that the happineſs and 


proſperity of bad men were as great as our general 


complaints make them ;—and, what is not the caſe, — 
that we were able to clear up the matter, or anſwer 
it reconcileably with Ga juſtice and providence,— 
what ſhall we infer Why, the moſt becoming con- 


cluſion is, that it is one inſtance more, out of ma- 


ny others, of our ignorance :——why ſhould this, or 
any other religious difficulty he cannot comprehend,— 
why ſhould it alarm him more than ten thouſand ot 

difficulties which every day elude his more exact and at- 
tentive ſearch ?—Does not the meaneſt flower in the 
fiel1, or the ſmalleſt blade of graſs, baffle the underſtand- 
ing of the moſt penetrating mind Can the deepeſt 


inquiries after nature tell us, upon what particular ſize , 
and motion of parts the various colours and taſtes of 


vegetables depend why one ſhrub is laxative,— 
another reſtringent ? why arſenic or hellebore ſhould 
lay waſte this noble frame of ours, —or opium lock up 
all the inroads to our ſeaſes,—and plunder us, in ſo mer- 
cileſs a manner of reaſoa and underſtanding '!—Nay, 
have not the meſt obvious things that come in aur way, 
dark ſides, which the quickeſt fight cannot penetrate 


Into; and do not the cleareft and moſt exalted under- 


Kandings find themſelves puzzled, and at a loſs, in 
every particle of matter? 12 

Go then, — proud man !—and when thy head turns 
giddy with opinions of thy own wiſdom, that thou 
would correct the meaſures of the Almighty,—gothen, 
Aale a full view of thyſelf in this glaſs ;—confider thy 
own faculties, how narrow and imperfect ;—how much 


they are chequered with truth and falſehood j—how 


little arrives at thy Knowledge, and how-darkly and 
confuſedly thou diſcerneſt even that little as in a glaſs: 


 —— conſider. the beginning and endings of things, 


the groateſt and the ſmalleſt, how they all conſpire to 


\ 
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e 
inquiries, what freſh ſubjects of amazement. 
and what freſh reaſons to believe there are more yet 
behind, which thou canſt never comprehend. -Confi- 
der,—theſe are but parts of his ways ;—how little a 
\ſwer portion is heard of him? Canſt thou, by ſearching find 
de out God? wouldſt thou know the Almighty to per- 
con- fection ? Tis as high as heaven, what canſt thou do? 
ma- tis deeper than hell, how canſt thou know it? 
„ or Could we but ſee the myſterious workings of Provi- 
d.— dence, and were we able to comprehend the whole plan 
of his infinite wiſdom and goodneſs, which poſſibly may 


t 
I at- be the caſe in the final couſummation of all things 
the thoſe events, which we are now ſo perplexed to ac- 
nd. count for, would probably. exalt and magnify his wiſ- 
peſt dom, and make us cry out with the Apoſtle, in that rap- 
ze turous exclamation,—O! the depth of the riches both 
of of the goodneſs and wiſdom of God how unſearcha- 
— die are his ways, and his paths pond out! , 
uld | Now te God, SC. | 
up f 
er- : —ů 
, 8 _-rFLICTION AND CONSOLATION. 
ate 12 is not an object in this world which God can 
er- be ſuppoſed to look down upon with greater plea» 
in ſure, than that of a good man involved in misfortunes, 
ſurrounded on all fides with difficulties—yet cheerful. 
ns ly bearing up his head, and ſtruggling againſt them with 
uu FF firmneſs and conſtancy of mind. Certainly, to our con- 


ception, ſuch objects muſt he truly engaging :—and the 
reaſon of ſo exalted an encomium from this hand, is ea- 
fily to be gueſſed: no doubt the wiſeſt of the heathen phi- 
loſophers had found, from obſervation upon the life of 
man, that the many troubles and infirmities of his nature, 
the fickneſſes, diſappointments, ſorrows for the loſs of 
children or property, with the numberleſs other calami- 
ves and eroſs accidents to which the life of man is ſub» 
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4 10 1 
ject, were in themſelves ſo great,. and fo little bond 
comfort te be adminiſtered from the mere refinements 
of philoſophy in ſuch emergencies, that there was no 
virtue which required greater efforts, or which was 
found ſo difficult to be achieved upon moral princi- 
ples—— which had no foundation to ſuſtain this great 
weight, which the infirmities of our nature laid upon 
i. And for this reaſon, tis obſervable, that there is 


no ſudject, upon which the moral writers of antiquity 


have exhauſted ſo much of their eloquence, or where 
they have ſpent ſo much time and pains, as in this of 
endeavouring to reconcile men to theſe evils. Inſo- 
much, that from thence, in moſt modern languages, the 
patient enduring of affliction, has by degrees obtained 
the name of philoſophy, and almoſt monopolized the 


word to itſelf, as if it wete the chief end or compendi- 


um of all the wiſdom which philoſophy had” to offer, 


And, indeed, confidering what lights they had, ſome of 


them wrote extremely well; yet, as what they faid 
proceeded more from the head than the heart, *twas 
generally more calculated to filence.a man in his trou- 
bles, than to convince and teach him how to bear 
them. And, therefore, however ſubtile and i S 
their arguments might appear in the reading, tis to be 
feared they loſt much of their efficacy, when tried in 
the application, If a man were thruſt bach in · the 
world by diſappointments, or—as was Job's caſe—had 
ſuffered a ſudden change in his fortune, from an afflu- 
ent condition were brought down by a train of cruel 
aceidents, and pinched with poverty—phil6ſophy would 
come in, and enhort him to ſtand his ground ;—t 
would tell him, that the ſame greatneſs and ſtrength of 
mind which enabled him to bebave well in the days of 
bis proſperity, ſhould equally enable him to behave well 


in the days of his adverſity :—that it was the property 
only of weak and baſe ſpirits, who were inſolent in the 
one, to be dejected and overthrown by the other; 
8 WWW 
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calm and equil—As they enjoyed the advantages of life 
with indiffereace,—they were able to reſign them with 
the ſame temper,—and conſequently—were out of the 
reach of fortune. All which, however fine, and likely 
to ſatisfy the fancy of a man at eaſe, could convey but 
little conſolation to a heart already pierced with for- 
row z nor is it to be conceived how an unfortunate 
creature ſhould any more receive relief from ſuch a 
lecture, however juſt, than a man racked with an acute 
fit of the gout or ſtone, could be ſuppoſed to be ſet free 
from torture, by hearing from his phyſician a nice diſ- 
| ſertation opt his caſe. The philoſophic conſolations 
in ficknetz; in afflictions for the death of friends and 
Kindred; 2 as efficacious and were rather in 
general to be conſidered as good ſayings than good re- 
medies.—8o that, if a man were bereaved of a promiſ- 
ing child, in whom all his hopes and expectations cen- 
tered, — ot a wife were left deſtitute o mourn the loſs 
and protection of a kind and tender huſband, Seneca 
or Epictetus would tell the penſive parent and diſconſo- | 
late widow—-that tears and lamentations for the dead 
were fruitleſs and abſurd ; that to die was the neceſſary 
and unavoidable debt of nature :—and as it could admit 
of no remedy,—twas impious and fooliſh to grieve and 
fret themſelves upon it. 

Upon ſuch ſage counſels, as well as many other lef- 
ſons of the ſame ſtamp, the ſame reflection might be ap · 
plied, which is ſaid to have been made by one of the 
Roman emperors, to one who adminiſtered the ſame. 
conſolation to him, on a like occafion, to whom advi- 
ſing him to be comforted, and make himſelf eaſy, fince 
the event had been brought about by a fatality, and 
could not be helped, he replied, That this was ſo 
„far from teflening his trouble, that it was the very 
« circumſtance which occaſioned it. 8 that upon the 
whole—when the true value of theſe, and many more 
of their current arguments, have beeu weighed and 
þrought ro the tell —one is led to doubt, whether the 
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greater part of their heroes, the moſt renowned for 
eonſtancy, were not much more indebted to good 
nerves and ſpirits, or the natural happy frame of their 
tempers, for behaving well, than to any extraordinary 
helps which they could be ſuppoſed to receive from 
their inſtructors. And therefore I ſhould make no 
ſcruple to aſſert, that one ſuch inſtance of patience and 
reſignation as this, which the Scripture gives us in 
the perſon of Fob, not of one moſt pompouſly declaim- 
ing upon the contempt of pain and poverty, but of a 
man ſunk in the loweſt condition of humanity, to be- 
hold him when tripped of his eſtate, his wealth, his 
friend, his children —cheerfully holding up his head, 
and entertaining his hard fortune with firmueſs and ſe- 
reuity '—and this, not from a ſtoical ſtupidity, but a 
a juſt ſenſe of God's providence, and a perſuaſion of his 
juſtice and goodneſs in all his dealings—ſuch an exam» 
ple, I ſay, as this is of more univerſal uſe, ſpeaks truer 
to the heart, than all the heroic precepts which the 
pedantry of philoſophy has to ofter,—Sermon xv. 
—_—? 
 DISCONTENTEDNESS. 
Pity the man whoſe natural pleaſures are burdens, 
and who flies from joy (as theſe ſplenetic and mo- 
roſe ſouls do) as if it was really an evil in itſelf. 
THE PRECEPTOR. 
OU ſee ?tis high "AY ſaid my father, addreffing 
himſelf equally to my uncle Toby and Forict, to 
take this young creature out of theſe women's hands, 
and put him into thoſe of a private governor. 
Now as I conſider the perſon who is to be about my 


| fon, as the mirror in which he is to view himſelf from 
morning to night, and by which he is to adjuſt his looks, a 
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his carriage, and perhaps the inmoſt ſentiments of his 
heart:—1 would have one, Forick, if poſſible, poliſhed at 
all points, fit for my child to look into. 

There is, continued my Father, a certain mien and 
motion of the body and all its parts, both in acting and 
ſpeaking, which argues a man well within, There are 
a thouſand unnoticed openings, continued my father, 
which let a penetrating eye at once into a man's ſoul; 
and I maintain it, added he, that a man of ſenſe does 
not lay down his hat in coming into a room,—or take 
it up at going out of it, but ſomething eſcapes, which 
diſcovers him. 

I will have him, continued my father, cheerful, fa- 
cetious, jovial; at the ſame time prudent, attentive to 
bufineſs, vigilant, acute, argute, inventive, quick in re- 
ſolving doubts and ſpeculative queſtions ;—he ſhal) be 
wiſe, and judicious, and learned:—And why not hum- 
ble, and moderate, and gentle tempered, and good? ſaid 
Forick :=And why not, cried my uncle Toby, free, and 
generous, and bountiful, and brave ?—He ſhall, my dear 
Toby, cried my father, getting up and ſhaking him by 
his hand, —Then, brother Shandy, anſwered my uncle 
Toby, raifing himſelf off the chair, and laying down his 
pipe to take hold of my father's other hand—I humbly 
beg I may recommend poor Le Fevre?s ſon to you ;—a 
tear of the firſt water ſparkled in my uncle Toby's eye, 
—and another, the fellow to it, in the Corporal's, 
as the propoſition was made ;—you will ſee why, when 
you read Le Fevre's ſtory. 


— 
THE. STORY OF LE FETRE. 


Fr was ſome time in the ſummer of that year in 
which Dendermond was taken by the Allies; when 
my uncle Toby was one evening getting his ſupper, with 
Trim ſetting behind him at a ſmall Gdeboard, I ſay fit- 
ting for in conſideration of the Corporal's lame knee 


T1 ] 
| (which ſometimes gave him exquiſite pain) - when my 
uncle Toby dined or ſupped alone he would never ſuf - 
fer the Corporal to ſtand; and the poor fellow's vene- 
ration was ſuch, that with a proper artillery, my uncle ” 
Toby could have taken Dendermond itſelf, with leſs trou- 45 
dle than he was able to gain this point over him; for At 
many a time, when my uncle Toby ſuppoſed the Corpo- bu 
ras leg was at reſt, he would look back, and detect him th 
| ſtanding behind him with the moſt dutiful reſpect: this 10 
| bred more little ſquabbles betwixt them; than all other 
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5 cauſes for five and twenty years together But this 8 

zs neither here nor there hy do I mention it "s 
Aſk my pen,—it governs me, I govern not it. | 


He was one evening fitting thus at ſupper, when the 
landlord of a little inn in the village came into the par- t 
lour with an empty phial in his hand, to beg a glaſs or 1 
two of ſack; *Tis for a poor gentleman,—I think of 1 
the army, ſaid the landlurd, who has been taken ill at 1 
my houſe four days ago, and has never held up his head 
fince, or had a defire to taſte any thing, till juſt now, 
that he had a fancy for a glaſs of ſack anda thin toaſt; 

r think,” ſays he, taking his hand from his fore- 
head, © it would comfort me.” 

—If I could neither beg, borrow, or buy ſuch a 
thing,—added the landlord, I would almoſt ſteal it for 
the poor gentleman, he is ſo ill— ! hope in God he 
will ſtul mend, continued he, we are all of us con- 

- _ cerned for him. 

' Thou art a good natured ſoul, I will anſwer for thee, 
cried my uncle Toby; and thou ſhalt drink the poor 
geutleman's health in a glaſs of ſack thyſelf, —and take 
a couple of bortles, with my ſervice, and tell him he is 
heartily welcome to them, and to a dozen more if they 
will do him good. 

Though I am perſuaded, faid my uncle Toby, as the 

landlord ſhut the door, he is a very compaſſionate fel- 
low,—Trim,—yet 1 cannot help entertaining a high 
opinion of his gueſt too : there muſt be ſomething more 


(BJ 
than common in him, that in ſo ſhort a time ſhould win 
ſo much upou the affections of his hoſt :—And of his 
whole family, added the Corporal, for they are all con- 
cerned for him. Step after him, ſaid my uncle Toby 
do Trim, and aſk if he knows his name. 

I have quite forgot it, truly, faid the landlord, 
coming back into the parlour with the Corporal. 
but I can aſk his ſon again. He has a ſon with him 
then? ſaid my uncle Toby.—A boy, replied the land- 
lord, of about eleven or twelve years of age but 
the poor creature has taſted almoſt as little as his fa- 
ther, he does nothing but mourn and lameat for him 
night and day. He has not ſtirred from the bed-ſide 
theſe two days. 

My uncle Toby laid down his knife and fork, and 
thruſt his plate from before him, as the landlord gave 
him the account; and Trim, without being ordered, 
took away, without ſaying one word; and in a few mi- 
nates after brought him his pipe and robac-o. 

Trim ſaid my uncle Toby, I have a projet in my 
head, as it is a bad night, of wrapping myſelf, up warm 
in my roquelaure, and paying a viſit to this poor gen- 
tleman.— Your honour's roquelaure, replied the 
Corporal, has not once been on, fiace the night before 
your honour received your wound, when we mounted 
guard in the trenches before the gate of St. Nicholas: 
——and befides, it is ſo cold and rainy a night, that 


what with the roquelaure, and what with the weather, 


it will be enough to give your honour your death, and 
bring on your honour's torment in your groin. I fear 
ſo, replied my uncle Toby; but I am not at reſt in 
my mind, Trim, fince the account the landlord has 
given me. wiſh I had not known ſo much of this 
affair, added my uncle Toby,—or that I had known 
more of it: How ſhall we manage it? Leave it, 
an'tpleaſe your honour, to me, quoth the Corporal ;— 
I'lt take my har and ſtick, and go to the houſe and 
reconnoitre, and act accordifigly ; and I will bring your 
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honour a full account in an hour. Thou ſhalt go, 
Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby, and here's a ſhilling for 
thee to drink with his ſervant.—I ſhall get it all out 
of him, ſaid the Corporal, ſhutting the door. 

It was not till my uncle Toby had knocked the aſhes 
out of his third pipe, that Corporal Trim returned from 
the inn, and gave him the following account. 

I defpaired, at firft,ſaid the Corporal, of being able to 
bring back your honour any intelligence concerning 


the poor fick Lieutenant— Is he in the army, then? 


ſaid my uncle Toby—He is, ſaid the Corporal—And in 
what regiment ſaid my uncle Toby——T'll tell your ho- 
nour, replied the Corporal, every thing ftraight forward, 
as I learnt it—— Then, Trim, I will fill another pipe, 
ſaid my uncle Toby, and not interrupt thee till thou 
haſt done; ſo fit down at thy eaſe, Trim, in the window- 
ſeat, and begin thy ſtory again.. The Corporal made 
his old bow, which generally ſpoke as plain as a bow 
could ſpeak : —Your honour is good: — And having 
done that, he ſat down as he was ordered, —and began 
the ſtory td my uncle Toby over again, i in pretty near 
the ſame words. 
I deſpaired at firſt, ſaid the Corporal, of being able 
to bring back any intelligence to your honour, about 
the Lieutenant and his ſon ; ſor when I aſked where his 
ſervant was, from whom I made myſelf ſure of knowing 
every thing which was proper to be aſked—That's a 
right diſtinction, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby—I was an- 
ſwered an't pleaſe your honour, that he hadno ſervant 
with him ;—that he had come to the inn with hired 
horſes, which, finding himſelf unable to proceed (to 
join, I ſuppoſe, the regiment), he had diſmiſſed the morn- 
ing after he came.—If I get better my dear, ſaid he, 
as he gave his purſe to his ſon to pay the man,—we can 
hire horſes from hence, —But alas! the poor gentleman 
will never get from hence, ſaid the landlady to me ,— 
| For I heard the death watch all night long ;—and when 
he dies, the youth, his ſon, will certainly die with him; 
for he is broken hearted . 
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I was hearing this account, continued the Corporal, 
when the youth came into the kitchen, to order the 
thin toaſt the landlord ſpoke of ;—but I will do it for 
my father myſelf, ſaid the youth —Pray let me ſave 
you the trouble, young gentleman, ſaid I, taking up a 
fork for the purpoſe, and offering him my chair to fit 
down upon by the fire, whilft I did it. l believe, Sir, 
ſaid he, very modeſtly, I can pleaſe him beſt myſelf: 
I am ſure, ſaid I, his honour will not like the toaſt 
the worſe for being toaſted by an old ſoldier.——The 
youth took hold of my hand, and inftantly burſt into 
tears. Poor youth! ſaid my uncle Toby,—he has been 
bred up an infant in the army, and the name of a ſoldier, 
Trim, founded in bis ears like the name of a friend—1 
wiſh I had him here. 

—] never in the longeſt march; ſaid the Corporal, 
had ſo great a mind to my dinner, as I had to cry with 
him for company: What could be the matter with me, 
an' pleaſe your honour!— Nothing in the world, Trim, 
ſaid my uncle Toby, blowing his nose, but that thou art 
a good natured fellow. . 

When I gave him the toaſt, continued the Corporal, 

I thought it was proper to tell him I was Captain S- 
dy's ſervant, and that your honour (though a ſtranger) 
was extremely ſorry for his father; and that if there 
was any thing in your houſe or cellar—(and thou 
might have added my purſe too, ſaid my uncle Toby) 
he was heartily welcome to it; — He madea very low 
bow, (which was made to your honour,) but no anſwer, 
for his heart was full ſo he went up ſtairs with the 
toaſt;—I warrant you, my dear, ſaid I, as I opened the 
kitchen door, your father will be well again. Mr. 
YoricF's curate. was ſmoking a pipe by the kitchen fire, 
but ſaid not a. word good nor bad to comfort the 
youth.ä—1 thohght it wrong, added the Corporal—1 
think ſo too, ſaid my uncle Toby. 

When the Lieutenant had taken his glaſs of ſack and 


walt, he n * revived, and W 5 
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kitchen, to let me know, that in When ten witutts bo 


ſhould be glad if I would ſtep up ſtairs.—I believe, 
_ " faid the landlord, he is going to ſay his prayers, for 
there was a book. laid upon the chair by his bed-fide, 
and, as I ſhut the door, I ſaw his ſon take up a cuſhion. 
I thought, ſaid the curate; that you gentlemen of the 
army, Mr. Trim, never ſaid your prayers at all.— 
I heard the poor gentleman ſay his prayers laſt night, 
nid the landlady, very devoutly, and with my own ears, 
or I could not have believed it.—Are you fure of it? 


replied the curate. —A ſoldier, an' pleaſe your reve- 


yence, ſaid I, prays as often (of his own accord) as a 
row and when he is fighting for his king, and for 

life, and for his honour too; he has the moſt reaſon 
to pray to God of any one in the whole world. 
*T was well ſaid of thee, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby.— 
But when a ſoldier, ſaid I, an' pleaſe your reverence, 
bas been ſtanding for twelve hours together in the 
trenches, up to his knees in cold water,—or engaged, 
ſaid I, for months together in long and dangerous 
marches ; haraſſed, perhaps, in his rear to-day , haraſ- 
ſing others to morrow ;—detached here,—counter- 
manded there ;—refing this night out upon his arms; 
beat up in his ſhirt the next; denumbed in his 
joints ;—perhaps without ſtraw in his tent to kneel on; 


muſt ſay his prayers how and when he can.——I be- 


heve, ſaid I, (for I was piqued, quoth the Corporal, for 
the reputation pf the army) I believe, an? pleaſe your 
reverence, ſaid], that when a ſoldier gets time to pray; 
he prays as heartily as a ——tho not with 
all his fuſs and — iſy. e Fe 
— Thou ſhouldſt not have faid that, Trim, ſaid my 
uncle Tohy,—for God only knows whe is a hypocrite, 


and who is not: At the great and general review of us 


All, Corporal, at the day of judgment, (and not till then) 
it will be ſeen whe have done their duties in this 
world, and who have not; and we ſhall be advanced, 


eee ve ſhall, ſaid Trim. It is in 
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the Scripture, ſaid my uncle Toby; and J will ſhow t 
thee to morrow ;——In the mean time we may depend 
upon it, Trim, for our comfort, ſaid my nncle Toby, that 
God Almighty is ſo good and juſt a governor of the 
world, that if we have but done gur duties in it, —it 
will never be inquired into, whether we have dong ' 
them in a red coat or a black one:! hope not, ſaid the 
Corporal,—But go on, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby, with 
thy ory. 

When 1 went ups continued the Corporal, into the 
Lieutenant's room, which I did not do till the expira- 
tion of the ten minutes, he was lying in his bed with his 
head raiſed upon his hand, with his elbow upon his pillow, 
and a clean white handkerehief beſide it: The youth 
was juſt ſtooping down to take up the cuſhion, upon 
which I ſuppoſe he had been kneeling ;—the book 
was laid upon the bel; and as he roſe, in taking up the 
cuſhion with one hand, he reached out his other to take 
it away at the ſame time. Let 1 remain there, iy dear, 
ſaid the Lieutenant. 

He did not offer to ſpeak. to me, till I had walked up 
cloſe to his bed ſide:— If you are Captain Shandy's ſer. 
vant, faid he, you muſt preſent my thanks to your maſ- 

ter, with my little boy's along with them, for hig 
courteſy to me ;—if he was of Lever's—ſaid the Lien» 
tenant. ——T told him your honour was.— Then ſaid 
he, I ſerved three campaigns with, him in Flanders, and 
remember him,—but tis moſt likely, as I bad not the 
honour of any acquaintance with him, that he knows 
nothing of me.——Y on will tell him, however, that he 
perſon his good nature has laid under obligations to him 
is one Le Fevre, a lieutenant in Angus's; —but he knows 
me not,—ſaid he, a ſecond time muſing ;—poſfibly he 
may my ftory, added he;——pray tell the Captain, I 
was the Enfign at Breda, whoſe wife was moſt unfor- 
tunately Killed with a muſket ſhot, as ſhe lay in my 
arms in my tent.—I remember the ſtory, an't pleaſe 
your honour, ſaid I, very well Do you ſo? ſaid he, 


(20 7 ' 
wiping his eyes with his handkerchief ;——then well 
may {.——lo ſaying this, he drew a little ring out of 
bis boſom, which ſeemed tied with a black riband 
about his neck, and kiſs d it twice. Here, Billy, ſaid 
he, the boy flew acroſs the room to the bed fide, and 
falling down upon his knee, took the ring in his hand, 

and Kk Id it too, - then Kkiſs'd his father, and fat born 


* upon the bed and wept. 


I wiſh, ſaid my uncle Toby, with a deep ſigh, I with 
Trim, I was aſleep. + 

Your honour, replied the Corporal, is too L288 con- 
cerned ;—ſhall I pour your honour out a glaſs of f 
to your pipe? Do, Trim, faid my uncle Tub). 

I remember, ſaid my uncle Toby, ſighing again, the 
ſtory of the Enſign and his wife, and particularly 
well, that he, as well as ſhe, upon ſome account or 
other (L,forget what), was univerſally pitied by the 


>, whole regiment but finiſh, the tory thou art upon: 


is finiſhed already, ſaid the Corporal, — for I 
could ſtay no longer, — —ſo wiſhed his honour a good 
night; young Te Fovre roſe from off the bed, and ſaw 
me to the bottom of the ſtairs; and as we went down 
together, told me they had come from Ireland, and 
were on their route to join their regiment in Flanders. 
But alas! ſaid the Corporal,—the Lieutenant's laſt day's 
march is over,—Then what is to become of his poor 
boy? cried my nacle Toby. 

It was to my uncle Toby's eternal honour, that he 
ſet aſide every other concern, and only conſidered 
w he himſelf ſhould relieve the poor Lieutenant aud 

Jon... 

That kind, Being, who, is a friend to the friendleſs, 
ſhall recompeoce thee for.this! ON WOO Ig x 
Neel eas e 
| t9.the Corporal. as | and I. 
Vill tell thee in 2 2 Wai tek Place when 


thou maleſt an offer of. my ſervices to Le Fevre, —as 


fickneſs and i are both expenſive, and thou 
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knoweſt he was but a poor Lieutenant, with a fon to 


ſubſiſt as well as himſelf out of his pay, that thog 


didſt not make an offer to him of my purſe ; -becanſe, 
had he ſtood in need, thou knoweſt, Trim, he had been 


as welcome to it as myſelf, —Your honour knows, ſaid 


the Corporal, I had no orders.—-True, quoth my unele 
Toby, — thou didft very right, Trim, as a ſoldier ut 
certainly very wrong as à man. 

In the ſecond place, for which, del thou haſt the 
ſame excuſe, continued my uncle Toby, —hen thou 
offeredſt him whatever was in my honuſe—thon- ſhouldft 
have offered him my houfe too:—A fick brother 
officer ſhould have the beſt quarters, Im; and if we 
had him with us,—we could tend and look to him 
Thou art an excellent nurſe, thyſelf, Lim; and What 
with thy care of him, and the old woman's, his boy's, and 
mine together, we might recrult him again- at once, 
and ſet him upon his leg — 

In a fortnight or three weeks, added my uncle 
Toby, ſmiling, he might march. He will never 
march, an't pleaſe your honour, in this world, ſaid the 
Corporal :—He will march, ſaid my uncle Toby, riſing 
up from the fide of the bed, with one ſhoe off —An't 
pleaſe your honour, ſaid the Corporal, he will never 
march, but to his grave:—He ſhall march, cried my 
uncle Toby, marching the foot which had a ſhoe on, 
though without advancing an. inch—he ſhall march to 
his regim ent. He cannot ftand it, ſaid the Corporal: 
—He ſhall be ſupported, ſaith my uncle Toby - Her 
drop at laſt, ſaid the Corporal, and what will become of 
his boy '/——He ſhall not dop, ſraid my uncle Toby 
firmly,—A well-a day—do what we can for him, ſaid 
Trim, maintaining his point, —the poor ſoul will die, 
He ſhall not die, by G, cried my uncle Toby. ; 
 —The Accuy/ing Spirit, which flew up to Heaven's 
chancery with the oath, bluſh'd'as he gave it in;—and 
the Recording Angel, as he wrote it down, dropp'd a 
tear _ . a 


* 
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—— My uncle Toby went to his bureau, put his purſe 
| Into his breeches pocket, and having ordered the Car- 
. poral to go early in the morning for a phyſician—he 
went to bed, and fell aſleep. ; 

The ſun looked bright, the morning after, toevery 
eye in the village but Le Fevre's and his afflicted ſon's 
the hand of death preſs'd heavy on his eye-lids, and 
hardly could the wheel at the ciſtern turn round its 
circle,-—wl:eo my uncle Toby, who had roſe up an hour 
before his wonted time, entered the Lieutenant's room, 
and without preface or apology, ſat himſelf down upon 
the chair by the bed-fide; and independently of all 
modes and cuſtoms, opened the curtain in the manner 
an old friend and brother officer would have done it, 
and asked him how he did, — how he had refted in the 
night—what was his complaint,—where was his pain, 
and what he could do to help him !—and without giving 
him time to anſwer any one of the inquiries, went on 
and told him of the little plan which he had been con- 
certing with the Corporal the night before for him.— 
ou ſhall to home directly, Le Fevre, ſaid my 

uncle Toby, to my houſe, and we'll ſend for a doctor 
to ſee what's the matter,. and we'll have an apothe- 
cary,—and the Corporal ſhall be your nurſe; —and Pl 
de your ſervant, Le Fevre. 

There was a frankneſs in my uncle Toby,—not the 
ect of familiarity, but the carſe of it, - which let you 
at once into his ſoul, and ſhewed you the goodneſs of 
His nature; to this there was ſomething in his looks, 


and voice, and manner, ſuperadded, which eternally 


beckoned to the unfortunate to come and take ſhelter 
under him; ſo that before my uncle Toby had half 


finiſhed the kind offers he was making to the father, 
the ſon had inſenſibly preſſed up cloſe to his knees, 
and had taken hold of the breaſt of his coat, and was 
pulling it towards him The blood and ſpirits of Le 
Feure, which were waxing cold, and were retreating to 
their laſt citadel, the heart, rallied back;—the film 
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forfook his eyes for a moment; he looked up wi 
fully in my uncle Toby's face, then caſt a look upon 
F was, was nevet 
en.— 

Nature inſtantly ebb'd again the film returned 
to its place, the pulſe flutter'd—ſtopp'd—went on 
throbb'd—<—ftopp'd again mov d — ſloppꝰd ſhall 
Igo on?: No, 5 

All that is neceſſary to be added is as follow 


That my uncle Toby, with young Le Fevre in his 


hand, attended the poor Lieutenant, as chief mourners, 
to his grave. ; 

When my uncle Toby had turned every thing into 
money, and ſettled all accounts betwixt the agent of 
the regiment and L Fevre, and betwixt Le Fevre and 
all mankind, there remained nothing more in my 
uncle Toby's hands, than an old regimental coat and 4 
ſword; ſo that my uncle Toby fquind little oppoſit ion 
from the world in taking adminiſtration, The coat y 
uncle Toby gave the Corporal: Wear it, Trim, ſaid 
my uncle Toby, as long as it will hold together, for 
the ſake of the poor Lieutenant——And this, ſaid my 
uncle Toby, taking up the ſword in his band, and draw- 
ing it out of the ſcabbard as he ſpoke——and this, Le 
Fevre, I'll fave for thee tis all the fortune, my dear 
L Fevre, which God has left thee; but if he has given 
thee a heart to fight thy way with it in the world. 
and thou doft it like a man of honour,——tis enough 
for us. | 

As ſoon as my uncle Toby had laid a foundation, he 
ſent him to a public ſchool, where except Whitfuntide 
and Chriſtmas, at which times the Corporal was punc- 
tually diſpatched for him——he remained to the ſpring 
of the year ſeventeen ; when the ſtories of the Empe- 
ror's ſending his army into Hungary againft the Turks, 


| kindling a ſpark of fire in his boſom, he left his Greek 


and Latin, without leave, and throwing himſelf upon 
his knees before my uncle Toby, begged his father's 
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Word; and my uncle Toby's leave along with it, to 
go and try his fortune under Eugen. Twice did 
my uncle .Toby forget his wound, and cry out 1. 
Feore, I will go with thee, and thou ſhalt fight befide 
me——And twice did he lay his hand upon his groin, 
and hang down his head in ſorrow and engen, 
n. — 5 

My uncle Toby took down the frord from the 9 
where it had hung untouched ever fince the Lievte- 
nant's death, and delivered it to the Corporal to bright- 
en up —and having detained Le Fevre a fingle fort- 
night to equip him, and contract for his paſſage to 


. Teghorn, he put the (word into his hand:—if thou 


art brave, Le Fevre, ſaid my uncle Toby, this this will not 


Fall thee but Fortune, ſaid he, muſing a little For- 


tune may—And if ſhe does, added my uncle Toby, em- 
bracing him, come back again to me, Le Fevre, and we 
will ſhape thee another courſe. 

The greateſt injury could not have oppreſſed the 
heart of Le Fevre, more than my uncle Toby's paternal 
Kindneſs ;—he parted from my uncle Toby, as the beſt 
of ſons from the beſt of father: both dropped tears 
—and as my uncle Toby gave him his laſt Kiſs, he ſlip- 
ped fixty guineas, tied up in an old purſe of his fa- 
ther's, in which was his mother's ring, into his , 
and bid God bleſs him. 


Le Fevre got up to the Imperial army juſt time 


enough to try what metal his ſword was made of at 


the defeat of the Turks before Belgrade; but a ſeries of 
unmerited miſchances had purſued him from that mo- 
ment, and trod cloſe upon his heels for four years to- 
after: he had withſtood theſe buffetings to the 

„ till fickneſs overtook him at Marſeilles; from 
whence he wrote my uncle Toby word, he had loſt his 
time, his ſervice, his health, and, in ſhort, every 


_ #hing but his ſword;—and was waiting for the fixſt ſhip 


to return back to him. 


Le ken deko nase nd ws peri | 


in my uncle 2d mind all che time my father was | 
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giving him and Yorict a. deſcription of what kind of a 
perſon he would chooſe for a preceptor to me: but as 
my uncle Toby thought my father at firſt ſome what fan- 
ciſul in the accompliſhments he required, he forbore 
mentioning Le Fevre's name, —till the character, by 
Vorich's interpoſition, ending unexpectedly in one, who 
ſhould be gentle-tempered; and generous, and good, 
it impreſſed the image of Le Fevre and his intereſt upon 
my uncle Toby ſo forcibly; he roſe inſtaatly off his 
chair; and laying down his pipe, in order to take hold 
of both my father's hands—1I beg, brother Shandy, 
ſaid my uncle Toby, I may recommend poor Lz Fevre's 
ſon to you—l beſeech yon do, added Yorick—He has 
a good heart, ſaid my uncle Toby—And à brave one 
too, an't pleaſe your honour, ſaid the Corporal 
The beſt hearts, Trim, are ever the brayeſt, replied ”y 


uucle Toby. 


THE PULSE. 
PARIS. 3 . 
Ha ye ſmall ſweet courteſies of life, for ſmooth 

do ye make the road of it! like grace and beauty 
which beget inclinations to love at firſt ſight: ?tis ye | 
who open this door, and let the ſtranger in, 

—Pray, Madam, ſaid I, have the 1 to tell 
me which way I mpft turn to go to the Opera Comt 
work—— | 

I had given a caſt with my eye into half a dozen 
ſhops, as I came along, iti ſearch of a face not likely to 


be diſordered by ſuch an interruption ; z till at laſt this 75 


hitting my fancy, I had walked in. 
\ She was yorking # pair of ane, a the ft In 5 


'f%)- 
low chair on the far fide of the ſhop facing the 
x 9 | bd ave . 

res volontiers, moſt willingly, ſaid ſhe, laying her 
work down upon a chair next her, and riſing up from 
the low chair ſhe was ſetting in, with ſo cheerful a 
movement, and ſo cheerful a look, that had I been 
laying out fifty louis d'ors with her, I ſhouldhave ſaid, 
AT bis woman is grateful,” 

"You muſt turn, Monſieur, ſaid ſhe, going with me 

to the door of the ſhop, and pointing the way down 

a fireet I was to take—you muſt turn firſt to yout 
left hand—mais prenez garde—there ate two turns; 
and be ſo good as to take the ſecond—then go down a 
little way and you'll ſee a church, and when you are 
paſt it, give yourſelf the trouble to turn directly to the 
right, and that will lead you te the foot of the Pont 
Neuf, which you muſt croſs—and there any body will 
do himſelf the pleaſure to ſhew you. 

She repeated her inſtructions three times over to 
me, with the ſame good-natured patience the third 
time as the firſt; and if tones and manners have a 
meaning, which certainly they have, unleſs to hearts 
which ſhut them out—ſhe ſeemed really intereſted, 
that I ſhould not loſe myſelf. 

I will not ſuppoſe it was the woman's beauty, not- 
withſtanding ſhe was the handſomeſt griſſette, I think, 
1 ever ſaw, which had much to do with the ſenſe I had 
ok her courteſy; only I remember, when I told her 
how much I was obliged to her, that I looked very 
full in her eyes,—and that I repeated my thanks, as 
often as ſhe had done het inſtructions. 

1 had not got ten paces from the door, before I 
found 1 had forgot every tittle of what ſhe had faid; 
ſo looking back, and ſeeing her ſtill ſtanding at the 
door of the ſhop, as if to look whether I went right 
or not-“ returned back to aſk her whether the firſt 

R mann 
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orgot.—Is it poſſible, ſaid ſhe, half laughing. Tis very 
poſkble, replied I, when a man is thinking my 1 a 
woman than of her good advice. 

As this was the real truth—ſhe took it, as every wo- 
man takes a matter of right, with a ſlight courteſy, 
Attengez, ſaid ſhe, laying her hand upon my arm to 
detain me, whilſt ſhe called a lad out of the back ſhop 
to get ready a parcel of gloves I am juſt going to 
ſend him, ſaid ſhe, with a packet into that quarter; and 
if you will have the complaiſance to ſtep in, it will be 
ready in a moment, and he ſhall attead you to the 
place, ——So I walked in with her to the far fide of 
the ſhop, and taking up the ruffle in my hand which 
ſhe laid upon the chair, as if I had a mind to fit, ſhe 
ſat down herſelf in her low chair, and I inſtantly ſat 
myſelf down beſide her. 

He will be ready, Monfieur, faid ſhe, in a 
moment——And in that moment, replied I, moſt wil- 
lingly would I ſay ſomething very civil to you for all 
theſe courteſies. Any one may do a caſual act of 
good-nature, but a continuation of them ſhews it is a 
part of the temperature; and certainly, added I, if it 

is the ſame blood which comes from the heart, which | 
deſcends to the extremes (touching her wriſt), | am 

ſure you muſt have one of the beſt pulſes of any wo- 

man in the world—Feel it, ſaid ſhe, holding out her 

arm. 80 laying down my hat, I took hold of her ſin- 

gers in one hand, and applied the two fore-fingers of : 
the other to the artery. 

Would to Heaven, my dear Eugenius, thou 
hadſt paſſed by, and beheld me fitting, in my black 
coat, and in my lack-a-dayfical manner, counting the 
throbs of it, one by one, with as much true devotion 
as if I had been watching the critical ebb or flow of her 
fever How wouldſt thou have laughed and morg- 
lized upon my new profeſſion !-—And thou ſhouldſt 
have laughed and moralized on——Truft me, my dear 
63 worſe occu- 


1 pads world, than ſceling a woman's falſe." 
ut a grifſettes, thou wouldſt have ſaid— and in 


Faſt towards the fortieth, when her huſband coming 


is ſo good, quoth ſhe, as he paſſed by us, to give himſelf 
the trouble of feeling my pulſe——The huſband took 


— 
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an open ſhop! Yorick—— 

— 0 much the better; for when my views are 
direct, Eugenius, I care not, if all the world faw me 
feel it. 


' 1 had-counted twenty pulſations, and was * on 


unexpected from a back parlour into the ſhop, put me 
a little out of my reckoning.— Twas nobody but her | 
Huſband; ſhe ſaid,—ſo I began a freſh: ſcore— Monſieur 


off his hat, and making me a bow, ſaid I did him too 
much honour——and having faid that, he put on his 
hat and walked out. 

Good God, ſaid I to myſelf, as he went out — and 


can this man be the huſband of this woman ! Th 
Let it not torment the few who know what muſt I goin 
have been the grounds of this exclamation, if I explain I uoti 
It to thoſe who do not. they 
In London, a ſhop-keeper and a ſhop-keeper's wife ſure 
deem to be one bone and one fleſh: in the ſeveral en- ¶ ter 
dowments of mind and body, ſometimes the one, ſome- pair 
times the other has it, ſo as in general to be upon a Wl my 
par, and to tally with each other as nearly as man and I, fl 
wife need to do. ſam 
In Paris, there are ſcarce two orders of beings 1 
more ditferent: for the legiſlative and executive 
powers of the ſhop not reſting in the huſband, he I ſen! 
ſeldom comes there—lh ſome dark and difmal room ſet 
behind, he firs, commerceleſs, in his thrum night cap; on 
the ſame rough ſon of Nature that Nature leſt him. WW <2? 
The genius of a people, where nothing but the % 
© monarchy is ſaligue, having ceded this department, enc 


* 1 ſundry others, totally to the women—by & conti- 
MON "ah ore of * e . 
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from morning to night, like ſo many rough pebbles 
ſhook long together in a bag, by amicable collifions 
they haye worn down their afperities and ſharp angles, 
and not. only become round and ſmooth, but will re- 
ceive, ſome of them, a poliſh like a brilliaat——Mon- 
fieur Le Mari is little better than the ſtone under 
your foot. 

--Surely——Surely, man! it is ; not good for thee to 
fie alone thou: Walt made for ſocial inter coui ſe and 


W gcutle greetings; and this —— of pes. 


from it, 1 appeal to as my evidence. 
And how. Jo it beat, Monſieur ? ld f ſhe. win 
all the beni ity, fad I, Jooking quietly in her eyes, 


that I ex 5d. be vas going to say ſomething civil 
in return but the, lad came into the ſhop with the; . 
gloves,—4 propos, ſaid I, I want a couple of pair my- 


ſelf, i 

The beautiful griſſette roſe up when I ſaid this, and 
going behind the counter, reached down a parcel and 
untied it: I advanced to the fide over-againſt her: 


they were all too large. The beautiful griſſette me- 
ſured them one by one acroſs my hand It would not al- 


ter the dimenfions—She begged I would try a fingle 
pair, which ſeemed to be leaſt——She held it open— 
my hand flipped into it at once It will not do, ſaid 
I, ſhaking my head a little—No, faid ihe, doing the, 
ſame thing.*_ 

There ate certain combined looks of ſimple ſubtlety 
——— where whim, and ſenſe, and ſeriouſaeſs, and non- 
ſenſe are ſo blended, that all the languages of Babel 
ſet looſe together could not expreſs them—they are 
communicated and caught ſo inftantaneouſly, that you 
I bares, dich party is the infector. I leave it 

to _you. | * o ſwell pages about it——it is 
enough in the” 
not do ; u = pur hands within our arms, we both 


loll'd the counter—it was narrow, and chere was 


juſt x — 


— to ſay again, the gloves would - 
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The beautiful griſſette looked ſometimes at the 
loves, then fideways to the window; then at the 
ovez—and then at me. I was not diſpoſed to break 


nce—I followed her example. 80 I looked at the ff rib 
— then to the window, then at the * and loo 
then at her, —and fo on alternately. Ch 
I found I loſt confiderably in every atrack—ſhe had th: 
a quick black eye, and ſhot throngh two ſach long 1 
and filken eye-laſhes with ſuch penetration, that the I cip 
looked into 'my very heart and ons Wh. may ſeem W tin 
ſtrange, but I could actually feel ſhe did. It 
It is no matter, ſaid I, taking up a couple of i the Wl th; 
pairs next me, and putting them into my pocket. we 
j was ſenſible the beautiful griſſette had not aſk'd | 
above a fingle livre above the price — I wiſh'd ſhe had WW pe 
aſk'd a livre more, and was puzzling my brains how WW ha 
to bring the matter about Do you think, my dear W 9 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, miſtaking my embarraſſment, that I could MW d 
aſk a ſous too much of a firanger—and of a 2 ki 
- wlioſe politeneſs, more than his want of gloves, ha MW te 
done me the honour to lay himſelf at my mercy— U 
Men croyez capable? —Faith! not I, ſaid I, and if you Ml hi 
were, you are welcome —80 counting the money into 
her hand, and with a lower bow than one generally W v 
makes to a ſhopkeeper's wife, | went out, and het lad * 
with his parcel followed me. 
Sent. Journey, pate 55. | » 
— | a 
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THE PIE MAN. 


Senne a man ſtanding with a baſket on the other 
ſide of the ſtreet, in Ferſailles, as if he had some - 
thing to ſell, I bid La Fleur go up to him and inquire 
for the Count de B***'s hotel. 

La Fleur returned a little pale: wat told me it was 


a eva de St. Loxis ſelling baren it is impofnible, 


| l . 

Ia Fleur! faid T.—-Lz Fluur could no more account 
for the phenomenon than myſelf; but perſiſted in his 
Rory: he had ſeen the croix, ſet in gold, with its red 
riband, be faid, tied to his button hote——and had 
looked into his baſket, and ſeen the pates which the 
Chevalier was felling; ſo could not be miſtaken in 
that. | 

Such a reverſe in man's life awakens a better prin - 
ciple than curiofity; I could not help looking for ſome 
time at him, as I ſat in the remiſe the more I looked 
at him, his croix, and his baſker, the ſtronger they wove 
themſelves into my brain got out of the remiſe, and 
went towards him. | : 

He was begirt with a clean linen apron, which fell 
below his Knees, and with a' ſort of bib which went 
half way vp his breaſt; upon the top of this, but a lit- 
tle below the hem, hung his croix, His baſket of lit- 
tle pates was covered over with a white damaſk nap- 
kin; another of the ſame Kind was ſpread at the bot- 
tom; and there was a look of proprete and neatneſs 
throughout; that one might have bought his pates of 
him, as much from appetite as ſentiment. 


He made an offer of them to neither; but ſtood fill ' of 


with them at the corner of an hotel, for thoſe to buy 
who choſe it, without ſolicitation. 

He was about forty-eight—of a ſedate look, ſome- 
thing approaching to gravity,—I did not wonder—I 
went up rather to the baſket than him, and having 
lifted up the napkin and taken one of his pates into my 
hand—I begged he would explain the appearance 
which affected me. 72 

He told me in a few words, that the beſt part of his 
life had paſſed in the ſervice, in which, after ſpending 
a ſmall patrimony, he had obtained a company and the 
craix with it; but that at the conclufion of the laſt 
peace, his regiment being reformed, and the whole 
corps, with thoſe of ſome other regiments, left with, 
out any proviſion, —he found himſelf in a we 


2) 


rid without friends, without indeed, ¶ dec 

e any thing but pointing, as he WH his 

it, to his craix.— The poor Chevalier won my and 

Wer Eee failed Ao foont with winning my oien his 

too, out 

"The king, he ſaid; was the moſkigenerous of Princes; eri. 

but his generofiry could neither relieve nor reward loo 
every one, and it was only his mi ne to be amongſt Wl it. 

; number. He had. a little wife, he ſaid, whom he W wa 
loved, who did the pati ſerie; and added, he felt no I ecc 
diſhonour in defending ber and himſelf from want in I fou 
this way——ualeſs Providence had offered him a | 
better.. wa 

It would be wicked to withhold a pleaſure from the ane 
good in paſſing over what happened to this poor Cheva- il n 
of st. Louis about nine months after. ſel 

It ſeems, be uſually took. his fiand towards the iron aſl 
gates which lead up to the palace; and as his cron had * 
caught the eyes of numbers, numbers had made the oy 
ſame inquiry which I had done——He. had told them ſe] 
the ſame flory,' and always with ſo much 9 —4 and hi! 
good ſenſe, that it had reached at laſi the King's ears de 


bo hearing the Chevalier had been à gallant of- 
cer, and reſpected by the whole regiment as a man of 
. honour and integrity—he broke up his little trade by 
2 derer pee hundred livres a year. 


Wo) Sent, Yourney, page 148. " 
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THEN ſtates and U have their periods of 
declenſion, and feel in their turns what diſtreſi 
and poverty is-—T flop not to tell the cauſes which 
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decay. The — had fought up againſt 
his condition with firmneſs; wiſhing * * 
and ſtill ſhew to the world ſome little fragment of whee 
his anceſtors had been—their indiſcretions had pur it 
out of his puwer. There was enough left for the little 
exigencies of obſcufſty—But he had two boys who 
looked up to him for light—he thought they deferved 
it. He bad tried his ſword—it could not open the 
way—the mounting was too expenfive—and ſimple 
economy was not a match for it—there was no re- 
ſource but commerce. 

In any other province in France, fave Britanng, this 
was ſmiting the root for ever of the little tree his pride 
and affectian wiſhed to ſee re- bloſſom But in vi- 
tam there being a proviſion for this, he ayailed him - 
ſelf of it; and taking an occaſion when the States were 
aſſembled at Rennes, the Marquis, attended with his 
two boys, entered the court; and having pleaded the 
right of an ancient law of the duchy, which, though 
ſeldom claimed, he faid, was no lets in force, he took 
his ſword from his fide——Here, ſaid be, take it; and 
de truſty guardians of it, till better times put me in 
condition to reclaim it. 

The Prefident accepted the Marquis's cord he 
flaid a few minutes to ſee it depoſited in the archives 
of his houſe, and departed. 

The Marquis and his whole family embarked the next 
day for Martinica, and in about nineteen or tweaty | 
years of ſucceſsful application to buſineſs, with ſame 
unlooked-for bequeſts from diſtant branches of * 
houſe returned home to reclaim his nobility, 
to ſupport it. 

It was an incident of TOY fortune which will never 
bappen to any traveller but a ſeutimental one, that l 
ſhould de at Rexires at the very time of this ſolemn re» 
quitition——1 call it ſolemn it was ſo to me. 

The Marquis catered the court with his whole fa. 


wily ; he ſppported his PII: eldeſt fon 
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his Ader, and his youngeſt was at the other extreme 
of the line next his mother put his haddker 
chief do his face twice. 7 
- + =—b There was 2 dehd flence. When the Marguis 
| had approached within fix paces of the tribunal, he 
gave the Marchioneſs to his youngeſt ſou, and advanc- 
ing three ſteps before his family he reclaimed his 
ſword. His ſword was given him, and the mo- 
ment he got it into his hand, he drew it almoſt out of 
the ſcabbard——'twas the ſhining face of a friend he 
had once given up——he looked attentively along it, 
beginning at the hilt, as if to ſee whether it was ithe 
ſame——when obſerving a little ruſt which it had cou- 
tuacted near the point, he brought it near his eye, and | 
bending his brad down over it——l think I faw a tear 
| fall upon the place: I could not de deceived by what 
followed. 
2 ſaid he, ( ſome other way to get it 
" 
When the Marquis had ſaid this, he retyrned his 
ſword into its ſcabbard, made a bow to the guardians | 
of it, —and, with his wife and daughter, and his two ' 
ſons following him, walked out. 
"nu how I envied him his feelings! 
Sent. Fourney, page 163, 
| ba THE ASS. 8 
Jo" "WAS ſtopped at the gate of Lyons by 4 poor afs, 
who had juſt turned in with a couple of large pan- 
| niers upon his back, to collect eleemoſynary turnip- 
tops, aud cabbage-leaves ; and ſtood dubious, with his 
tuo fore-feet oa the inſide of the threſhold, and with 
His two hinder-feet towards the fireet, as not Kknowiog f/ 
very well whether he was to go in ot no, } 
Now 'tis-an animal (be in what hurry I may) I can« 
** to firike——there is is a patient endurance of 


* 


* 
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fofferings, wrote ſo unaffectedly in bis looks and car- 
ringe; which pleads ſo mightily for him, that it always 
difarms me; and to that degree, that I do not like to 
ſpeak unkindly to him: on the contrary, meet him 
where I will whether in rown or country, in cart or 
under panniers—— whether in liberty or boadage——TI 
have ever ſomething civil to ſay to him on my part; 
and as one word begets another (if he has little to 45 
as I generally fall into converſation with him; 
and ſurely never is my imagination ſo buſy, as in 
framing his reſponſes from the etchings of his counte- 
nance——and where thoſe carry me not deep enough 
—in flying from my own heart into his, and ſeeing 
what is natural for an afs to think—4s well as a man, 
upon the occafion,—In truth, it is the only creature of 
all the claſſes of beings below me, with whom I can do 
this: for parrots, jackdaws, &c. I never exchange a 
word with them——nor with the apes, &c, for pretty 
near the ſame reaſon; they act by rote, as the others 
ſpeak by it, and equally make me filent ; nay, my dog 
and my cat, though 1 value them both (and for my 
dog, he would ſpeak if he could)—yet ſomehow or 
other, they neither of them poſſeſs the talent for con- 
verſation—1 can make nothing of a diſcourſe with 
them. 

But with an afs I can commune for ever. Come, 
Honifty ! faid I, —ſeeing it was impracticable to paſs 
detwixt him and the n thou for coming in, or 
going out ? 

The aſs-twiſted his head round to look up the ſtreet 

Well—teplicd I--we'll wait a minute for thy driver. 

—He turned his head thoughtful about, and looked 
willfully the oppoſite way. | 


I underſtand thee perfectly, anſwered I—if thow. ©? 


takeſt a wrong ſtep in the affair, he will cudgel thee * 


to death——Wellya minute is bud a minute, and if it 


ſaves 2 fellow-ereature A drubbing,. it ſhall nor de ſex | 
down 2s ill fpent. He was eating the ſtem of an *artis 
choke as this diſcourſe went on, Rd i ig. the little pee 1 


* wu fe .n 
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viſh contentions df natwre betwixt kunger and tnfavos 
Yineſs, had dropt it out of his mouth half a dozen times, 
and picked it up again God help thee, Jack! faid 1, 
thou haſt a bitter breakfaſt ont—and many a bitrer 
day's !labour—and many a bitter blow, 1 fear, for its 
wages—'tis all—all birterneſs to thee, whatever life is 
to others. 

' And now thy mouth, if one knew the truth of it, 
is as bitter, I dare fay, as ſfoot—for he had caſt afide 


tze ſtem) and thou haſt not a friend pet haps in all 1 


world that will give thee a macaroon.——In ſayin 
this, I pulled out a paper of them, which I had ju 
purchaſed, and gave him one—and at this moment that 
TJ am telling it, my heart ſmites me, that there was 
more of pleaſantry in che conceit, of ſeeing how an aſs 
would eat a macaroon than of be: ievolence i in giving 
him, one, which prefidedl-in the act. 
When the aſs bad eaten his macaroon, 1 pteſſed him 
to came in——the poor beaſt was heavy loaded—his 
legs ſeemed to tremble under him—he hung rather 
backwards, and as I pulled at his halter, it broke ſhort 


in my band——he looked up penſive in my face 


« Don't thraſh me with it, but if my will, vou may”— 
If I do, faid 1, I'll be 4— d. The word was but one 


half of it 8 when a perſon coming in, let 


fall a thundering baſlinado upon the puor devil's crup- 
per, which put an end to the ceremony. Out upon it! 
cried T, Dam Shandy, vol. IV. chap. 13. 


. 
THE ABUSES OF CONSCIENCE: ; 
* 4 SERMON... -\ 
| HEBREWS x111. 18, © 
T Par Wwe truft we have a good Conſcience, —— 
-RUST!—Truft we have a good Conſcience!” 


Fertataly Trim, quorh my father, interrupting him, 
EPA that nd 2 very. da ined accent for 
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yon curl up your noſe, man, and read it vith ſuch 4 
ſuceriog tone, as if the parſoa was going to abuſe the 


Apoſtle. 4 N | 
He is, an't pleaſe your honour, replied Ty im. 
Pugh? ſaid my father, ſmiling. 


Sir, quoth Doctor Slop, Trim is certainly in the right; 


for the writer (who I perceive is a Proteſtant by the 


certainly going to abuſe him ;—if this treatment of 
im has not done it already, But from whence, re- 
plied my father, have you concluded ſo ſoon, Doctor 
Sap, that the writer is of our church? for aught I can 
ſee yet, — he may be of any church, —Becauſe, an- 
fwered Doctor S, if he was of ours, be durſt no 
more take ſuch a licence than a bear by his beard 


if in our communion, Sir, a man was to inſult an apo- 


file, a ſaint or even the paring of a ſaint 't nail, 
he would have his eyes ſcratched ont. What, by the 
ſaint? quoth my uncle Toby. No, replied Doctor Slop, 


he would have an old houſe over his head, Pray, is 


the Inquiſition an ancient building, anſwered my uncle 


| Toby; or is it a modern one!—l know nothing of ar- 


chitecture, replied Doctor Sl. — Au't pleaſe your 
honours, quoth Trim, the Inquiſition is the vileſi— 
Prithee, ſpare thy deſcription, Trim, 1 hate the very 
nʒme of it, faid my father. No matter for that, an- 
ſwered Doctor Slop, —it has its uſes; for though Pm 
no great advocate for it, yet, in fuch a caſe as this, 
be would ſoon, be taught better manners; and I can 
tell him, if he went on at that rate, would be fung into 
the Iaquiſi tion for his pains God help bim then, quoth 
my uncle Toby, . Amen, added Trim; for Heaven above 
knows, I have 2 poor brother who has been fourteen 
years a captive in it.—I never heard one ward of it be- 
fore, ſaid my uncle Toby, haſtily ; How came he there, 
Trim ?—-O, Sir i the ſtory will make your heart 

—35 it has made mine a thouſand times - the ſhort of 


% 


fx 4 . 9 Py : wry 


| ſnappiſh manner in which be takes up the-Apuftle,) is 


= 
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the ftory is this; That my brother Tom went over 4 
- ſervant to Li/bon—and married a Few's widow, who 
kept a ſmall ſhop, and ſold ſauſages, which, ſome how 
or other, was the cauſe of his being taken-in the mid- 
dle of the night out of his bed, where he was lying 

with his wife and two fmall children, and carried di- 
rely to the Inquiſition, where, God help him, con- 
tinged Trim, fetching a ſigh from the bottom of his 
heaft, the poor honeſt lad lies confined at this hour; 
he was as honeſt a ſoul, added Trim, (pulling out his 
handkerchief) as ever blood warmed, 

— The tears trickled down Tyim' cheeks faſter chan 
he could well wipe them away. —A dead filence in the 
room enſued for ſome minutes. Certain proof of pity! 
Come, Trim, quoth my father, after he ſaw the poor 
fellow's grief had got's little vent—read on, Land put 
this melancholy ftory out of thy head -I grieve that I 
Interrupted thee: but prithee begin the Sermon again; 

for if the firfl ſentence in it is matter of abuſe, as 
thou ſayeſt, I have a great defire to know what kind 
cf provocation the Apoſtle has given. 

Corporal Trim wiped his face, and returned his hand · 
kerchief intohis ms 1 making a bow as he did 
| — R 
IHE ABUSES OF CONSCIENCE: | 
4 SERMON. | 
© +»  - HERREWS u. 18, 
y ro- we truft we have a good Conſeience. —— 
«K —-Truft! Truſt we have a good Conſcience! 
4 Surely, if there is any thing in this life which 2 man 
« may depend upon, and to the knowledge of which 
«© he is capable of arriving upon the moſt indiſpytable 


« 9 it muſt de this very thing,—whether be has 
conſeience or no." 


"tas poſitive 1 e quoth Dr: S.) 
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Wen | 
ef a'man thinks at all, he cannot well be a ſtranger 


„to the true ſtate of this account; — he muſt be 


&'privy to his own thoughts and déſires he muſt re 
« member bis paſt purſuits, and know certainly the 
true ſprings and motives, whith in general have go- 
« verned the actions of bis life.” (1 defy him, wich- 
out an aſſiſt ant, quoth Dr. Sa.] 4 

6 In other matters we may be deceived by falſe ap- 
EC peatances ; and, as the wiſe man complains, hardly da 
« we gueſs aright at the things that arg wpon the earth, 
& and with labour do we Hd the g, Ras are before us. 
But here the mind has all the evidence and facts 
« within herſelf ;—is conſcious of the web ſhe has wove 3 

%- knows its texture and fineneſs, and the exact ſhare 
«* which every paſſion has had in working upon the ſe- 

6 vera} deſigns which virtue or vice hay ene before 


E her,“ - 


- [The, language is good, and 1 declare pia teac very 
woth quoth my, father. 
„Now, —28 conſcience is nothing elſe but the 
© knowledge which the mind has within herſelf of this; 3 
und the judgment, either of apptobation or cenſure, 
& which it unavoidably makes upon the ſucceſſive ac- 
« tions of our lives; 'tis plain, you will ſay, from the 
« very terms of the propoſtion,—whenever this in- 
6 ward teſtimoyy goes againſt a man, and he ſtands ſelf- 
« accuſed,—that he muſt neceſſarily he a guilty man, — 
“And, on the contrary, when the report is favourable 
4 on liis fide, and his heart condemns him not ;—that 
© it is not à matter of fru, as the Apoſtle intimates, 
te but a matter of certainty and fact that the conſcience 
Ki is good, and that the man mutt de good afſo,” 

[Then-the Apoſtle is altogether in the wrong, 1 ſap- 
poſe, quoth Dr. S/, and the Proteſtant divine is in the 
right. Sir, have-patience, replied my father; for I 
think it will preſently appear that Saint Pag/ and the 
Proceſtaat divine are both of an opinion. — As nearly 
fo, quoth Doctot Sſop, as oaſt is to weſt ut the, con 
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"nee Maes, replied my ante Toby, 
than the liberty of the pulpit; for it does not appear 
that the ſermon is printed, or ever likely to be. 

Go on, Trim, quoth my father. } 

„At firſt fighe this may dem to be ntrue fte of the 
& case; and L make no doubt but the knowledge of 
6 right and wrong is ſo truly impreſſed upon the mind 


* of man,—that did no ſuch thing ever happen, as that 


6 the couſcienos of a man, by long habits of fin, might 
« (2s the ſcripture aſſures it may) inſenſibly become 
. hard;—and like ſome tender parts of his body, by 
e much Kreſs. and continual hard. uſage, loſe, by de- 
©. grees, that nice ſenſe and perception with which God 
64 and nature endowed it: Did this never happen: 


ot was it certain that ſelf- love could never hang the 


6 leaſt bias upon the jadgment ;—or that the little in- 
e tereſts below could riſe up and perplex the facultics 
af our upper regions, and encompaſs. them about 
«with clouds and thick darkneſs: could no ſuch 
« thing as favour and aſſection enter this ſacred court: 
did Wit diſdain to take a bribe in it;——or was 
« aſhamed to ſhow its face as an advocate for an un- 
« warrantable enjoyment : or, laſtly, were we aſſured 

+ that iatereſ food always unconcerned whilſi the cauſe 

was hearing, and that paſſion never got into the 
®zudgment-ſeat, and pronounced ſentence ia the ſtead 
« of reaſon, which is always ſuppoſed to preſide and de- 


termine upon the caſe was this truly ſo, as the 


$ objection muſt ſuppoſe;—no doubt then the religious 
« and moral ſtate of a man would be exactly what he 


« himſelf efteemed it :—and the. guilt or innocence of 


* every man life could be known, in general, by no 
Petter meaſure, than the degi ces of his own approba- 


{8 and cenſure. 


Town, in one caſe, whenever s man's conſcience 
does ect Wan 


BE. 2 


227 


722834 7 


* 1 8 7 LS 0 A. 


- 


X 7 © 


sk 


5 


6« he is guilty ; and, valeſs in eee eee 


« chondriac caſes, xe may ſafely pronounce upon it, that 

u there is always ſufficient grounds for the accuſation, ' 
6& But the converſe of the propoſition will not hold 

« true ;—namely, that whenever there is guilt, the 


a conſcience. muſt accuſe 2 and if it does not, that a 


© man is therefore innocent. This is not fat—So that 
« the common conſolation which ſome good chriſtian 
« or other is hourly adminiſtering to himſelf - that he 
u thanks God his mind does not miſgive him; and that, 
4 conſequently, he has a good conſcience, becauſe he 
« has quiet one,—is' fallacious and as current as 
the inference is, and as infallible as the rule appears 
« at firſt fight; yet when you look nearer to it, and 
« try che truth of this rule upon plain fats, you ſee 
« it liable to-ſo much error from a falſe application 
« the principle upon which it goes ſo often perverted ; 
the whole force of it loſt, and ſometimes ſo vilely 
« caſt away, that it is paiaful to produce the coramon ex« 
« ample: frem human life, which confirm the 2ccount, 
A man ſhall be vicious and utterly debauched in 
„ his, principles ;-exceptionable in his conduct to the 
« world; ſhall live ſhameleſs, in the open commiſſion” 
ef a fin, which no reaſon or pretence can juſtify, 
« ſin by «hich, contrary to all the workings of hu- 
„% manity; he ſhall ruin for ever the deluded partner 
« of his guilt;—rob her of her beſt dowry;—and not 
« only. cover her own head with diſhonour, - but in- 
& yolve 2 whole virtuous family in ſhame and forrow 
« for her fake. durely, you will think confcicuce 
« muft lead ſuch a man a troubleſome life -e can 
« have no reſt night or day from its reproaches.- 
« Alas! Conſcience had ſomething elſe to do all this 
« tire, than break in upon him; as Eljah reproached 
* the god Baal,—this domeſtic god was either talking, 
& or purſuing; or tas an journey, or peradventure he 
« ſept and-could not be awoke. Perhaps He was going 
out in company with Honour to 6ght a duel j to pay 


ments. Pray how maay have you in all? faid my 
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18 
& off ſome dedt at play; or dirty annuity; the bargain 
. « of his buſt : perhaps Cbyſcience all this time was en- 
„ gagedat home, talking aloud againſt petty larceny, 
t andexecuting vengeance upon ſome ſuch puny crimes 
_ & as his fortune and rank of life ſecured him agaiuſt 
all temptation. of committing , ſo that he lives as 
© merrily”——{if he was of our church, though, 
quoth Dr. Slap, he could not)“ fleeps as ſoundly in 
, %hisbed; andatlaſt meets death as unconcernedly, —- 
WP prokaps much more ſo, than a much better man.“ 
All chis is impoffible with us, quoth Dr. Siop, turn - 
ing to my father, — the caſe could not happen ip bur 
church It happens in ours, however, replied my 
father, but too often. I own, quoth Dr. Sop, 
(truck a little with my father's frank acknowledg · 
ment) that 2 man in the Romi/a church may live as 
_ badly but then he cannot eafily die ſo. Tit 
little matter, replied my father, with an air of indiffe- 
rence Show 2 raſcal dies.—I mean, anſwered Dr, 
$lop, he would be denied the benefits of the laſt ſac ra- 


uncle Toby, for I always forget.—Seven, anſwered 
Dr. $/op,—Humph !—ſaid uncle Toby; though not 
accented as a-nore of acquieſcence,—bur as an inter · 
jection of that particular ſpecies of surpriſe,, when 2 
man in locking into 3 drawer finds more of a thing 
than he expected. Humph t replied my uncle 
. Toby. Dr. Siop, who had an ear, underſtood my uncle 
Toby as well as if he had wrote a whole volume againſt 
the ſeven ſacraments.—— Humph! replied -Dr. Siop 
(Rating my ungle Tob#'s argument over again to him) 
—— Why, Sic, are there not ſeven cardinal virtues? 
een mortal ſins: Seven golden candleſticks? 
even heavens is more than 1 know, re- 
| plied my uncle Toby,——Are there not ſeven wonders 

_ of the world?%-—$even days of the creation: 
deen planet: Seven plagues : That there are, 
_ - queth my father, wich a-moſt aſſected gravity. But 
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prithee, continued he, go on with the reft of oy cha- 
racers, Trim. 

« Anather is ſordid, uamerciful,” (bere Trim waved 
his right hand) * a firait-hearted, ſelfiſh wretch, inca- 
« pable either of private friendſhip, or public ſpirit. 
« Take notice how he paſſes by the widow and orphan 
in their <trefs, and ſees all the miſerics incident to 
human life without a ſigh or a prayer.“ [Ant pteafe 
your honours, cried Trim, I think this 2 "wines: man 
than the other] |; 

Shall not conſcience riſe up and fling bim on ſuch 
« occafions?—— No; thank God, there is nd occaſion. 
« I pay every man kis ouny'; II have no fornication tb 
« anfier to my conſcience io faithleſs vows or" pro- 
« miſes to male up; have debauched no man's u 
« or child; thank God, I am not as other men, adul- 
« terers, unjuſt, or even as this libertine, who flands before 
« me. A third is crafty and defigning in his nature. 
View his whole life,. tis nothing bur a cunning 
« contexture of dark arts anc; unequitable ſubrerfuges, 
« baſely to defeat the true intent of all laws, ——p]ain 
« dealings, and the ſafe enjoyment of our ſeveral pro- 

« pertics.——You will ſee ſuch a one working aut © 
« frame of little defigns upon the ignorance ang per- 
« plexities of the poor and needy man: ſhall raiſe 


. a fortune upon the inexperience of à youth, or the 


« unſuſpecting temper of his friend, who would have 
« truſted him with his life. When old age comes on, 

« and repentance calls him to look back upon this 
« black account, and ſtate it over again with his eon+ 
« ſcience—Conſcience looks into the Statutes at Large ; 


« nds no expreſs law broken by what be has | 1 


« gone z—perceives no penalty or farfeiture of goods 
« and chattels incurred ſees no ſcourge e 
« verchis head, or priſon opening his gates upon him 

«K What is there to affright his conſcience t— 
« Conſcience has got ſafely entrenched behind the 
«Letter of the Law its there invulneradle, fortified 


\ 


[i 4 ] 
* with te and Reports fo firongly en all fides j—that 
« jt is not preachin _ diſpoſſe ſs it of its hold.” | 
Ide character man, ſaid Dr. Siap, inter» 
rupting 1 than all the reſt j——- 


and ſeems to have been taken from ſome pettifogging 
lawyer among you :»—amongh us, a man's conſcience 
could not poſſibly continue ſo long blinded, three 
times in a year, at leaſt, he muſt go-to confeſſion. Will 
that reſtore it to fight? quoth my uncle Toby.———Go 
on, Trim, quoth my father,” *Tis very ſhort, replied 
Trim. wiſh it was longer, quoth wy male Toby, 
for I like it bugely. Trim went on.] 

A fourth man ſhall want even this refuge; Gb 
break through all the ceremony of ſiow chicane ; 
„ ſcorns the doubtful workings of ſecret plots and 
© cautious trains to bring about his purpoſe ;—See 
the bare-faced viligin, how he cheats, lies, perjures, 
«robs, murders! —— Horrid !—— but indeed much 


4 better was.not to be expected, in the preſent caſe 


4 —the poor man was in the dark his Prieſt 
had got the keeping of his conſcience; and all he 
„ wanld let him know of it was, that he muſt believe 
Vin the Pope o to Maſs ;j— croſs himſelf j— 
dull his beads;-——de a good Catholic; and that this 
in all conſcience; was enough to carry him to hea- 
«6 ven. What —if he perjures !—— Why ;——be had a 
© mental reſervation in it. But if he is ſo wicked: 
and abandoned u wretch as you repreſent him 
« if he roby,—if he fabs, will not conſgience, on 
every ſuch act, receive a wound itself Aye, but. 
ide man has carried. it to a conſeſſion; the wound 
« digests there, and will do well enough, and in 2 
« ſnort time be quite benled up by abſolution. 0. 
* 2 what haſt thou to anſwer for: When, 
< ppt content with the too many vatural and fatal 
6 ways, through which the heart of man is every day 
< thus treacherous to itſelf. above all things ;—thou. 
© haſt wilfully ſet open the wide gate of deceit before 
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'« clination and cuſtom have prompted him to commit, 


© much greater reaſon to take the alarm, his heart 


„ Nathan was ſent to reprove him; and we read not 


on high as 2 judge within us, and intended by our 


| f 4 1) 
the face of this -unwary traveller, too apt, God 
« knows, to go aſtray of himſelf; and coatidently ſpeak 
«peace to himſelf, when there is ho peace. 

Of this, the common inſtances which I have drawn 
« ont of life are too notorious to require much evi- 
« dence. If any one doubts the reality of them, or 
« thinks it impoſſible for a man to be ſuch a bubble to 
« himſelf, I muft refer him a moment to his own 
« refletions, and will then venture to truſt my appeal 
« with his ow: heart. 

Let him conſider, in how different a degree of de- 
u teftation numbers of wicked actions ſtand there, 
© though equally bad and vicious in their own natures; 
«he will ſoon find, that ſuch of them as ſtrong in · 


% are generally drefled out and painted with all the. 
« falſe beauties which a ſoft and flattering hand can 
% give them; and that the others, to which he feels 
t propenſity, appear, at once, naked and defurmed, 
ſurrounded with, all the trus circumfiances of folly 
* and diſhonour. 
„When David ſurpriſed Sau! ſleeping in the cave, 
« and cut off the ſkirt of his robe we read his heart 
ſmote him for what he had done.——But in the mat- 
6 ter of Uriah, where a faithful and gallane ſervant, 
« whom he ought to have lor ed and honoured, fell to 
make way for his luſt, where conſcience had ſo 


« ſmote him not, A whole year had almoſt paſſed, 
from the firſt commiſſion of that crime, tv the time 


« once of the leaſt ſorrow or compunction of heart 
« which he teſtified during all that time, for what he 
„had done. 
thus Conſcience, this once able monitor, - placed 


„Maker as a juſt and equitable one too, by an un- 
* happy trala of cauſes and impediments, takes often 


An 


s ſuch imperſect cognizauce of what paſſes, does de 
As office ſu negligently, ſometimes ſo cotrupt ly, 
«& that it is not to be truſied alone; and theteſore we * 
« find there is a. neceſſity, an abſolute neceſſiy, of ©Þ 11 
| joining another principle with it, to aid, if not go- "$8 
6& vern its determinations.- | « fi 
4480 that if you would form a juſt judgment of what 1 * 6 
« ig of jufinite importance to you not to be miſledin © © 
namely, in what degree of real merit you ſtand, 1 ©f 
either as an honeſt man, an uſeful citizen, a faithful 2 
© ſubje to your king, or a good ſervant to your BY 
« call in religion and morality.-—Look, what is * 
„ written in the law of Godt— How readeſt thou !— 
« Conſult calm reaſon, and the unchangeable obliga- be 
tions of juttice and truth what say they? ſo 
Let Conſcience determine the matter upon theſe D 
* reports and then if thy heart. condemns thee not, vi 
„ which is the caſe the Apoſtle ſuppoſes - the rule will u 
de infallible, “(Here Dr. $/op fell aſleep] “ thou n 
uit have confidence towards God ; that is, have juſt t 
grounds to believe the judgment thou haft paſſed x 
upon thy ſelf, is the judgment of God ;—and nothing r 
s elſe but an anticipation. of that righteous ſentence, 
© which will be pronounced upon thee hereafter by 


that Being, to whom thou art finally to give an ac- 
© count of thy actions. Liar welt 
e Bleſſed is 'the man, indeed, then, as the author of 
© the book of Ecclefra/ticus expreſies it, tuo g not pricks 
4 rwith the mulrilude of his fins : Bl. fed is the man 
& whoſe heart hath not condemmed him, whether he be 
« rich, or whether he-be poor, if he have a good heart 
t (a heart thus guided and informed) he h at oll 
« times rejoice in a cheerftil countenance ; his mind ſhall - 
tell him more than ſeven "watchmen that fit upon a 
4 fower on high.” [A tower hath no ſtrength, quoth 
my uncle Toby, unleſs tis flank'd.] os 
* ——In the darkeft doubts it ſhall conduct him 
« ſafer than à thouſand caſu;ſts, and give the fiate he 


c 47 } Soy 
« he lives in a better ſecurity for his behaviour than alt 
« the clauſes and reſtrictions put togethery which law- 


makers are forced to multiply :=-—Forced, I ſay,,as 


« things ſtand ; human laws not being a matter of ori- 
« ginal choice, but of pure peceſlity, brought in to 
* fence againſt the miſchievous. efſeAs.. of -thoſe con- 


« {ciences which are no law unto themſelves; well 


« intending by the many proviſions made, that in all 
« ſuch corrupt and miſguided caſes, where principles 
and the checks of conſcience will not make us up- 
« right,—to ſupply their force, and by the terrors w* 
4 gaolt and haltery, oblige us to it.“ 

(I ſer plianly, fa:d my father, that this ae hey 
been composed to be preached at the Temple,—orat 
ſome Aſſiae.— I like the reaſoning, and am ſorry that 
Dr. $lop has fallen aſleep before the time of his cons 
viction z—for it is now clear that the Parſon, a8 I 
thought at firſt, never inſulted St. Paulin the leaſt 3 
not has thete been, brother, the leaſt difference he- 
tween the m. A great matter, if they had differed, 


replied my uncle 7oby,—the beſt friends in the world 


may differ ſome times.—1 tue, — brother Toby,.quoth 


mf father, ſhak ii g hands with him we'll ll our pipes, 


brother, and thea Prim ſhall go n 

He tead on as follows. 

« To -have the fear of God beſore our 8 
in dur mutual dealings with each other, to govern 
&« our actions by the eternal meaſures of right and 


1 wrong —T he firſt of theſe will comprehend the du - 


« cies of religion; — the ſecond thoſe of morality, which 
* are ſo inſeparably connected together, that you cans 


not divide theſe two tables, even in imagination, 


« (though the attempt is often made in practice] with - 

« out dreaking and mutually deſtroying them both. 
I ſaid the attempt is often made ;—aud ſo it is ;j— 

« there being nothing more common than to ſee a man 


4« who has no ſenſe at all of religion, and indeed has ſo | 


much honeſiy as to ptetend to none, who would take 


— ——— — 


FN * of great dtreſs. 
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it as the bittere „ ſhould you but hint at 2 
« ſuſpicion on his moral r imagine he was 
not conſcientiouſly juſt and ſcrupulous to the utter- 
« moſt mite. 4:4 
| ® When there iu ſome appearance that it is ſo,— 
. © though one is unwilling even to ſuſpect the appear- 
«ance of fo amiable a virtue as moral honeſty, yet 
« were we to look into the grounds of it, in the preſent 
« caſe, I am perſuaded we ſhould find little reaſon to 
< envy ſuch a one the honour of his motive. 
Let him declaim . 
_ « the ſubject, it will de fdund to reſt upon no bette 
« foundation than either his intbreſt, his pride, his caſe, 
or ſome ſuch little and changeable paſſion as will give 
us but ſmall dependance upon his ane matters 


«1 will illuſtrate this by an example. 
« know the banker I deal with, or the phyſician | 
« uſually call in. | 
{There' is no need, cried Dr. Slop, (waking) to call 
min any phyſician in this caſe.] 
„ro be neither of them men of much re!i- 
gion z I hear them make a jeſt of it every day, aud 
« treat all its ſanctions with ſo much ſcorn as to put 
« the matter paſt doubt, —Well;—notwithſtanding this, 
6« put my fortune into the hands of the one; and, 


« what js dearer fill to me, I truſt my life to the honeſt 
« kill of the other. 


„ Now let me examine what is my reafon for this 
6 great confidence.” Why, in the Grit place, I believe 
there is no probability that either of them will em- 
« ploy the power I put into their hands to my diſad - 
vantage, —1 confider that honeſty ſerves the purpoſes 
of this I.fe;:—I know their ſucceſs in the world de- 
«© pends fer the fairneſs of their characters. In a 
« word, 1 am perſuaded that they cannot hurt me, 
« withont hurting themſelves more. 
Fut put it otherwiſe ; namely, that inter tp 
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ane fide: that 4 caſe owls Ka 


4 wherein the one, without ſizin to his 88 


« could ſecrete my fortune, and leave me unked in thi 
« world - or that the other could fend me out of it, 
« and enjoy an eſtate by my death, without diſhonour 
« ta himſelf or his art in this caſe, what hold have 
« } of either of them: Religion, the ſtrongeſt of all 
« motives, is out of the queſtion; —Interef, the next 
« moſt powerful motive in the world, is firongly 
« againſt me: What have I left to caſt into the oppo- 
u fite scale to balance the temptation—— Alas! I have 
« nothing, but what is lightec than a bubble I muft 
je at the mercy of Honour, or ſome fuch capricious 
4 principle—Slight ſecurity for two of the molt valud- 
« ble bleſſings !—my property, and myſelf, | 


„ As therefore we can have no dependanee upon 


« wora)l:ty without religion; —ſo, on the other hand, 
tere is nothing better to be expected from religion 

« without morality; neverthelefs, tis no prodigy to ſi o 

% man whoſe rea moral character ſtands very low, 

«ho yet entertains the higheſt notion of himſelf, in 

« the light of a religious man. 


He ſhall not only be coveroms, revengefol, iwplacs 


4 able, —but even wanting in points of common bo- 
4 nefiy; yet in as much as he talks aloud againſt the 
« infidelity of the age,—is zealous for ſome points of 
« jeligion;—goes twice a- day to church, —atiends the 
i facrament,—and amuſes himſelf with a few inſtru- 
mental parts of religion, ſhall cheat his conſcience 
«into a judgment, that for this he is a religious man, 
« and has diſcharged truly his duty to God: and you 
te will find that ſuch a man, through force of this delu · 
6 Gan, generally looks down with fpiritual pride upon 
i eyery other man who has leſs affeation of picty,— 
e eee ten times more real honeſty than 
& himſelf. 


© ew i are enit nds theſe: an, 


” 
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6 lieve, there is no one miſtaken principle, which, for 
6 its time, has wroughe wore ſerious miſchiefs, 

„For 2 general proof of this, examine the 
* hiſtory of the Nomi church: — 

[Well, what enn you make of that? cried Dr, Stop.) 
fee what ſcenes of cruelty, murder, rapine, blood, 
« ſhed,”%—{ They may thank their own obſtinacy, 
cried Dr. S/op]-—* have all been ſanRified by religion 
* not ſtrictly governed by morality. 4 

«K In how many kingdoms of the world has the cru- 
« fading ſword of this miſguided any ppm Pig 
« neither age, or merit, or ſex, or condition?—anti, az 
« he fought under the banners of a religion which ſer 
« him looſe from juſtice and humanity, he ſhewed 
Knone ; mercileſsly trampled upon both, heard nei · 
«ther the cries of the unfortunate, not pitied their 
« diftreſſes.” ; 

U have been in many. a battle, an't pleaſe your ho. 
nour, quoth Trim, ſighing, but never in ſa melancholy 
2 one as this.—I would not have drawn a trigger in it 
againſt theſe poor ſouls,—to have been made a geheral 
. officer,-Why? what do you yaderſtand of the aftair? 
mad Dr. Si, (looking towards Trim, with ſomething 
more of contempt than the Corporal's honeſt heart de- 
ſerved. What do you know, friend, about this battle 
vou tuik of, —] know, replied Trim, that I never refuſ+ 
ed quarter in my life to any man who cried out for it; 
but to a woman, or a Child, continued 7rim, before 
I would level my muſket at them, I would loſe my life 
a thouſand times. Here's a crown for thee, Trim, 
po drink with Obadiah to night, quoth my uncle Toby, 
od bleſs your honour, replied Tyim, I had ras 
ther theſe poor women and children had it.—Thou art 
un honeft fellow, quoth my uncle Toby.—My father 
fioddcd his head,—as much as to fay,—and fo he is. 

But prichee, Trim, ſaid my father, make an end; ſot 
I thou hat bug a leaf or two left, * 


39%) 5 4 Hes 
in read on.) | 4s 
« If the teſtimony of paſt centuries in this 1 is 
the I not ſufficient, —confider, at this inſtant, how the vota · 
« ries of that religion are every day thinking to do 
op.) & ſervice and honour to God, by actions which are 2 
od. « diſhonour and ſcandal to themſelves. 
ey, « To be convinced of this, go with me for a moment 
on L iato the priſons" of the Inquiſition,” God help ny 
poor brother Tum] —© Behold Religion, with Mercy 
cru; «and Fagftice chained down under her feet, —there 
red «firting ghaſtly upon a black tribunal, propped up 
ly a3 «with racks and inftruments of torment. Hark 
| ſer „hark What a piteous groan! Here Trin face 
turned as pale as aſhes “ See the melancholy wretch 
mo « who uttered it. Here the tears began to trickle 
beit down] juſi brought forth to undergo the anguiſh of 
4 mock- trial, and endure the utmoſt pains that 2 


ho. & fludied ſyſtem of cruelty has been able to in ver t! 
IF Du them all, quoth Trim, his colour returning into 
in i 


his face as red as blood] “ Behold this helpleſs vie- 
eral um delivered up to his tormentors,—his body ſo 
Bir? « waſted with ſorrow and confinement,” [Oh] *tis 
bing my brother; cried poor Trim in a moſt paſſionate ex - 
 clamation, dropping the ſermon upon the ground, and 


attle clapping his hands together -I fear *tis poor Tom. My 
api father's and my uncle Tody's hearts yearred with ſym. 
U 


fo pathy for the poor fellow's diſtreſs ; even Slop himſelf 
nen acknowledged pity for him ——Why Trim, faid my 
father, this is not a hitory,——'tis a ſermon thou art 
dun teading; prithee, begin the ſentence again )—“ Be- 
ſoby, « hold this helpleſs victim delivered up to his tormen- 
d ra «tors, his body ſo waſted with ſorrow and conſine- 
aart 4 ment, yon will ſee every nerve and muſcle as it 
her F © ſuffers, 
cs. « Obſerve the laſt movement of that horrid en- 
z for ine .I would rather face a cannon, quoth Trim, 
ſtamping. “ See what convu;fions it has thrown him 
into Conſider eee he 


| (2) | 

4 now lies tretched, —what exquiſite toxtures he en, 
« dures by it!—'Tis all nature can bear! Good God! 
« ſeg how it keeps his weary ſoul hanging upon his 

„ trembling lips!“ [I would not read another line of 
it, quoth Trim, for all this world; -A fear, an't pleaſe 
your honours, all this is in Portugal, where my poor 
brother Tom is,—T tell thee, Trim, again, quoth my fa- 
ther, *tis not an hiſtorical account, tis a deſcription. — 


Tis only a deſcription, honeſt man, quoth Sp, there's 


not a word of truth in it. That's another fiory, re- 
plied my father. However, as Trim reads it with fo 
much concern,—'tis cruelty to force him to go on with 
it-—Give me hold of the fermon, Trim, I'] finith it 
for thee, and thou may'ſt go, -I muſt ſtay and hear it 
too, replied Trim, if your honour will allow me; 
though I would not read it myſelf for a cotone!'s pay, 
- .——Poor Trim, quoth my uncle Toby. My father 
„ Coaſider the nature of the poſture in which he now 
« lies ſtretched, what exquiſite torture he endures by 
it Tis all nature can bear! Good God See how it 
« keeps his weary ſoul hanging upon his trembling 
« lips, willing to take its leave, but not ſuffered to 
« depart !-—— Behold the unhappy wretch led back to 
« his cell!“ , ? 
——{ Then, thank God, however, quoth Trim, 
they have not killed him.] | . 5 
&« See him dragged out of it again to the flames 
«. and the inſults in his laſt agonies, which this prin- 
« ciple,—this principle, that there can be religion with- 
«* out mercy, has prepared for him. The ſureſt way to 
« try. the merit of any diſputed notion is, to trace 
don the conſequences ſuch a. notion has produced, 


| and compare them with the ſpirit of chriſtianity ;— 


« tis the ſhort and deciſive rule which our Saviour 
„ hath left us, for theſe and ſuch like caſes; aud it 
* is worth à thouſand arguments. By their fruits q 
« Fall know them. _ bf by 24:6 266 907 R e. 


* 
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{vill ail vo farther to the length of this ſermonj. 
than by two or three ſhort and independent roles, al 
« ducible from it. 

« Flrft, Whenever 2 man talks loudly again reli- 
« gion; always ſuſpect that it is not his reaſon, but his 
« paffions, which have got the better of his Creed. A 
« had x ſe and a good belief are diſagreeable and trou- 
« bleſome neighbours, and where they ſeparate, de- 


a pend upon it, tis for no other cauſe than quietneſs 


1 ſake. 

« Secontlly. When 4 man, thus repreſented, tells you 
as » any particular inſtance, —That ſuch a thing goes 

& his conſcience, —always believe” he means 

« . the ſame thing, 2s when he tells you ſuch 4 
« thing goes again/t his ſtomach ; preſent want 
6 of appetite being generally the true cauſe of both. 

« Ina word, truſt that man in nothing, who has woe 
« a Conſcience in every thing. 

« Ani, in your own caſe, remember. this plain dif- 
« tinctiun, miſtale in which has-ruined thouſands, 
« that your conſcience is not à lawi—No, God and 
« reaſon made · the law, and have placed conſcience * 
« within you to determine not like an Afiatif Cadi, , 
u according to the ebbs and flows of his own paſſions 
« ——but like a Britiſi Judge, in thid land of liberty 
« and good ſenſe, who makes no new law, but — 
« declares that law which he knows already written. 
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7 * THE STORY oF TRIM"s BROTHER. | 7 


8 Tom's place, abet pleaſe Ss dave avec: 
4 —and the weather warm——it put 
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and a3 it fell out about that time, that 4 Few, who kept 
a ſauſage ſhop in the ſame ſtreet, had the ill luck to die 
of a ſtranguary, and leave his widow in poſleſſion of a 
rouſing trade Jun thought (as every body ia 
Li/bon was doiog the beſt he could deviſe. ſor himſelf ) 
there could be no harm in offering her his ſervice to 
it on: ſo without any introduction to the widow, 
except that of buying a pound of ſauſages. at her ſhop 
«—— Tom ſet out-—counting the matter thus within 
himſelf, as he walked along, that let the worſt come of 
that could, he ſhould. at leaſt get a pound of ſauſages 
or their worth but, if things went well he ſhould 
be ſer up; inaſmuch as he ſhould get not only a pound 
of ſauſages but 2 wife—and ſauſage-ſhop,an't pleaſe 
your honour, into the bargain,  ' / 
Every ſervant in the family, from high to low, 
wiſhed Tom ſucceſs; and I can fancy, a'nt pleaſe your 
honour, I ſee him this moment, with his white dimity 
waiſtcoar and breeches, and hat a little o'one fide, pa- 
ing jollily along the ſtreet, ſwinging his ſtick, with 2 
Mile and a cheerful word for every body he met. 
But, alas! Tom? thou ſmileſt no more, cried the Cor- 
_ looking on one ſide of him upon the ground, as 
A he apoſtrophiſed him in his dungeon. 
Poor fellow! ſa d my uncle Toby, feelingly. 
He was an honeſt, light-hearted lad, an't pleaſe your 
honour, as ever blood warm'd——— 
Then he reſembled thee, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby, 
AAo aL 1 
The Corporal bluſhed fawn to his finger's ends 
A tear of ſentimental baſhfulneſs—another of gratitude 
to my uncle Tuby and a tear of ſorrow for his bro- 
ther's misfortunes, ſtarted into his eye, and ran ſweetly 
don his cheek together: my uncle Toby's kindled as 
| one lamp does at another; and taking hold of the 
breaft of Trim's coat (which had been that of Lec 
Fevre's), 23 if to euſe his lame leg, but, in reality, to 
gratify a finer feeling he ſtood ſilent for a minute 
and 4 half; at the end of which he took his hand 
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way; and the Corporal making a bow, went on with 
his foty of his brother and the Fero's widow. 5 

When Tum, an't pleaſe your horiour, got to the ſhop, 
there was nobody in it but a poor negro girl, with a 
bunch of white feathers ſlightly tied to the end of a x long 
cine, flapping away fl. es, not killing them. 

Tis a pretty picture, ſaid my uncle Toby,ſhe had 

-perſecution, Trim, and had learnt mercy. 

She was good, an't pleaſe your honour, from na» 
ture'as well as from hardſhips, and there are cireum- 
ſtances in the tory of that poor friendless Nut, that 
would melt a heart of tone, faid Trim; and ſome diſ- 
mal winter's evening, when your honour is in the hus 
mour, they ſhall be told you with the reft of Tom's ſtoty, 
for it makes a part of it. 

Then do not forget, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby. 

A negro has a ſoul! an't pleats your koneur, if | 


the Corporal, (doubtingly.) 


I am tiot much verſed, Corporal, quoth my uncle 
Toby, in things of that kind; but I ſuppoſe God would 
not leave him without one, any more than thee or me. 

It would be putting one ſadly over the head of anos 
ther, quoth the Corporal. 

It would be fo, ſaid my uncle Toby 

Why then, an't pleaſe your honour, isa black wenek 
to be uſed worſe than a white one? 

1 can give no reaſon, ſaid my uncle Toby—— 

Daly, ctied the Corporal, ſhaking his head, de⸗ 
cauſe ſhe has no one to ſtand up for her 

Tu that very thing, Trim, quoth my uncle Toby,— 
which recommends her to protection, and her brethren 
with her; 'tis the fortune of war which has put the 


Whip into our hands row——where it may be here- 


after, Heaven knows!——but be it where it will, the 
brave, Trim, will not uſe it unkindly. 
od forbid, ſaid the Corporal. 
Amen, reſponded my uncle Toby, laying his hand 
vpon his heart. 


15 
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The Corporat returned co his ſtory, and went o 
but with on embarraſmout in doing it, which here and 
there a trader in this world will not de able to com- 
hend for by the many ſudden tranfitiond all along 
foo one kind and cordial paſſion to another, in getting 
far on his way, he bad loſt the ſportable key of 

dis voice, which gave ſenſe and ſpirit to his tale; he 


himſelf; ſo giving à ſtout hem! to rally back the re- 
treating ſpirits, and aiding nature at the ſame time 
with bis left arm a-kimbo- on one fide, and with his 
richt a little extended, ſupported. her on the other 
the Corporal got as near the note as een Wits and in 
that attitude continued his ſtory. 
As Tom, an't pleaſe your honour, r no 8 
at that time with the Moori/ girl, he paſſed ov into 
' the room beyond, to talk to the Jcus widow. about 
love —and being, as I have told your honour, an open, 
cheery- bearted lad, with his chatacter wrote in his 
and carriage, he took a chair, and without much 

apology, but with great .civ.lity at the ſame time, 
placed it cloſe to ber at the table, aud ſat down. 
o a widow, an't pleaſe your honour, à ways, 
chooſes a ſecond huſband 3s unlike the firſt as the 
2 ſo the aftair was ſettled in het mind before Tom 
A ntioned it. 

$he ſigned the capitnlation—and Tom fealed it; and 
* 2 Was an end of the matter. 
Tri/tram Shandy, vol. e Gs, 
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Ar, = inform, you, that this ſervant of my 
I uncle Toby's, who went dy the name of Trim, | 
been 2a Corporal in my uncle's own compauy,>his 
name was 7 ames Butler, but haviog got the 
nick- name of Trim ia the regiment, my uncle vod, 


attempted twice do reſume itz but could not pleaſe 


ER. E 1 x 8 
vnleſs 0 he happened to be very wer with du 
would never call him by any other name. - 

The poor fellow had been diſabled for the fvrvicey 
by x wound on his teft knee, by a muſket bullet at the 
battle of Landen, which was two years before the af : 
fair of Namur and as the fellow was well- beloved in 
the regiment, and a handy fellow into the bargain, my 
uncle Tub took him for his ſervant ; and of an exeel- 
tent uſe was he, -attemding my une le Toby in the camp 
and in his quarters, as a valet, groom, barber, cook; 
ſempſter, and nurſe; and indeed, from firſt to laſt, 
e repre are: en hole 
and aſſection. 7 

My uncle Toby loved the man in return) mike. 
attached him more to him ſtill, was the fimilitude- of vl 
their kaowledge——-For Corporal Trim, (for ſo, fot, 
the future, I ſhalt call him) by four years occaſional 
attention to his maſter's diſcourſe upon fortified towns; 
and the advantage of pryiag and peeping continual'y 
into his maſter's plans, &c, excluſive and befides what 
he gained Hobby- -Horfically, as a body ſervant, Non 
Hobby-Horfical fer ſe; bad become no mean proti- 
cient in the ſcience; and was thought, by the cook. 
and chamber-maid, to know as much of the nature of 
firong holds as my uncle Toby himſelf, 

I have but one more ſtroke to give to finiſh Corpo» 
ral Trim's charater,— and it is the only dark line 


in it, —The fellow loved to adviſe,—or rather to heac 


himſelf talk; his carriage, however, was ſo perfectly 
reſpectful; was eaſy to keep bim ſilent when you had 
him fo; but ſet his tongue a going yoùͤ had no hold 
of him—he was voluble ; the eternal interlardings of 
your Honour, with the reſpectfulneſs of Corporal Trim's 
manner, interceding fo firong in behalf of his elogu- 
tion,—that though you might have been incommoded, 
on could not well be angry. My uncle 7! 


ldom either the one or the other with him,. 
2 this fault, in Iv, broke no ſquares with 
them. My uncle Toby, as 1 _ loved the man; 


* 7 . 
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and/be6des-28 be ever looked upon à faithful ſefvant 
but as an humble friend, he could not bear to ſtop 
. | Trim. | 

+ 80, thou waſt once in love, Trim: faid-my uncle 
Toby, fmiling,— 

Souſe, replied the Corporal—over head and ears! 
an't pleaſe yout honour. Prithee when? where: and 
how came it to paſs? never heard one word of it 
before, quoth my uncle-Tpby,—1 dare ſay, anſwered 


' Trim that every drummer and ſerjeanr's ſon in the 


regiment TOONS Ugh Gays ee 
my uncle Toy. 

Your honour remembers with concern, ſaid the Cor- 
poral, the total rout and confufion' of our camp, and 
the army; at the affair of Lunden; every one was left 
to ſhift for himſelf; and if it had nor been for the re- 
giments of Wyndham, Lumley, and Galway, which 
covered the retreat over the bridge of Neerſpeben, the 
King * himſelf could ſcarce have gained it=he was 
profied trard, as your honour knows, on every fide of 
him 


Gallant mortal! cried my -uncle Toby, caught up 
with enthofiaſm—this moment, now that all is loft, I 
ſee him galloping acroſs me, corporal, to the left, 10 
bring up the remains of the Engliſh horſe along with 
him to fupport- the right, and tear the laurel from 
Luxembourg's brows, if yet tis poſſible -I ſee him with 
the knot of his ſcarf, juſt ſhot off, infuſing freſh ſpirits 
into poor Galrway's jo + renin along'the line— 
then wheeling about, and charging Conti at the head of 
it=Brave! brave, by Heaven! cried my uncle Toby, 
he deſerves a crown—As richly as a thief's halter, 
ſhouted Trim. 

My uncle Toby knew the Corporal loyalty !— 
otherwiſe the compariſon was not at all to his mind— 
it did not altogether ſtrixe the Corporal's fancy when 
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IE 
he had made it but it could not be recalled-fo he 
had nothing to do but proceed. | 

As the- number of wounded — — 
one had time to think of any thing but his own 
Though Talus, ſaid my uncle Toby, brought of 
the foot with great prudence—Bur I was left upon the 
field, ſaid the Corporal. Thou wat ſo, poor fellow 
replied my uncle Tohy=$0 that it was noon the next 
day, continued the Corporal, before | was exchanged, 


and put into a cart with thirteen or fourteen morey in 


order ta be conveyed to our hoſpital. I he anguiſh of 
my knee, continued the Corporal, was exceſſive in it - 
ſelf; and the uneaſineſs of the cart, with the rough - 
neſs of the roads, which were terribly cut uy/ making 
bad ſtill worſe—every ſtep was death to me: ſo that 
with the loſs of bloody and the want of care taking of 
me, and a fever I felt coming on befidez—(Poor ſoul! 
ad uy uncle Toby) all together, an't pleaſe your ho 
nour, was more than I could ſuſtain, eg 

I was telling my ſufferings to a young woman at a 


peaſant's houſe where vur cart, which was the laſt of 


the line, had halted ; they had helped me in, and ths 


younz woman had taken “ cordial out of her pocket 


and dropp'd it upon ſome ſugar, and ſeeing it had 
cheered me, ſhe had given it me a ſecond and à third 


time.——$0 1 was telling her, an't pleaſe your honour, 


the anguiſh I was in, and was ſaying it was ſo intoles» 
table to me, that I had much rather lie down upon the 
ded, turning my face towards one which was in the 
corner of the room—and die, chan go on hen, upon 
her attempting to lead me to it, I fainted away in her 
arms. - She was a good ſoul! ann 
Corporal, wiping his eyes, will hear. | 

e eee eee e ax of thing, weh my 
uncle Toby, 

Tu the moſt ſerious thing, av? pleaſe your honour, 
(fomerimes) that is in the world, ©. 


— 


By the perſuaſion of the young woman, continusg 
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Wa e erorulihtheimanided hen for of 


without me: ſhe had aſſured them 1 ſhould expite im- 


mediately if | was put into the cart. So when I came 
to.myſelf—I found myſelf in a fill, quiet cottage, with 
no one but the young woman, and the peaſant and his 
wife. I was laid acroſs the bed in the corner of the 
room, with iny wonnded leg upon the chair, and the 


Young woman beſide me, holding the corner of het 


handkerchief, dipp'd in vinegar, to my noſe with one 
hand, and rubbing my temples with the other, 855 

I took her at firſt for the daughter of the praſant; 
(for it was no inn)=ſo- had offered her 2 little pörſe 
with eighteen florinz, which my poor brother Tom 


_ (here Trim wip'd his eyes) had ſent me as a\ token, by 


& recruit, juſt before he ſet out for Liſbon. 

The young woman called the old man and his wife 
into the room, to ſhew them the money, in order to 
gain me credit for a bed, and what little neceſlaties [ 
ſhould want, till I ſhould be in a condition to be got to 
the hoſpita Come, then! ſaid ſhe, tying up thelittle 
purſe, ll de your banker — but as that office alone 
will not keep me employed, 1} be your nurſe too. 

I thought by her wanne «of ſpeaking this, as well as 
dy her dreſs, which I then began to conſider more at- 
tentively-—that . the young woman could not be the 
gaughter of the peaſant, She was in black down to 


her toes, with her hair concealed under a cambric bor- 


der, laid cloſe to her forehead :; ſhe was one of thoſe 
kind. of /Nuus, an't pleaſe your honour of which your 
honour Knows there area great many in Flanders, 
which they let louſe. By the- deſcription, Trim, ſaid 
my nocie Toby, I dare ſay ſhe was a young Begwine, of 
which thereare none to be found any where bur in the 
Spaniſh Netherlands except at 4mferdam—they difter 


from Nuns in this, that they can quit their clojfier if 


ey y._ chooſe to marry: they viſit and take cart of che 
x by profeſfion—] n 
dia i ont of good · nature. i 5% 1 4H 


-The young Begwine, continued the Corporal,” had 
ſcarce given herſelf time to tell me “ ſhe would be 
my nurſe,” when ſhe haſtily turned about ta begin the 
office of one, and prepare ſomething ſor me—and in a 
ſhort time—though I thought it a long one ſhe came 
back with flannels, &c. &c. aud having famented my 
knee ſoundly for a couple of hours, and made me a 
thin baſon of gruel for my upper — dhe wiſhed me 
reft, and promiſed to be with me early in the morning 
— be wiſhed me, an't pleaſe your honour, what was 
not to he had. My fever ran very high that night— 
her figure made ſad diſturbance within me I was 
every moment cutting the world in two to give her 
half of it—and every moment was I crying, that I had 
nothing but a knapſack and eighteen floxins to ſhare 
with her—The whole night long was the fair Beguine, 
e an angel, cloſe by my bed-fide, holding back my 
curtain, and offering me cordials—and I was anly 
awakened from my dream by her coming there at the 
hour pro niſed, and giving them in reality. In truth, 
ſhe was ſcarce ever from me; and ſo accuftomed was I 
to receive life from her handy, that my heart fickened, 

—Love, 


aud [oſt colour when the left the room. 


an't pleaſe your hogour, is exactly like war in this; 
that a ſoldier, though he has eſcaped three weeks com - 
plete o'Saturday night—may [nevertheleſs be ſhot 


through his heart on Sunday morning It happened 


ſo here, an t pleaſe your honour, with this difference 
only—that it was on Sunday, in the afternoon, when I 


fell in love all at once with a fifſerara—it burſt upon 


me, an't pleaſe your honour, like a bomb—ſcarce give 
ing me time to ſay (4 God bleſs me!” 

1 thought, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby, à man never 
fell in love ſo very ſuddenly. 

Ves, an't, pleaſe your honour, if he is.in.the waxtof 
nn Trim. 


n inform we how un 


aner peel. e 
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And an pleafure, faid the Corpors) making a'bow, 
Y had efcaped, continued the er. all that time, 
from falling in love, and had gone on to the end of the 
chapter, had it not been predeſtined otheruiſe 
there i no reſiſting our fate. It was on a Sunday, in 
© the afternoon; as I told your honour. The old man 
and his wife had walked out—Every thing was fill 
and kuh as midnight about the houſe, 

There was not much as = duck or a duckling 

about the yard; when the fair Begwine came to fee me, 
My wound was then in a fair way of doing wel 
inflanimation had been gone off for ſome time; but it 
was ſucceeded with an itching both above and below 
my knee, fo inſuſſerable, that I had not ſhur my eyes 
the whole night for ir, Let me ſee it, ſaid ſhe, kneel- 
ing down upon the ground parallel to my knee, and 
laying her hand upon the part below it, —it only 
' wants rubbing a little, ſaid the Begwine; ſo covering it 
with the bed - clothes, ſhe began with the fore finger of 
ber right hand to rub under my knee, guiding her fore. 


ſinger backwards and forwards by the edge of the flan- - 


nel which kept on the dreffing. 

In five or fix minutes 1 felt lightly the end of her 
ſecond finger—and preſently it was laid flat with the 
other; and ſhe continued rubbing in that way round 
and round for a good while: it then came into my 
head that I ſhould fall in love——1 bluſhed when I 
ſaw how white a hand ſhe had——1 ſhall never, an't 


pleaſe your honour, dehold another hand ſo white 


- whilſt I live. 

"The young Brgwine, continued the Corporal, per- 
| ceiving it was of great ſet vice to me rom rubbing, 
for fome time, with two fingers—proceeded to rub at 
length with three,—till, by little and little, ſhe brought 


down the fourth, and then rubbed with ber whole 


. band: I will never ſay another word, an't pleaſe your 
Honour, upon hands aguin but it was ſofter than ſatin, 
Eeithee, 
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ceeded to the efſects of it. 


| ——their maggots and their butterflies ? and ſo long as 


FT 7 

taid my uncle Toby; 1 hall hear thy ftory with the 
more delight The Corporal thanked his maſter moſt 
unfeignedly ; but having nothir.g to ſay upon the Be- 
grint's hand but the fame thing nen enen 


The fair Seguine, ſad the Corporal, continued Hos 
ding with her whole hand under my knee——till l 
feared her zeal would weary her, — “ I would do a 
* thouſand times more,” ſaid ſhe, „for the love of 
« Chriſt,” As ſhe continued rnbbing—1 felt it ſpread, 
from under her hand, ant mow your — to every 
part of my frame. 

The more the rubbed, and the longer frokes the 
took—the more the fire Kindled in my veins—till at 
length, by two or three firukes longer tha the reſt 
amy paſſion roſe to the higheſt pitch—1 ſeized her 
band And then thou clapped'ſ it to thy lips, Trim, 


ſaid my uncle Toby—and madeſi a ſpeech. 
Whether the Corporal's amour terminated preciſely 


in the way my uncle Toby deſcribed it, is not material z 
it is enough that it contained in it the eſlence of all the 
love romances which ever have been wrote fince the 


beginning of the world. T. Shandy, vol. IV, chap. . 


— — 


THE HOBBY-HORSE. | 

AY, if yon come to that, Sir, have not the wiſeſt 
of men in all ages, not excepting Salomon himſelf, 
— have they not had their Hobby-Horſes ;=their run- 
ning · horſes, their coins and their cockle-ſhells, their 
drums and their trampets, their fiddles, their pallets, 


a man rides his Hob. Horſe peaceably and quietly along 
the king's highway, and neither compels you or me to 
get up behind him. pray, Sir, what have either you 
ar I to do with it! 


ibu was off difutondum j—that 1. 


1 1 
no diſputing againſt Hobhy-Horfes ; and for my part, 1 
ſeldom do ; nor could I with any fort of grace, had l 
deen an cuemy to them at the bottom: for happening 

at certain intervals and changes ot the moon, to be 
oth fiddler and painter, according as the fly ſtings: 
be it known to you, that I keep a couple of pads 
myſelf, upon which, in their tur us, (oor do I care who 
knows. it) I frequently ride ant and take the air, — 
though ſometimes, to my ſhame be it ſpoken, I take 
ſamewhat longer journies than what a wiſe man would 
think altogether right, But the truth is, I am not a 
wiſe man ;—and beſides, am a mortal of fo litile- con- 
ſequence in the world, it is no: mueh matter what I 
do: ſo I ſeldom fret or fume at all about it: nor does 


it much diſturb my reft, when I ſee ſuch great Lords 


and tall perſonages as bereafter follow ;—ſuch, for in- 
fiance, as my Lord A, B, C, D, E, E, G, H, I, K, L, 
M, N, O, P, Q, and ſo e row, mounted upon 
their ſeveral horſes; —fome with large ſtirrups, getting 
on in a more grave and sober pace; others, on the 
contrary, tucked up to their very chins, with 

acro their mouths, ſcouring. and fcampering it away 


like ſo many little party-coioured. devils aſtride a' 


mortgage, —and as if ſome of them were reſolved to 
break their necks. 80 much the better—ſay I to 
myſelf; for in caſe the worſt ſhould happen, the world 


may make a ſhift to do excellently well without them: 


and for the reſt, hy God ſpeed them een 
let them ride on without oppoſition from me: for were 


_ their Lordſhips unhorſed this very night—tis ren to 


one but that many of them would be worſe mounted by 
one half before to-morrow'morning. 

Not one of theſe inftances therefore can be ſaid to 
breale in upon my reſt.” Bux there is an inſtance, which 
Lon puts me oft my guard, and that is, when I ſee one 
dborn for great actions, and, What is till more for his 
' hovour, whoſe nature ever inclines him to good ones; 
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1 
whaſe principles and conduct are 2s generous and no- 


' ble as his blood, and whom, for that reaſon, a corrupt 


world cannot ſpare one moment hen I ſee ſuch a 
one, my Lord. mounted, though it is but for a minute 
beyond the time which my love to my country has 
preſcribed to him, and my zeal for his glory wiſhes,— 
men, my Lord, I ceaſe to he a philoſopher, and in the 
firſt tranſport of an honeſt impatience, I wiſh the Hob» 
dy-Horſe, with all his fraternity, at the Devil. : 
8 Triftram Shandy, vol. I. chap. 7, & 8, 
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. MARIA. * | 
— THEY were the ſweeteſt notes I ever heard; 
and I inftantly let down the fore-glaſs to 
hear them more diſtinctiy— Tĩs Maria, ſaid the poſtil- 
lion, obſerving I was litening——Poor Maria, conti- 
nued he, (leaning his body on one fide to let me ſee 
her, for be was in a line betwixt us,) is fitting upon 2 ' 
dank, playing her vespers upon her pipe, with her little 
goat beſide her. | ab ; X 
The young tellow uttered this with an accent and 4 
look fo perfectly in tune to a feeling heart, that I in- 
ſtantly made a vow, I would give him a four-and 
twenty ſous piece, when I got to Moulines.  ' 
And who is poor Maria? ſaid I. 

The love and pity of all the villages around vs, ſaid 
the poſtillion—it is but three years ago, that the fun 
did not ſhine upon ſo fair, ſo quick-witted and amiable 
a maid ; and better fate did Maria deſerve, than to 
have her bans forbid by the intrigues of the curate of 
the pariſh, who publiſhed them 

He was going on, when Maria, who had made - 
ſhort pauſe, put the pipe co her mouth, and began the 
air again they were the ſame notes ;—yet were ten 
times ſweeter : it is the evening ſervice to the Virgin, 
{aid the young man but who has taught her to . 

iet bow ſhe came emen een 


4 


| r61 
we think that Heaven has affifted her in both; for ever 

 Fince ſhe has been unſertied in her mind, it ſeems her 

only confolation——ſhe has never once had the pipe 
out of her hand, but plays that ſervice * it almoſt 
night and day. 
- The poſtilhon delivered this with fo web diſeretion 
and natural eloquence, that I could not help decypher- 
ing ſomething in his face above his condition, and 
ſhould have fifted out his hiſtory, had not pour Maria's 
taken ſuch full poſleſhon of me. 

We had got up by this time almoſt to the bank where 
Maria was fitting ; ſhe was in a thin white jacket, 
with her hair, all but two treſſes, drawn up into a filk 
net, with a few olive leaves twiſted a little fantaſtically 
on one fide—ſhe was beautiful; and if ever I felt the 
full force of an honeſt heart-ach, it was the moment [ 
ſaw her. 

od help her? poor damfel! above a hun- 

; ared maſſes, ſaid the poſtillion, have been ſaid in the 

ſeveral, pariſh churches and convents around for her; 

— but without effect; we have till hopes, as ſhe is ſen- 

fible for ſhort intervals, that the Virgin will at laft re- 

Kore her to herſelf; but her parents, who know her 

heſt, are hopeleſs upon that ſcore, and think her ſenſes 

_ are Joſt for ever. 

As the poſtillion - ſpoke this, Maria made a cadence 
ſo melancholy, ſo tender, and querulous, that I ſprang 
out of the chaiſe to help her, and found myſelf fitting 
betwixt-her and her goat, before I en from my 
_ enthuſiaſm. 

Maria looked witfully for forme timdine me, and then 
at her goat—and then at me—and then at her goat 
again, and ſo on, alternately 
; —Well, Maria, ſaid 1 ſoftly—what mc FR 
Fou fing? 

pints entreat the candid live tee me, m El 

was from the humbleſt conviction of what'a beaf? man 
3s, -th*; 1 aſked the queſtion and that I would. not 


1 
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have let fallen an unſeaſonable pleaſantry in the vene- 
rable prefence of Miſery, to be entitled to all the wit 
that ever Rabelais ſcatter*d—and yet 1 own my heart 
ſmote me, and that I ſo ſmarted at the very idea of it, 
that I ſwore I would ſet up for Wiſdom, and utter 
grave ſentences the reſt of my days——and never— 
never attempt again to commit mirth with man, woman, 
or child, the longeſt day I had to live. | 
' As for writing nonſenſe to them—T believe, there 
was a reſerve —but that 1 leave to the world. : 
Adieu, Maria !—adien, poor hapleſs damſel! fome 
time, but not ow, 1 may hear thy ſorrows from thy 
own lips—but I was deceived; for that moment ſhe 
took her pipe, and told me ſuch a tale of woe with it, 
that I roſe up, and with broken and irregular ſteps, 


walk'd ſoftly to my chaiſe. 
T. Shandy,vol. IF. c. 83. 
WT — 8 | 
MARIA. 
MOUL INES. 
NEVER felt what the diſtress of plenty was in any 
one ſhape till now——to travel it through the Bowr- 
bonnois, the ſweeteſt part of Franc in the hey - day 
of the vintage, when Nature is pouring her abundance 
into every one's lap, and every eye is lifted up 
a journey, through each ſtep of which Muſic beats time 
to Labour, and all her children are rejoicing as they 
carry in-their cluſters to paſs through this with 
my affeftions flying out, and kindling at every group 
before mo and every one of them was pregnant 
with adventures. Ben 
- Juſt Heaven -it would fill up twenty volumes 
ad alas; I have but a few ſmall pages of this 
to crowd it into and half theſe muſt be taken up 


with the iend ; 
wit the poor Moria my friend Mr, Sy et with 


| 
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The flory be had told. et dt difordered wald ut. 


ſected me not a little in the reading; but when I got 
vichin the neighbourhood where ſhe lived, it returned 


4o ſtrong into my mind, that I could not reſiſt an im- 
pulſe which prompted me to. go half a league out of 
the road, to the. village where her n me to in- 
quire after her. 

Tis going, I own, like the Knight of the Woeful 
Countenance, in queſt of melancholy adventures 
but I know not how it is, but I am never ſo perfectly 
conſcious of the exiſtence of a ſoul within me, as when 
I am entangled in them. 


| 
The old mother came to the door; her looks told 


me the ſtory before ſhe opened her mouth—$he had 
loſt her huſband ;| he had died, ſhe ſaid, of anguiſh for 
the loſs of Marig's ſenſes about'a month before—She 
had feared at firſt, ſhe added, that it would have plun- 
dered her poor girl of what little underſtanding was 
teft—but, on the contrary, it had brought her more 


to herſelf—fiill ſhe could not reſt—her poor daughter, 
me faid, crying, was er ſomewhere about the 
road— 


—Why does my pulſe deat languid 2s 1 writs this; 
and what made La Fleur, whoſe heart ſeemed only to be 
tune d to joy, to paſs the back of his hand twice acroſs 
his eyes, as the woman ſtood and told it? I beckoged 
to the poſtillion to turn back into the road 

When we had got within half a league of Mouline:, 
at a little opening of the road leading to a _ & [ 
diſcovered poor Maria fitting under a poplar——ſhe 
was fitting with her elbow in her lap, and her head 
leaning on one fide within her en n 
ran at the foot of the tree, 

I bid the poſtillion go on with the chaiſe to Mouliner, 


and La Fleur to da my ſupper+and that I would | 


walk after him, 
She was dxeſſed in white, and much as my friend de- 
ſcrided ber, except thac her ait _w_ looſe, which de · 
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fore was twiſted within a ilk net,—She had, ſuperadded 
hkewiſe to her jacket, a pale - green riband, which fell 
acroſs her ſhoulder to the waiſt; at the end of "which 
hung her pipe. Her goat had been as faithleſs as her 
lover; and ſhe had got a little dog in lieu of him, which 
ſhe had kept tied by a ſtring to her girdle: 28 I looked 
at her dog, ſhe drew him towards her with the firing— 
4 Thou' ſhalt not leave me, Sylvio,“ ſaid ſhe. I looked 
in Maria's eyes, and ſaw ſhe was thinking more of her 
father than of her lover or her little goat; for, as ſhe 
uttered them, the tears trickled down her cheeks. 

1 t down cloſe by her; and Maria let me wipe 
them away, as they fell, with my handkerchief.— I then 
ſeep'd it in my own—and then in her's—and then in 
mine—and then I wip'd her's again—and as I did it, I 
felt ſuch vndeſcribable emotions within me, as I am 
ſure could not be accounted for from any combinations 
of matter and motion. 7 

I am poſitive I have a ſoul; nor can all the books 
with which materialiſts kave peſiered the world ever, 
convince me to the contrary. 

When Maria had come a little to herſelf; Lake 9 
her if ſhe remembered a pale, thin perſon of a man, who 
had ſat down betwixt her and her goat about two years 
before? She ſaid, ſhe was unſettled much at that time, 
dut remembered it upon two accounts—thatr, ill as ſhe 
was, ſhe ſaw the perſon pitied her ; and next, that her 
goat had ſtolen his handkerchief, and ſhe had beat him 
for the theft - ſhe had waſhed it, ſhe ſaid, in the brooks 
ang kept i it ever fince in her pocket, to reſtore it to 
him in caſe ſhe ſhould ever ſee him again, which, ſhe 
added, he had half promiſed her. As ſhe told me this, 
ſhe took the handkerchief out of her pocket to let me 
ſee it; ſhe had folded it up neatly in à couple of vine 


leaves, tied round with a tendril— on opening it, I 


ſaw an 8 marked in one of the corners. 
She had ſince that, ſhe told me, ſtrayed as far as Rome, 
and walked round * 


* 
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— that ſhe found her way alone acroſs the 4ppennines 
ad travelled over all Lombardy without money 

nud through the flinty roads of Savoy without ſhoes— 
how ſhe had borne it, and how ſhe had got 8 
ſhe could not tel but God tempers the wind, ſaid 
Maria, to the horn Lamb. 

Shorn, indeed! and to the quick, ſaid I; and waſt 
thou in my own land, where I have a cottage, I would 
take thee to it, and ſhelter thee: thou ſhouldſt eat of 
my own bread, and drink of my own cup—I would be 

Kind to thy Hein all thy weakneſſes and wan- 
derings I would ſeek after thee, and bring thee back— 
when the ſun went down, I would fay my prayers; and 
when I had done, thou ſhouldſt play thy evening ſong 
upon thy pipe, nor would the incenſe of my ſacrifice 
de worſe accepted for ering: Heaven along with that 
of a broken heart. 

Nature melted within me, as I uttered this; and 

Maria obſerving, as I took out my handkerchief, that 
- it was ſteeped too much already to be of uſe, would 

needs go waſh it in the ſtream and where will you dry 
its Maria! ſaid I—I will "yt it in my boſom, ſaid ſhe, 

—'twill do me good. 

And is your heart ftill ſo warm, Maria? ſaid 1. 

I touch'd upon the ſtring on which hung all her ſor- 
-rows—ſhe look'd with wiſtful diſerd-r for ſome time in 

my face; and then, without ſaying any thing, took her 
pipe and play'd her ſervice to the Virgin—The ſtring 
I had touch'd ceaſe to vibrate—in a moment or two 
Maria returned to herſelf—ler her pipe fall—and 
_ roſe up. | 
And where are you going, Maria ? faid I.—Sbe faid, , 
to Moulines. Let us go, ſaid I, together, — Maria put 
her arm within mine, and lengthening the firing, to ler 
the dog follow—in that order we entered Motlines. 


Thoogh I hate ſalutations and greetings in the mar- 


ket - place, yet when we got into the middle of this, I 
Ropp'd tate my laſt look and left faremel of Maria. 
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"Maria; though not tall, was nevertheleſs ol the Bet 


| or ef fna forms—aMlition had touch'd her looks 


with ſomething that was ſcarce earthly—ftilt ſhe was 
feminine—and ſo much was there about her of all that 
the heart wiſhes, or the eye looks for in woman, that 
could the traces be ever worn out of her brain, and 
thoſe of Eliza's out of mine, ſhe ſhould not only eat of 
my bread and drink of my own cup, but Maria ſhould 
lie in my boſom, and be unto me as a daughter. 
Adieu, poor luckleſs maiden!——imbibe the oil and 
wine which the compaſſion of a ſtranger, as he journey- 
eth on his way, now pours into thy wounds.—The 
Being who has twice bruiſed thee, can only bind them 


up for ever, Sent. Fourney, page 217. 
THE PARSON's HORSE. 


E it known then, that, for about five years before 
the date of the midwife's licence, of which you 
have had fo circumſtaatial an account,-—the parſon we 
had to do with had made himſelf a country-talk by a 
breach of all decorum, which he had committed 
himſelf, his ſtation, and his office; and that was in ne : 
ver appeariny better, or otherwiſe mounted, thun upon 
a lean, ſorry, jackaſs of a horte, value about one pound 


fifteen ſhillings; who, to ſhorten all deſcription of him, 


was full brother to Ro/inante, as far as fimilitude con- 
genial could make him ; for he anſwered hisdeſcription 
to a hair-breadth in every thing, except that I do not 
remember tis any where faid, that Naſnante was bro- 
ken-winded; and that, moreover, Ro/mante, as is the 
happineſs of moſt Stanih Horſes, fat or wor ua 
.doubtedly a horſe at all points. 

I know very well that the Hero's horſe was a word of 
chaſte deportment, which may have given grounds for 
the contrary opinion: But it is as certain at the ſame. 
time, that Ro/inante's continency (as may be demon- 

-rated from the. adventure of the Fangwe/ian carriers) 
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but from the temperance and orderly current of his 
blood. And let me tell you, Madam, there is à great 
deal of very good chaſtity in the world, in behalf of 
which you could not ſay more for your life. 

Let that be as it may, as my purpoſe is to do exact 


work, I could not ftifle this diftinAion in 
vour of Don Qui rotes horſe; in all other points, the 
parſon's horſe, I ſay, was juſt ſuch another, — for he 
was as lean, and as lank, and as ſorry eee Hans. 
lity herſelf could have beftrode. 

In che eftimation of here and there 2 man of weak 
Judgment, it was greatly in che parſon's power to have 
helped the figure of this horſe of his,—for he was 
maſter of a very handſome demi-peak'd ſaddle, quilted 
on the ſeat with green pluſh, garniſhed with a double 
row of ſilver headed ftuds, and a noble pair of ſhining 
bruſs Kirrups, with a houſing altogether ſuitable, of 
grey ſuperfine cloth, with an edging of black lace, 
terminating i ma deep, black, filk fringe, powdre 4 ory 
all which he had purchaſed in the pride and prime 
of his life; together with a grand emboiled bridle, or · 
namented at all points as it ſhould be. But not 
caring to banter his beaft, he had hung all theſe up 
behind his ſtudy door: — and, in lieu of them, had 
eriouſiy hefitted him with juſt ſuch a bridle and ſuch 
a faddle, as the figure and value of ſuch a N e 
well and truly deſerve. 

in che ſeveral fallies about his periſh; and in the 
neighbouring viſits to the. gentry, who lived around 
him,—you will eaſily comprehend that the parſon, ſo 
appointed, would both hear and ſee enough to keep his 
philoſophy from ruſting. To ſpeak the truth, he never 
could enter a village, but he caught the attention of 
' both old and young——Labour ftood fill as he paſſed 
— —the bucket hung ſuſpended in the middle of the 


proceeded from no-bodily. defect or cauſe whatſoever, | 


Juſlice to every ereature brought upon the ſtage of this 
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even.chuck-farthing and ſhuffle cap themſelves ſtood 
gaping till he had got out of fight; and as his move- 


ment was not of the quickeſt, he had generally time 


enough upon his hands to make his obſervations,—to 
hear the groans of the ſerious, - and the laughter of the 
light-hearted ʒ—all which he bore with excellent tran» 
quillity,-His character was, —he loved a Jeſt in his 
heart—and as he faw himſelf in the true point of ridi- 
cule, he would ſay, he coyld not be angry with others 
for ſeeing him in a light in which he ſo ſtrongly ſaw 
himſelf. So that to his friends, who knew his foible 
was not the love of money, and who therefore made the 
leſs ſcruple in bantering the extravagance of hu hu- 
mour, infiead of giving the true cauſe,—he choſe ra- 
ther to join in the laugh againſt himſelf; and as he 
never carried one fingle ounce of fleſh upon his own 
bones, being altogether as ſpare a figure as his beaſt, — 
he would ſometimes inſiſt upon it, that the horſe was as 
good as the rider deſerved that they were, Centaur- 
like,—both of a piece. At other times, and in other 
moods, when his ſpirits were above the temptation of 


falſe wit he would ſay, he found himſelf going off 


faſt in a conſumption; and, with great gravity, would 
pretend, he could not bear the fight of a fat horſe; 


without dejection of heart, and a ſenſible alteration in 
* his pulſe; and that he had made choice of the lean one 


he rode upon, not only to keep himſelf in countenance, 
dut in ſpirits. 7 b 
At different times he would give fifty humorous and 
appoſite reaſons for riding a meek · ſpirited jade of 2 
broken-winded horſe, preferably to one of mettle ;— 
for on ſuch a one he could fit mechanically, and medi- 
tate as delightfully de vanitate mundi et fuga ſaculi, as 
with the advantage of à death's head before him; 
that, in all other e xercitations, he could ſpend his time, 


as he rode flowly-along,—to as much account as in is 


fiudy;—that he could draw up an argument in his ſer- 
mon, or a hole in his breeches, ay ieadily on the one 2s 


£ 
: 


* 
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in the other - that briſk trotting and flow arguments 
tion, like wit and judgment, were two incompatible 
movements. But that upon his fteed—he could unite 
and reconcile every thing,—he could compoſe his ſer- 
mon—he could compoſe. his cough,——and, in caſe 
nature gave a call that way, he could likewiſe compoſe 
himſelf to fleep.—In ſhort, the parſon, upon ſuch en- 
counters, would aſſigu any cauſe but the true cauſe,— 
and he with-held the true one, only out of a nicety of 
temper, becauſe he thought it did honour to him. 


SENSIBILITY. - EL. 


DE Senfibility) ſource inexhaufted of 

all that's precious in our joys, or coſtly 
in our ſorrows! thou chaineft thy martyr down upon 
the bed of firaw—and tis thou who lifteſt him up to 
Heaven eternal fountain of our feelings !—tis 
here I trace thee—and this is thy © divinity which ſtirt 
6 zwithin m not, that in ſome ſad and fickening mo- 
ments, © my ſoul rinks back upon herſelf, and tartles at 
* d:/truction”—mere pomp of words! - but that I feel 
ſome generous joys and generous cares beyond myſelf 
Al comes from thee, great—great ſenſorium of the 
world! which vibrates, if a hair of our heads but fall 
upon the ground, in the remoteſt deſert of thy creation, 
. —Touched with thee, Eugenius draws my curtain when 
I languiſh——hears my tale of ſymptoms, and blames 
the weather for the diſorder of his nerves. Thou giv 
a portion of it ſometimes to the rougheſt peaſant who 
traverſes the bleakeſt mountains—he finds the lace- 
rated lamb of another's flock—this moment 1 beheld 
him leaning with his head againſt his crook, with pite- 
ons inclination looking down upon it!—Oh1 had I 
come one moment ſooner it bleeds. to death=his 
—_ heart bleeds with it—— * 


- Peace. to thee, geaerous ſain! 1 ſee thou walkel 


. * — — — 
* 
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of with-anguiſh—but thy joys ſhall balance it—for 
happy is thy cottage—and happy is the ſharer of it 
and happy are the lambs which ſport about you, FE 

Sent. Jour. p. 226. 
3 —ͤ—— 
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THE SUPPER, | 
SHOE coming looſe from the fore-foot of the 
thill-horſe, at the beginning of the aſcent of 
mount Taurira, the poſtillion diſmounted, twiſted the 
ſhoe off, and put it in his pocket: as the aſcent was of 
five or fix miles, and that horſe our. main dependance, 
I made a point of having the ſhoe faſtened on again, as 
well as we could; but the poſtillion had thrown away 
the nails, and the hammer in the chaiſe-box being of no 

great uſe without them, I ſubmitted to go on. 
He had not mcunted half a mile higher, when com- 


ing to aflinty piece of road, the poor devil loft a ſecond 


ſhoe, and from off his other fore-foot. 1 then got our 
of the chaiſe in good earneſt; and ſecing a houſe about 
a quarter of a mile to the left-hand, with a great deal to 
do, I prevailed upon the poſtillion to turn up to it, 
The look of the houſe, and of every thing about it, as / 


ve drew nearer, ſoon reconciled me to the diſaſter. It 


was 2 little farm-houſe, ſurrounded with about twenty 
acres of vineyard, about as much corn—and cloſe to 
the houſe, on one fide, was a potagerie of an acre and 
an half full of every thing which could make plenty in 
z French peaſant's houſe—and on the other fide was a 
little wood, which furniſhed wherewithal to dreſs it. 
It was abouteight in the evening, when I got to the 
houſe —ſo I left the poſtillion to manage his point as he 
could—and for mine, I walked directly into the houſe. 
The family conſiſted of an old grey-headed man and 
his wife, yith five or fix ſons and ſons-in-law, and their 
ſeveral wives, and a joyous genealogy out of them. - 
They were all fitting down together to their leatil- 


1 7 


e ee loaf was in the middle of the 
table; and a flagon of wine at each end of it promiſed 


lp ment clean repaſl—*twas & feaſt of 
love. 


The old man roſe up to meet · me, and with a reſpedl. 
ful cordiality would have me fit down at the table: my 
heart was ſet down the moment I entered the room; 
ſo I ſat down at once like a fon of the family; and to 
anveſt myſelf in the character as ſpeedily as I could, I 
inftantly borrowed the old man's knife, and raking up 
the loaf, cut myſelf a hearty luncheon ; and as 1 did it, 
I ſaw a teſtimony in every eye, not only of an honeſt 
welcome, but of a welcome mix'd with thanks that I 
had not ſeem'd to doubt it. 

Was it this: or tell me, Nature, what elſe it was that 
made this morſel ſo ſweet—and to what magic I owe 
it, thar the draught I took of their flagon was ſo deli- 
1 it, that they roaiein e e this 

' 

If the ſupper was to my taſte—the grace which fol 
Pa was heard more ſo.” 


' | - 
THE GRACE. * 


War ſupper was over, the old man gave a knock 
upon the table with the haft of bis knife, to 
bid them prepare For the dance: the moment the ſignal 
was given, the women and girls ran all together into 
the back apartment to tie up their hair—and the young 
men to the door to wath their faces, and change their 
ſabots + and in three minutes every ſoul was ready upon 
2 little efp/anade before the houſe to begin—The old 
man and his wife came out laſt, and placing me betwixt 
them, fat down-upon a ſopha of turf by the door. | 
\ + The old man had ſome fifty years ago been no mean 
performer upon the-viecie—2nd, at the age he was thet 


of, a enough for the purpoſe, "His wiſe 
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ſung now and then v little to the tune chen intermit- 
ted and joined her old man again, as their children 
and grand-children danced before them. 

It was not till the middle of the ſecond dance, when, 
for ſome pauſes in the movement wherein they all 
ſeem' d to look up, I fancied 1 could diſtinguiſh an ele- 
vation of ſpirit different from that which is the cauſe 
or the eflect of ſimple jollity. Ila a word, I thought I 
beheld Religion mixing in the dance but as I had ne- 
ver ſeen her ſo engaged, I ſhould have look'd upon it 
now as one of the illufions of an imagination which is 
eternally miſleading me, had not the old man, ay foon 
as the dance ended, ſaid, that this was their conſtant 
way: and that all his life long, he made it a rule, after 
ſapper was over, to call out his family to dauce and re- 
joice! believing, he ſaid, that a cheerful and contented 
mind was the beſt ſort of thanks to Heaven that an illi- 
terate peaſant could pay. 

or a learned prelate either, ſaid I, 

{ Sent, = *. 


— 


ILLUSION. 


WEET pliability of man's ſpirit, that can at once 
ſurrender itſelf to illuſions, which cheat expecta- 
tion and ſorrow of their weary moments !—Long— 
long fince had ye numbered out my days, had I not 
trod ſo great a-part of them upon. this enchanted 
ground; when my way is too rough for my feet, or too 
ſteep for my ſtrength, I get off it to ſome ſmooth velvet 
path, which fancy has ſcattered over with roſe-buds of 
delight; and having taken a few turns in it, come back 
irengthen'd and refreſh'd—When evils preſs ſore upon 
me, and there is no retreat from them in the world, 
then I take a new courſe -I leave it—andasT 
have a clearer” idea of the Elyfian fields than I have of 
heaven, 1 force myſelf, like Zneas, into them ſee 
kin meet the penſive ſhade of his forſaken Dido—and 
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wiſh to recognize it—1 ſee rhe injured ſpirit wave her 
head, and turn off filetit from the author of her miſeriez 
and diſhonours—1 loſe the feelings of myſelf in her 
—and thoſe affetions which were wont to make me 


_ moura for her when 1 was at ſchool. 


* Surely this is not walking in a vain ſhadow—nor doe; 
man difquiet himſelf in vain by it he oftener does ſo 
in truſting the iſſue of his commotions to reaſon only, 
I can ſafely ſay for myſelf, I was never able to con- 
quer any one fingle bad ſenſation in my heart ſo deci- 
fively, as by beating up as faſt as I could for ſome 
kindly and mo ſenſation, to fight it upon its own 
ground. Sent. g p. 165. 


— 
RTE > 4 DIMANCHE. 


T was Sunday ; and when La Fleur came in the 

morning, with my coffee and roll and butter, he 

had got himſelf ſo gallantly arrayed, I ſcarce knew 
imm a 


I had covenanted at Montreui ! to give him a new hat 
with a filver button and loop, and four Louis d'ors 
Pour & adoniſer, when we got to Paris; and the poor 
fellow, to do him juſtice, had done wonders with it. 

He had bought a bright, clean, good ſcarlet coat, 
and a pair of breeches of the ſame—They were nota 
crown worſe, he ſaid, for the 'wearing—I wiſh'd hin 
hang'd for telling me.——They look'd ſo freſh, though 
I knew the thing could not be done, yet I would rather 
have impoſed upon my fancy, with thinking I had 


bought them new for the fellow, than that they had 


come out of the Rue de Fripperie. 

- This is a nicety which makes not the heart- fore ut 
Paris. 

He had purchaſed, moreover, a handſome blue {ah 
waiſtcoat, fancifully enough embroidered—this was in- 
deed ſomething the worſe for the ſervice it had done, 


dat 'twas clean ſcoutrꝰd -h gold had been touch's vp, 
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and upon the whole was rather ſhowy than otherwiſe— 
and as the blue was not violent, it ſuited with the coat 
and breeches very well: he had ſqueez'd out of the 
money, moreover, a new bag and ſolitaire; and had in- 
fiſted with the Frippier upon a gold pair of garters to 


wy doe; his breeches knees—He had purchaſed muſlin ruffles, 
bes ſo Bl bien bordees, with four livres of his own money,—and a 
1 only, pair of white filk ſtockings for five more—and, to top 
o con» WF all, nature had given him a handſome figure, without 
deci- coſting him a ſous. a 
ſome He entered the room thus ſet off with his hair dreſt 
$ own in the firſt ſtyle, and with a handſome bougwet in his 
165, breaſi—in a word, there was that look of feſtivity in 
every thing about him, which at once put me in mind 
it was Sunday—and, by combating both together, it 
inſtantly ſtruck me, that the favour he wiſh'd to alk 
me the night before, was to ſpend the day as every one 
in the in Parks ſpent it befiges, I had ſcarce made the con- 
er, he jecture, when La Fleur, with infinite humility, but with 
knew Wl © 199k of truſt, as if I ſhould not refuſe him, begged I 
| would grant him the day, pour faire le galant vis-a-vis 
ew hat 4. ſa Maitreſſe. | 
Gon Now it was the very thing 1 intended to do myſelf 
e poor vis · a-· vis Madame de R.. had retained the remiſe 
it. on purpoſe for it, and it would not have mortified my 
t coat, vanity to have had a ſervant ſo well dreſs d as La Fleur 
e not i eee api behind it: ant een 
id him e een him. 
though we muſt feel, not argue in i 
rather Wa ——the ſons and daughters of ſervice part with Li- 
J had berty, but not with Nature, in their contracts; they 
ey had are fleth and blood, and have their little vanities and 


wiſhes in the midft of the houſe of bondage, as well as 
their taſk-maſters—no doubt, they have ſet their ſelf- 
denials at a price—and their expectations are ſo unrea- 
ſonable, chat I would often diſappoint them, but that 
their condition puts it ſo much in my power to do it. 

Behold, —— Behold, I am thy ſervant=odiſarms me * 
EO EEE RORwns | 
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Thou ſhale-go, Za Flex 1-faid I, ge | 
And what miſtreſs, Le Fleur! ſaid I, eanſi they 
' have picked up in ſo little a time at Paris ? La Fleur 
laid his hand upon his breaſt, and ſaid *twas a petite 
demoiſelle at Monfieur le Comte de B***'5—La Fleur had 
a .heart made for ſociety; and, to ſpeak the truth of 
him, let as few.occafions flip him as his maſter—ſo that, 
ſome how or other, —but how—Heaven knows—he 
had connected himſelf with the demoiſelle upon the 
landing of the ſtair-caſe, during the time I was taken 
up with my - paſſport; and as there was time enough 
for me to win the Count to my intereſt, La Fltur had 
contrived to make it do to win the maid to his.—The 
family, it ſeems, was to be at Paris that day; and he 
had made a party with her, and two or three more of 
the Count's houſchold upon the bowlevards. 

Happy people! that once a week, at leaft, are fare to 
lay down all your cares together, and dance and fing, 
and ſport away the weights of grievance, which dow 

don the ſpirit of other nations to the earth.” 
: Sent. Jer. p. 190. 


THE MONK. 


1 Gs CALAIS. 
POOR Monk of the order of 47. Francis came 
into the room to beg ſomething for his convent, 
No man cares to have his virtues the ſport of contin- 
gencies—or one man may be generous as another man 
zs puiſſant d noxn'quoad hanc—or be it as it may—for 
there is no regular reaſoning upon. the ebbs and flons 
of our humours; they may depend upon the ſame 
cauſes, for aught 1 know, which influence the tides 
themſelves—twould oft be no diſcredit tous, to ſup- 
| poſe it was ſor Im ſure, at leaſt for myſelf, that in 
many 2 caſe I ſhould be more highly ſatisfied to have 
it ſaid by the world, 4 I had bad an affair with the 
. 


re, ee 


S R A es rc. wg 


aa tas _ Kuo c.i a . TD. = ws 


a ma «a A£Am a a a a aa 


x 1-7 5 1 
than have it paſs altogether 2s my own a8 1nd deed 
wherein there was ſo much of both. 
But be this as it may: the moment Icift my; ayes 
upon him, I was predetermined not to give him a 
fingle ſous, and accordingly I, put my purſe into my 
pocket button'd it up—ſet myſelf a little more upon 
my centre, and advanced up gravely to him; there 
was ſomething, I fear, forbidding ia my look : I have 
his figure this moment before my eyes, and think there 
was that in it which deſerved better treatment. | 

The monk, as I judged- from the break in his ton» 
ſure, a few ſcattered white hairs upon his temples 
being all that remained of it, might be about ſeventy 
but from his eyes, and that ſort of fire that was in them, 
which ſeemed more temper'd by courteſy than years, 
could be no more than fixty——Truth might lie be- 
tween——He was certainly fixty-five; and the general 
air of his countenance, notwithſtanding ſomething 
ſeemed to have been planting wrinkles in it before 
their time, agreed 1:0 the account. 

It was one of thoſe heads which Guido has often 
painted—mild—pale—penetrating,—freeFrom all com- 
mon - place ideas of fat -· contented ignorance looking 
downwards upon the earth—it look'd forwards; but 
look'd, as if it look'd at ſomething beyond this world, 
How one of his order came by it, Heaven above, who 
let it fall upon a*Monk's ſhoulders, beſt knows: but 
it would have ſuited a Bramin, and had TAGEN 290 
the plains of Indoſtan, I had reverenced it. 

The reſt of his outline may be given in a few ſtrokes z 
one might put it into the hands of any one to deſign, 
for *twas neither elegant or otherwiſe, but as character 
and expreffion made it ſo: it was a-thin, ſpare form, 
ſomething above the common fize, if it loſt not the 
diſtinction by a bend forward in the figure—but it was 
the attitude of intreaty ; and as it now ſtands preſent 
to my imagination, it gain'd more than it loſt by it. 

When he had entered the room three paces, he ftogd 

| 'i vs 
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: and laying his left hand upon his breaft, (a den. 
_— hits ſtaft with which he journey'd being in bis 
rin — hen I had got cloſe up to him, he introduced 
himſelf with the little tory of the wants of his convent, 
und the poverty of his order——and did it with fo 
ſimple 2 grace—arid ſuch an air of deprecation waz 
there in the whole caſt of his look and figure—I wa 
bewirched not to have been ſtruck with it. 

A better reaſon was, I had predetermined not to 
give him u fingle ſous. © 

ru very true, faid I, replying to a eaſt upwards 
with his eyes, with which he had concluded his ad 
dreſy—"tis very true and Heaven be their fource 
who have no other but the charity of the world, the 
Rock of which, I fear, is no way ſufficient for the 

© many great claims which are hourly made upon it. 

A I pronounced the words great claims, he gave a 
ht glance with his eye downwards upon the fleeve 
his tunic-—1 felt the full force of the appeal—l 

acknowledge it, faid 1,—-a coarſe habit, aud that but 

. ._ ence in three years, with meagre diet—are no great 

matters; and the true point of pity. is, as they can be 

- earn'din the world with ſo little induftry, that your 
order ſhould wiſh to procure them by preſſing upon 
a fund which is the property of the lame, rhe blind, 
the aged, and the infirm—the captive who lies down 
counting over and over again the Yays of his afflic- 
tions, languiſhes alſo for his ſhare-of it; and had you 
deen of the order of mercy, inftead of the order of 
St. Francis, poor as I am, continued I, pointing at my 
portmanteau, full cheerfully ſhould it have been 
opened to you, for the ranſom of the unfortunate— 
The Monk made me a bow but of all others, reſumed 
I, the-unfortunate of our own country, ſurely, have 
the firſt rights; and I have left thouſands in diftreſs | 
upon our own here The Monk gave a cordial wave 
with his head —as much as to ſay, No doubt, there is 
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9 within our convent— But we diſtinguiſh, ſaid I, 
lying my hand upon the fleeve of his tunic, in return 
for his appeal——we diſtinguiſh, my good father, be» 
twixt thoſe who wiſh only to eat fe bread; of their 
own labour—and thoſe who eat the bread of other- 
people's, and have no other plan in life, but to get 
through it in floth and ignorance, for the love of God. + 

The poor Franciſcan made no reply; a hectic of 2 
moment paſs'd acroſs his cheek, but could not tarry 
Nature ſeemed to have done with her reſentments 
in him; he ſhewed none—but letting his ſtaff fall 
within his arm, he prefs'd both his hands with refigna- 
tion upon his breaſt, and retired, 

My heart ſmote me the moment he ſhut the door 
—- Pſha ! ſaid I, with an air of careleſſneſs, three ſe- 
veral times but it would not do: every ungracious 
ſyllable I had uttered, crowded back into my imagina- 
tion; I reflected I had no right over the poor Fran- 
ciſc in, but to deny him; and that the puniſnme it of 
that was enough to the diſappointed, without the 1ddi- 
tion of unkind language I conſidered his grey hairs 
is courteous figure ſeem's to re-enter and gently. 
aſk me, what injury he had done me?—and why I 
could uſe him thus: I would have given twenty livres 
for an advocate I have behaved very ill, ſaid I within 
myſelf; but I have only juſt ſet out upon my travels ;\ 
and ſhall learn better Manners as I get along. 

Sent. Jour. 5. 5, 
— _ 1 
THE MONK. 
Tus Monk was within fix paces of us, as 
the idea of him croſs'd my mind ; and was advance 

ing towards us a little out of the line, as if uncertain - 
whether he ſhould break in upon us or no. He ſtopp'd, 
however, as ſoon as he came up to us, with a wotld of 
frabkneſs; and having a horn ſnuff- box in his 
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be preſented-it open to me- Von ſhall tafle mine 
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ſaid 1, pulling out my box (which was a small tortoiſe 
one putting it into his hand Tis moſt excellent, 
faid the Monk : Then do me the favour, I replied, to 
accept of the box and all, and when you take a pinch 


out of it, ſometimes recolleR it was the 


of a man who once uſed you unkindly, but not from 
his heart. 

The poor Monk bluſt'd as red as ſcarlet. Mow Di | 
faid he, preſſing his hands together you never uſed - 
me unkindly I ſhould think, faid the lady, he is 
not likely, I bluſh'd in my turn; but from what move- 
ments, I leave to the few who feel to aualyſe.—Excuſe 
me, Madam, replied I. -I treated him moſt unkindly ; 
and from no provocation. Tis impoſſible, ſaid the 


ay. - My God!1 cried the Monk with a warmth of 
© *afleveration which ſeem'd not to belong to him—the 


fault was in me, and in the indiſcretion of my zeal— 
the lady oppoſed it, and I joined with her in maintain- 
ing, it was impoſſible that a ſpirit ſo regulated as his 
could give offence to any. 

I knew not that contention could be rendered ſo ' 


| feet and pleaſurable a thing to the nerves as I then 


* 


: 


felt it. —We remained filent, without any ſenſation of 
that fooliſh pain which takes place, when ia ſuch a 
circle you look fox ten minutes in one another's faces 
without ſaying a word. Whilſt this laſted, the Monk 
rubbed. his horn-box upon the ſleeve of his tunic ; 


+ and as 00 as it had acquired a little air of wh orig 


by the frifion—he made a low bow, and faid, *twas 
too late*te-fay whether it was the weakneſs or good- 
neſs of our tempers which had involved us in this con- 
reſt—but deitazit would—he begged we might exchange 
boxes—in ſaying this he preſented his to me with one 
hand, as he too wipe from me with the other: and 
having kiſs'd i with a fiream of good · natute in his 
eye, he put it into his boſom and took his leave. 
I guard this box as I would the iaftrumental Parts of ; 
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my religion, to help my mind on to ſomething. better - 
in truth, I ſeldom go-abroad without it; and oft and 
many a time have 1 called up by it the courteous ſpi- 
rit of its owner to regulate my own in the-jufilings of 
the world; they had found full employment for his, as 
L1earat from his Rory, till about the forty-fifth year 
of his age, when upon ſome military ſervices ill re- 
quited, and meeting at the ſame time with a diſappoint- 
ment in the tendereſt of paſhons, he abandoned the 
ſword and the ſex together, and took ſanQuary, not 


- fo much in bis convent as in himſelf. 


I feel a damp upon my ſpirits as I am going to add, 
that in my laſt return through Calais, upon inquiring 
after Father Lorenzo, I heard. he had been dead near 
three months, and was buried, not in his convent, but, 
according to his defire, in a little cemetery belonging 
to it, about two leagues oft: I had a firong defire-to 


| ſee where they had laid him—when upon pulling out 
his little horn-box, as I ſat by his grave, and plucking 


up a nettle or two at the head of it, which had no bufi- 
neſs to grow there, they all ſtruck together ſo forcibly 


upon my affections, that I burſt into a flood of tears— 
_. but 1 am as weak as a woman; and I beg the world not 


to ſmile, but en Cont. 8 bott 
|  FELLOW-FEELING. 


& Kere, is fomething in our nature which engages 
us to take part in every accident to-which man 
is subject, from what cauſe ſoever it may have hap- 
pened ; but in ſuch calamities as a man hawfallen into 
through mere misfortune, to be charged upon no fault 
or indiſcretion of himſelf, there in ſomething then ſo 
2 intereſting, that at the firſt fight we generally 

make them our own, not altogether from a reflection 


; ' that they might have been or any be ſo, but oftener | 
from a certain generoſity — — 


TI 


evnſiderations of ſelf: ſo that, without any obſervable 


| ad of the will, we ſuffer with the unfortunate, and 


feel 2 weight upon our ſpirits we know not why, on 
Seeing the moſt common inftances of their diftreſs. 
Dut where the ſpectacle is uncommonly tragical, and 
complicated with many circumſtances of mifery, the 
mind is then taken captive at once, and were it in- 
Elined to it, has no power to make reſiſtance, but ſur» 
renders itſelf to all the tender emotions of pity and 
deep concern. So that when one conſiders this friend- 
Jy part of nature, without locking farther, one would 
think it impoſſible for man to look upon miſery with» 
out finding himſelf in ſome meaſure attached to the in- 
texeſt of him who ſuffers it—I fay one would think it 
impoſſible—for there are ſome tempers—how ſhall I 
deſcribe them ?—formed either of ſuch impenetrable 
matter, or wrought up by habitual ſelfiſhneſs ro ſuch 
an utter inſenſibility of what becomes of the fortunes 
- of their fellow-creatures, as if they were not par- 
"eakers of the ſame nature, or had no lot or connection 
with the ſpecies. Sermon iii. p. 34, 


THE MERCIFUL MAN.” 


ook into the world how often do you behold 

2 ſordid wretch,——whoſe firait heart is open to 

no man/safiition, taking ſhelter behind an appearance 
of pietyy and putting on the garb of religion, which 
none but igt merciful and compaſſionate have a title 
to wear! Take notice with what ſanctiry he goes to 


tte end of his days, in the fame ſelfiſh track in which 


he at rſt ſet gat—turning neither to the right-hand. 
lods on —pores all his life long upon 


akraid to look up, leſt peradventure 


Ae pete us for compation, abliraied from di 
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cumſtances in his 


| ET) | 
Mig vs mms; he ftumbles upon 2 hapleſs objeR of 
diſtreſs, which threatens ſuch a diſaſter to him-—devoutiy 
paſſing by on the other fide, as if unwilling to truſt 
himſelf to the imprei ons of nature, or hazard the in- 
eee 
occaſion. . | u er 2 


Prey. 


88 impulſe to pity is ſo ſud» 


den, that, like inftruments of mufic, which obe 
the touch—the objects which are fitted to excite we; 4 
impreffions, work ſo inftantaneous an effe&, that you 
would think the will was ſcarce concerned, and that 
the mind was altogether paſſive in the ſympathy which 
her own goodneſs has excited. The truth n the 
ſoul is generally in ſach caſes ſo bufily taken up and 
wholly engroſſed by the object of pity, that ſhe does 
not attend to her own operations, or take leiſure to 


| Ann 


| i : Sermon i. p. 51. 
* SLANDER. 


O* the many revengeful, covetous, Falls; and iu 
natured perſons which we complain of in. the 
world, though we all join in the cry againſt them, what 
man amongſt us fingles out himſelf as a criminal, or 
ever once takes it into his head that lg Ads to the 
number! —or where is there 2 man ſo bai h,ỹů/wᷓould 
not think it the hardeſt and moſt unfair imputation, to 

have any of thoſe particular vices laid to his charge? 
If he his the ſymptoms ever ſo ſtrong vpon him, 
which he would pronounce 4 andther, they 
are indications of no ſuch u himſelf he ſees 
what no one elſe ſecs, ſome "ind flattering eir · 
favour, make a wide 
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tr — often and ſo vehemently 
againſt the vice of pride, ſets the weakneſs of it in a 
more odious light, or is more hurt with it in another, 
than the proud man himſelf? It is the ſame with the 
paſſionate, the deſigning, the ambitious, and ſome other 
common charaQers in life ; and being a conſequence of 
the nature of ſuch vices, and almoſt inſeparable from 
them, the eſſects of it are generally ſo groſs and abſurd, 
that where pity does not forbid, it is pleaſant to obſerve 


and trace the cheat through 2 ſeveral turnings and 


windings. of the heart, aud detect it through all the 

ſhapes and appearances which it puts on. | 

Loder 1. Sermonv. 5. 72. 
. "HOUSE OF MOURNING. © 


Le us go into the houſe of mourning, made ſo by 
fuch aflitions as have been brought on merely 


dy the common croſs accidents and difafters to which 


our condition is expoſed, here, perhaps, the aged 
parents fit broken-hearted, pierced to their ſouls with 
the folly and indiſcretion of a thankleſs child the 
child of their prayers, in whom all their hopes and ex- 
goon centered: perhaps a more aſſecting ſcene 

2 virtuous family lying pinched with want, where 


+ the unfortunate ſupport of it, having long firuggled 
with 2 train of misfortunes, and brayely fought up 


againſt them, is now piteouſly borne down at the 
laſt-overwhelmed with a eruel blow which no forecaſt 


or 

his Qions—Behold him diſtracted with many for- 
rows, ſurrounded with the tender pledges of his love, 
and the partner of his cares—without bread to give 
them, unable, from the remembrance of better Caye, 


| r04ig;—to beg, aſhamed, 


$259 
M4 


> - g - ry 
1 nr mt Ctr eee 


ef 
vw 
d 
C 
{7 
L 
h 
* 
0 
2 
84 
{ 

{ 

, 


e could have prevented. O God look upon 


1 1 
- is impoſſible to inſult the unfortunnte ck 
with an improper look Under whatever levity' and 
diſipation of heart, ſuch objects catch our eyet they 
catch likewiſe our attentions, collect and call home our 
ſcattered thoughts, and exerciſe them with wiſdom. 
A tranfient' ſcene of diftreſs, ſuch as is here ſketched, 
how ſoon does it furniſh materials to ſer the mind at 
work! how neceſſarily does it engage it to the conſi- 
deration of the miſeries and misfortunes, the dangers 
and ealainities to which the life of man is ſubjet! By 
holding up ſuch a glaſs before it, it forces the mind to 
ſee and reflect upon the vanity the periſhing condt-- 
tion, and uncertain tenure of every thing in this world. 
From reflections of this ſerious caſt, how inſenſibly do 
the thoughts carry us farther!—and from confidering 
what we are—what kind of world we live in, and what 
evils befal us in it, how naturally do they ſet us to look 
forwards at what  poſhbly we ſhall be, for what 
Kind of world we are intended hat evils may befal 
us there — and what proviſions we ſhould make 
againſt them here, whilſt we have time and opportu- 
nity ! If theſe leſſons are ſo inſeparable from the houſe 
of mourning here ſuppoſed—we ſhall find it a ſtill more 
inſtructive ſchool of wiſdom when we take a view of 
the place in that more affecting light in which the wiſe 
man ſeenis to confine it in the text; in which,” by the 
houſe of mourning, I believe he means that particular 
ſcene of ſorrow, where there is lamentation andmourn- 
ing for the dead. Turn hither, I beſeech you, for a 
moment. | Behold: a dead man ready to be carried out, 
the only ſon of his mother, and ſhe a- widow? Per- 
haps a more affecting ſpectacle, a kind and indulgent. 
- father of a numerous family, lies breathleſs—ſnatched 
away in the ſtrength of his age-—torn in an evil hour, 
from his children and the boſom of a diſconſolate wife! 
Behold much people of the city gathered together to 
* mix their tears, with ſettled. ſorrow in their looks, 
| going heavily along to the houſe of mourning) to per - 
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of nature is paid, we are called upon to pay each other 1 
If this fad occaſion which leads him there, has not 
done it already, take notice to what a ſerious and de 
vont frame of mind every man is reduced, the moment 
| he enters this gate of aiſliction. The buſy and flut- 
tering ſpirits which in the houſe of mirth were wont 
to tranſport him from one diverting object to another 
ſec how they are fallen! how peaceably- they are 
+ laid! In this gloomy manſion full of ſhades and uncom- 
fortable damps to ſelze the ſoul, —ſee, the light and 
eaſy heart, which never knew what it was to think 
before, hom penſive it is now, how zoft, how ſuſcep- 
tible, how full of religious impreſfions, how deeply it 
un ſmitten with.s fenſe and with a love of virtue! Could 
ve, in this criſis whilſt the empire of reaſon and reli- 
| gion laſts, and the heart is thus exerciſed with wiſdom, 
and buſied with heavenly contemplations—could we 
ſee it naked as it iz—firipped of its paſſions, un ſpotted 
+" By the world, and regardleſs of its pleaſures—we might 
then ſafely reſt our cauſe upon this ſingle evidence, 
and appeal to the moſt ſenſual, whether Solomon has 
not made 2 juſt determination here in favour of the 
houſe of mourning? not for its own ſake, but a it is 
fruitful in virtue, and becomes the occafior of ſo much 
good. Without this end, ſorrow, I own, has no uſe but 
eh 4 ſhorten a man's days—nor can gravity, with all its 

ſtudied ſolemnity of look and carriage, ſerve any end 
but to make one half of the world metry, and impoſe 
ypoa tho other. Sermon ii. p. 33. 
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FRAILTY... 


| quan of men appear ſometimes e 
compounds f contradictory qualities: and were 
the accidental * and folly of the wiſeſt man, 


the failings and imperfections of a religious man * | 


f — and paſſionate works of TROVE wang 


form-the laſt melancholy ofice which, when the debt | 
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were they to riſe up in judgment againſt them, and 


1 7 


an ill · aatured judge be ſuffered to mark, in this manner, 
what has been done amiſ: hat character ſo unexcep» 
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HERE is no condition in life fo fixed wid perma- 
nent as to be out of danger, of the reach of 


$5 


| change; and we all may depend upon it, that we ſhall 


take our turns of wanting and defiring. By how many 
unforeſeen cauſes may riches take wing! The crowns 
of princes may be ſhaken, and the greateſt that ever 
awed the world have experienced what the turn of the 


| Wheel can do— That which hath happened o one man, 


- may befal another ; and, therefore that excellent rule 

"of. our Saviour's ought. to govern us in all our actions, 
—Whatſoever you would that men ſhould do to you, 
do you alſo to them likewiſe. —Time and chance hap- 
pen toall ; and the moſt affluent may be ftript of all, 
and find his wordly . comforts like ſo many wi 
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a= faid he, putting the remains of a cruſt 
into his wallet—and this ſhould have been thy 

tion, ſaid he, hadft thou been alive to have ſhared 
with me. I thought by the accent it had been an 
apoſtrophe to his child; but *twas to his afs, and to the 


: en e from him. 


t 1 

very alt we pad ſebn dend on the road, which had 
occafioned La Fleur miſad venture. The man ſeemed 
to lament it much; and it inftantly brought into my 
mind Sancho't lamentation for his; but he did it with 
more true touches of nature. 

The mourner was fitting. on a ſtone bench at the 
door, with the aft's pannel and its bridle on one fide, 
which he took up from time to time—then laid them 
'down—1ook'd at them—and ſhook his head. He then 
took his cruft of bread out of his wallet again, as if to 
eat itz held it ſome time in his hand- then laid it upon 
the bit of his aſs bridle—look”d wiſtfully at the little 
arrangement he had made—and then gave a ſigh. 

The fimplicity of his grief drew numbers about him, 
and La Fleur amongſt the reſt, whilſt the horſes were 


getting ready z 28 I continued fitting in the poppe, 


1 covld ſee and hear over their heads. 

Ae ſaid he had come Jaft from Spain, PAT had 

been from the furtheſt borders of Franconia; and had 

got ſo far on his return home, when his aſs died. Every 
one ſeemed defirous to know what buſineſs could have 


taken ſo old and poor a man ſo far a journey from his 


own home. 


Ihe bad pleaſed Heaven, he faid; to bleſs him with 


three ſons, the fineſt lads in all Germany; but having in 
one week | loſt two of them by t the ſmall- pox, and the 
voungeſt falling ill of the ſame diſtemper, he was afraid 
of being dereft of them all; and made a vow, if Hea- 
ven would not take him from him also, he would go in 
gratitude to St. Jago in Spain. 

When the mourner got thus far on his tory, he 
RKopp'd to pay nature her tribute and wept bitterly. 
He ſald Heaven had accepted the conditions, and that 


he had ſet out from his cottage, wich this poor crea- 
ture, who had been a patient partner of his journey— — 
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but lo d his aſs—'twould be 9 
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© Every body who hood about, heard 9 0 


with concern La Flaur offered him money the mourner 
ſaid he did not want it—it was not the value of the aſs 
— but the loſs of him. The aſs, he ſaid, he was aſſured, 
loved him,—and upon this, told them a long ſtory of a 
miſchance upon their paſſage over the Pyrenean moun- 
tains, which had ſeparated them from each other three 
days: during which time the aſs had ſought him as 


. much as he had ſought the aſs, and they had neither 


ſcarce eat or drank til] they met. | 
Thou haſt one comfort, friend, ſaid I, at leaft in the 


_  lofs of the poor beaſt; I'm ſure thou haſt been a mer- 


ciful maſter to him.— Alas i ſaid the mourner, Ithought 


ſo when he was alive—but now he. is dead, I think 


otherwiſe,—l fear the weight of myſelf and my afflic- 


tions together have been too much for him they 


have ſhortened the poor creature days, and I fear I 
have them to anſwer for.—Shame on the world! ſaid 
Ito myſelf—Did we love each other as this poor out 
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HUMOURING IMMORAL APPETITES. 8 
T HE humouring of certain appetites, where mora- 
lity is not conceri:*d, teems to be the means by 
which the Author of nature intended to ſweeten this 
Journey of life, —and bear us up under the many 
thocks and hard joſtlings, which we are ſure to meet 
with in our way, And a man might, with as much 
reaſon, muffle himſelf up againft ſunſhine and fair wea- 
ther,—and at ether times expoſe himſelf naked to tho 
inclemencies of cold and rain, as debar himſelf of the 
innocent delights of his nature, for aſſected reſerve and 
melancholy, p 
It js true, on the other hand, our paſſions are apt to 
grow upon us by indulgence, and become exorbitant, 
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of cantion and prevention, twere better, at certain 
times, to aſſect ſome degree of necdleſs reſerve, than 


_ hazard any ill conſequences from the other extreme. 


Sermon avi. p. 13, 
UNITF.. 


Lorne private live behold how good and plea- 


ſant a thing it is to live together in unity; —it is 
like the preciom ointment poured upon the head of 
Aaron, that run down to his ſkirts; importing that this 
balm of life is felt and enjoyed, not only by governors 
of kingdoms, but is derived down to the loweſt rank of 
life, and taſted in the moſ private receſſes - all, from 
the king to the peaſatic, are refreſhed with its bleffuigs, 


vithput which we can find no comfort in any thing 


this world can give. It is this bleffing gives every 
,one to fit quietly under his yine, and reap the fruits of 
. his labour and induſtry :—in one word, which beſpeaks 
who is the beſtower of it—it is that only which keeps 
up the harmony and order of the world, and preſerves 
every thing in it from ruin and confuſon. 
. y Sema «li. h 203, 
. 
| 12 are ſecret workings in human affairs, which 
over-rule All human contrivance, and counter - 


plot the wiſeft of our counſels, in ſo ſtrange and unex - 


petted a manner, as to caſt a damp upon. our beſt 


Is 
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ite vent, be will reſerve it for the ear of a brother, 


„„an n r 


_ ſame breafis with me,—and with whom I have been 
| brought up from my eradle, -and from whoſe know- 


by this time know me, with all my vices, and with all 
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. SHANDYs Tutfeatio Thi on Privfeiphis 
ad Condat in wiſhing to continue the Nur. 


WRITTEN TO HIS BROTHER, 


AM not inſenſible; brother Shaddy, that 3 a 
man, whoſe profeſſion is arms, wiſhes, as 1 hve . 
done, for war,—it has an ill aſpect to the world aud 
that, how juſt and right ſoever his motives and inten- 
tions may be,—he ſtands in an uneaſy poſture in vindi · 


- cating himſelf from private views in doing it. 9 
For this cauſe, if a ſoldier is a prudent man, which 


he may be, without being a jot the leſs brave, he will 
be ſure not to utter his wiſh in the hearing of an ene- 
my; for, ſay what he will, an enemy will not 

him,—He will be cautious of doing it even to a frie 
—left he may ſuffer in his eſteem :—But if his heart 
is overcharged, and a ſecret figh for arms muſt have 


who knows his true character to the bottom, aud what 
his true notions, diſpoſitions, and principles of honour 
are: What, I hope, I have been in all theſe, brother 
andy, would be unbecoming in me to ſay ;—much 
worſe, I know, have I been than I ought,—and ſome- 
thing worſe, perhaps, than I think: but ſuch as I am, 
you, my dear brother Shaxdy, who have ſuck'd the 


ledge, from the firſi hours of our boyiſh paſtimes, down 
to this, I have concealed no one action of my life, and 
ſcarce a thought in it—ſuch as I am, brother, you muſt 


my weakneſſes ee eee eee wy. 
paſſions, or my underſtanding. 

Tell me then, my dear brother Skawdy, upon which 
of them it is, that when I condemned'the peace of 


. his own pleafure Tell me, brother Sandy, upon ; 
nt one deed of mine do yon ground it. 


; If, when 1 was a ſchool-doy, I could not bear a drum 
beat; but my heart beat with it——was it my fault? Did 
I plant the propenſity there? Did! ſound the alarm 
within; of nature? 

When Guy Eariof Warwich, and Pur aus and Parif- 
— and Valentins and Orſon, and the Seven Cham- 
- pions of | England were handed around the ſchool, 
were they not all purchaſed with my own pocket- 
money!—Was that ſelfiſh, brother Sandy When 
we read over the fiege of Troy, which laſted ten years 
and eight months, though with ſuch a train of artil- 
lery, as we had at Namur, the town might have been 
carried in a weck - not I as much concerned for 
the Greets and Trojans as any boy of the whole ſchool? 
Had I not three firokes of a ferula given me, two on 
my right-hand, and one on my left, for calling Helena 
A bieck for it? Did any one of you ſhed more tears 
for Hector: And when king Friam came to the camp. 
to beg his body, and returned weeping back to Trey 
eee know, er ee I could not eat my 

Dia that beſpeak me cruel? or, becauſe, brother 
| Shandy, my blood flew out into the camp, and my 
| heart panted for war,—was a porn e e any 
for the diſtreſſes of war too? | | 

© brother! tis one thing for a vidier to gather 
Azurels; and "tis another to ſcatter c refs. 

n one thing, brother Shawdy, bee 
hazard his on life. to leap firſt down into the trench, 
where he is ſure to be cut in. pieces: Ius one thing, 
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3 ace mercy and bindet, as man is, wat not 
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and harmlefs people, with their fwords in their b 


end of our creation. 77 danch, vol. it, chaps V3." 
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brother 3 do 

on, the ola of wax,>=to. view 4 deſolations 
"whalacomttties, and conſder e | 
and hardſhips, which ehe ſoldier himſelF, the 


wha. works thew, is. forced (for fix-pence , if he 


7 


8 cetmon, That % ft an ge @ ren 


fn bs, But why did you not add, F. 

if not by Nature, xhat he is ſo by Vece ey: For what 
is war? what is it Tortel, when fought as our has been, 
upon. principles of Liberty, and upon principles of 
Honaur—whac is it, but the getting together of g 


to keep the ambit ious and the turbulent within 
And Heaven'ls my witneſs, brother" Shady, ”thar 
pleafure 1 have taken in these things, ani that infinite - 
delight, in particular, which has attended my fieges in 
my bowling-green, has aroſe within me, and 1 hope in 
the Corporal too, from the conſciouſneſs we both had, 
char in carrying them on'we were anſwering the'greds 


eee ee otro. 
SE MERCY RECOMMENDED. S010 14-4 
vel Toby was 2 mad patient of Hiuries 
not from want of courage, —where juſt occaſions 
preſence, or called it-forth—I-know no man under 
whoſe arm I would Looner have taken ſhelter nor 
did e is ariſe from any inſenſibility or odtuſeneſs, of his 
ellefual parts;—he «as of a peaceful, placid na 
—09 jarring element in ir,—all was ed up. foki 
1 him; ay 1 24% ſcarce a heart to reta- 
one day at dinner to au 


t F 
er- had bnzzed about M. noſe; an@' 


n nor hurt thee, fays my uncle Toby, ring 
4 chair, and going acroſs the tom, with the fly 
in bin hand,—1'11 not hurt i hair of thy bend: Go, ſays 
he, lifting up the faſh, and opening his hand as he ſpoke, 
to let it efcape; go, poor devil get ee 
ſhould I hurt thee?—This world furely is 

ro hol thee and me. 


"8,5 This is to ſerve for parents nod governors . | 
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n * INDOLENCE. | 

olchattenr fog] that man is! it 
„ under wounds which he has the power to heal j— 
his whole life-a contradiction to his knowledge his 
reaſon, that precious gift of God to bim ( inſtead of 
pouring in oil) ſerving but to ſharpen his ſenſibilities 


| . te multiply his pains, and render him more melancholy ; 


and uneaſy under them!—Poor unhappy creature, that 
be ſhould do ſo!—-are not the neceſſary cauſes of mi- 
ſery in-this life enow, but be muſt add voluntary ones 
to his ftock of ſorrow ;—ftruggle againſt evils which 
cannot be avoided, and ſubmit to others, which a tenth 
part of the trouble they create him, would remove 
neee, 
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Ber an aMition is digeſted, canfolation AN 
comes BET oon; — and after it is digefted—it 


comes too late: there is byt a mark between theſe two, 


aaa comforter to take aim at, 
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THE STARLING... ws en 
— sung the ſombre pencil! faid't vaunt- 
ingly for I envy not its powers, which 
paints ou evils of life with ſo hard and deadly a colonr- 
ing. The mind firs terrified at the objeds ſhe has mag 
nified herſelf, and blackened; reduce them to their 
proper ſize and hue, ſhe overlooks them Tu true, 
faid I, correcting the propoſition the Bafille 'is an 


evil to be deſpiſed but ſtrip it of its towers 


the foſe—unbarricade the doors — call it ſimply a yay: 
finement, and ſuppoſe tis ſome tyrant of a diſtemper— 
and not a man which holds you in it—the evil vaniſhes, 
and you hear the other half without complaint. 

I was interrupted in the hey-day of this ſoliloquy, 
with a voice, which 1 took to be of a child, which com- 
plained © ir could not get out.“ I looked up and 
down the paſſage, and ſeeing neither man, woman, nor 
child, I went out without farther attention. 

In my return back through the paſſage, I heard the 
fame words repeated twice over; and looking up, Iſaw 
it was a ſtarling hung in a little cago— FERFS $08 
out—1 can t get out?t” ſaid the ſtarling. 7454 

I ſtood looking at the bird: and to every perſon who 
came through the paſſage, it ran fluttering to the fide - 
towards which they approached it, with the ſame lamen- 
tation of its captivity—“ I can't get out,“ faid the 
fiarling—God help thee, ſaid I; but I will let thee out, 
coſt what it will; ſo i turned about the cage to get the 
door; it was twiſted and double twiſted ſo faſt with 
wire, there was no getting it open, without pulling it to 
piece I took both hands to it. 

The bird flew to the place Where I was attempting 
his deliverance, and thruſſ ing his head through the 
rrellis, preſſed his breaſt againſt it, as if impatient 
] fear, pyor creature! ſaid I, I cannot ſet ther at li- 
got No, faid the Rtarling—*1 can't 1 out 

i get out, * ſaid the flarliaß. 


* 5 


1 100 1 ; 
© T' vow I never had my more tende 
awakened: r 
_ where, the diſppated ſpirits, to which my reafon had 
deen à bubble, where ſo ſuddenly called home. Me- 
chanical as the notes were, yet ſo true in tune to na- 
ture were they chanted, that in one moment they over- 
threw all my ſyſtematic reaſonings upon the Baſtille; 
and I heavily . every wore E 
had ſaid in going down them. 
\ Diſguiſe thyſelf as thou wilt, Kill, Slavery! 1 I 
Kill thou art-a bittet draught! and though thoufands in 
ald ages have been made to drink of thee, thou art no 
leſs bitter on that account—'Tis thou, thrice ſweet and 


all in public or in private worſhip, whoſe taſte is grate- 
ful, and ever will be ſo, till Nature herſelf ſhall change 
no tint of words can ſpot thy faowy mantle, or chy- 
mic power turn thy ſceptre into iron with thee to 


than his monarch from whoſe court thou art exiled— 
Gracious Heaven! cried I, kneeling down upon the 
| laſt lep but one in my aſcent Grant me but health, 
thou great Beſtower of it, and give me but this fair 
goddeſs as my companion and ſhower down thy 
mitres, if it ſeems good unto thy divine providence, 
a et nF te r ien Bla 
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nh * cage purſued me into my room; 
n cloſe by my table, and leaning my 
9 ·— my hand, 1 began to figure to myſelf the 
miſeries of confinement. r 
— ue teat $045 & 
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gracious goddeſs! addrefiing myſelf io Liberty, whom 


mile upon him as he eats his cruſt, the ſwain is bappier 
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Which my fancy had drawn. 


£ wr) 

|] was going to begin with the millions of my fellow- 

creatures born to no inheritance but ſlavery ; but find- 

ing, however affecting the picture vas, that I could not 

PT 
in it did but diſtract me 

I took a fingle captive, and having firſt ſhut 
him up in his dungeon, I them looked — — 
light-of his grated door to take his picture. 

I beheld his body half waſted away with long expec 
tation and confinement, and felt what kind of ficknefs of 
the heart it was which ariſes from hope deferred. Upon 
looking / nearer, I ſaw him pale and feveriſh: in thirty 
years the weſtern breeze had not once fann d his blood 
he had ſeen no ſun, no moon, in al! that time—nor 
had the voice of friend or mme 
his lattice ;—his children 
hut here my heart began to. bleed—and/ 1 was 
forced to go on with another part of the portrait: 

He was fittiag on the ground upon a little Graw, in 


the fartheſt corner of his dungeon, which was alter - 


nately his chair and bed: a little calendar of ſmall flicks 
were laid at his head, notch'd all over with the diſmal 
days and nights he had paſſed there—he had one of 
thoſe little flicks in his hand, and with a ruſty nail he 


Vas etching another day of miſery, to add to the heap. 


As I darkened the little light he had, be lifted up a 
hopeless eye towards the door, then caft it down— 
ſhook his head, and went on with his work ofaMiitiog. 
I heard his chains upon his legs, as he turned his body 
to lay his little ftick upon the bundle — He gave a deep 
figh—I ſaw the iron enter into his ſoul—l burſt into 
tears I could not ſuſtain the picture of confinement 
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that lane which Teads from the 
cv to the Palais Royal, aud obſerving u little 
hoy in ſonje'difireſs' at che fide of a gutter, which ran 
down the middle of it, 1 took hold of his hang; and 
help'd him over. Upon turaing vp his face tv look at 
me after, I perceived he was about forry—Never mind, 
aid 1; ſome good body will do as much for me when 1 
* am vindey.” 
+ Feel fonic little principles within me, which incline 
me to be mereiful towards the poor blighted part᷑ of my 
| ſpecies, who have neither ſize or ſtrengih to get ou 
the- world.—t canfivt bear to fee: one of them tr 
wpon; and bad ſcarce got ſeated befide an 2 French 
cer at the Opera Comique, ere the diſguſt was exer- 
oo by ſeeing the very thing happen uuder the box 
ws in. 
At the end of the orcheſtra, and eto int har ind the 
| ard fige-box, there is a ſmall eſptynade left, where, 
when the houſe is full, numbers of all rants take fanc- 
tuary. Though you ftand; as in the parterre, you pay 
the Time price as in the orcheftra. A poor defence- 


other, into this luckleſs place——the night was hot 
and'he'was ſurrounded by 'beings two feet and a bal 
bigher than himſelf, The dwarf ſuffered inexpreffibl 
dn both fides; but the thing which incommoded hi 
"moſt war 2 tal! corpulent German, near ſeven feet high, 
"who flood directly betwixt him and all poſſibility of 
"ſeeing either the ſtage or the actors. The poor dwarf 
did all he could to get a peep at what was going for- 
wards, by feeking for ſome little opening betwixt the 
| German arms, and his body, trying nrſt one fide, 
when the other ; but the German food ſquare in the 
moſt nnaccommodating poſture that can be imagined— 
| the dwarf might as well e 
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leſs" being of this order had got thruſt, fomehow or 
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of the deepeſt draw - well in Paris; ſo he civilly reached | 
up his hand to the German's fleeve, and told him his 
diareſ The German'tura's his head back, lock d 


down upon him 28 Goliah did upon David—and 
ingly. — Ns poſture, 

In joſt then ene 
"Monk's little horn - don — And how would thy meek and 
courteous ſpirit; my dear Monk i ſo temper'd to bear 
"and forbear how ſweetly wouldit eg len e 


this poor ſoul complaint 


g The old French officer ſeeing me lit up tay eyes with 
an emotion, as I made the apoſtrophe, took the liberty 
to alk me what was the matter :I told him the ory 
22 and added, how inhuman it was. 
By this time the- dwarf was driven to extremes, and 
in his firſt tranſports, which are generally unreaſonable, 
Had told the German he would cut off his long queu 
with his kniſe The German look'd back coolly, aid 
[told him he was welcome, if he could reach it. 
An injury ſharpened by an inſult, be it to who it will, 


makes every man of ſeatiment a party; 1 could have 


«leaped out of the box to have redreſied it. The old 
French officer did it with much leſs confuſion ; fur 
ing a lietle over, and nodding to a ſentinel, and pointing 
at the ſame time with his finger to the difireſs—the ſeg- 
tinel made his way to it. There. was no occaſion to tell 
the grievance the thing told itſelf; ſo thruſſing back 
the German inſtaatly with his muſkow—bs; took the 


| poor dwarf by the hand, and placed him before him 


This is noble? ſaid I, clapping my hands together And 
8 laid the old officer, in 
England. 


In Baglend, dear Sir, faid i, wy all & a our oak... 
The old French officer would have. ſct me at unity 
with myſelf, in caſe I had been at variance,—by fayi 
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all ioready; and every article is diſputes 


and paid for in the inn, valeſs you are à little 
fred adventure, there is: always a matter to 

me the door, before you enn get into your 
nnd that is with the ſons and daughters of po- 
9 Let no man ſay, Let 
them gg to the devil; tis a cruel. journey to ſend a 
few miſerables, and they have had ſufferings enow 
without it: I always think it better to take a few ſous 
out in tay hand; and I would:connſel every geatle tra- 
veller40 do ſo likewiſe; he need nor be ſo exath in ſet- 


xegiſtered elſewhere. 


4035 for few that I know have ſo little to give: but as 
this was the firft public act of my charity in France, 1 
took the more notice of it. 


world, ſhewing them in my hand, and there wp 
Fats e hire ng 

A poor tatter'd fonl, without a ſhirt on, inftanly 
withdrew tis claim, by retiting ewo ſteps out of the 
circle, and making a difqualifying bow, on his part. 
Hed the whole parterre cried out Place aus dames ; with 
one voice, it would not have conveyed the ſeatiment 
of u deference for the ſex with half the eſſect. : 

Juſt Heaven! for what wiſe reaſon haſt thou ordered 
de, that degyary and urdanity, which are ar ſuch vari- 
F 
© Tinfifted upon preſenting him with 2 fingle fous, 
merely for his 

A poor little dwarfifh, brifk ben wi aneh wer 
againſt me in the circle, putting ſamerhing firſt under 
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P late a 


A-well-a-day! ſaid I, I have be eight fo inthe 8 


un um, which had once been a hat, took his ſauſ-box 


1 Sn, 


HER TEES RYRTTET 
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dut of his pocket, ani generouſly offered x pinch on 
fides/ of him; it was A gift of conſequence; and 
ftly 1 


upon them with a riod of | 
prenez, (aid he, looking another va; ſo they. cach took 
a pinchy--<Pity thy box ſhould ever want one, faid I to 
myſelf; ſo I put a couple of ſous into it—taking a ſmall 
pinch out of his boxy e unhanet The value, as I did it 
— He felt the weight of the ſecond obligation more than 
the first—rwis" doing bim ad bonour—the other was 
vey oovng hin 3 ingtty—an by mate mas 6 dow hoy 
to the ground for it, | 

Here faid I to aa old foldier with one hand, who 
had been campaign d and worn out to death in the Ter» 
vice — here Ir N enen 
nan. 

1 uad then three” for left; ſo 1 nne; 
2 was the footing on which 
it was begg d The poor woman had 4 diſlocated hip; 


ſo it could not well be upon any other motive. 


: * Mon cher & tres eee eee eee 2 


poſing this, ſaid I; 


Mylord dar dads-ihe very found is worth the money 
—fo 1 gave wy lad ſous for it. But in the eagerneſi of 
giving; I overlooked a parvre banteux, who had no one 
to aik a ſous for him, aud who, I believed, would have 
periſhed ere he could have aſked one for himſelf; he 
Hood by the chaiſe, a little without the circle, ard 
wiped 2 tear from a face which, I thought, had ſeen 
better days Good God! ſaid I—and I have not one 
fingle ſous left to give him ut you have a thouſaad ! 
ried all the powers of nature, ſtirring within me—ſo 1 


gave him ao matter what — 1 am aſhamed to ſay how _ 


much, now—and was aſhamed to think how little, then; 
ſo if the reader can form any conjecture of my diſpoũ - 


tion, as theſe two ſixed points are given him, he may + 


judge within a livre or two what was the preciſe ſum. 


I could afford nothing for the reſts but Dian vous 


Tw1 


dae. be bon Dias vou h 
ſoldier, the dwarf, & c. The pure hontexx could ſay 

nothing he pull'd out 2 little handkerchief, and wiped 
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_ REFLECTIONS on DEATH. adn 


Tread lightly on his aſhes, ye men of genins—for h 
n your Kinſman; 


, was your brother.—Oh Corporal! had I thee but now, 
Tao, that I am able to give thee a dinner and pro- 
tection, how would I cheriſh thee! thou ſhouldſt 
v ear thy Montero- cap every hour of the day, and 
every day of the weck, - and when it was worn out, I 
would purchaſe thee a couple like it but alas! alas! 
alas! now that I can do this in ſpite of their reverences 
the occafion e 
fied up to the fiars from whence it came and that 
warm heart of thine, with all its Ro 
veſſels, compreſſed. into a clod of the valley. _—_ 

* But what is this—what is this, to that future and 
: page, where I look towards the velvet pall, 
decorated with the military enfigns of thy maſter—the 
firſtthe foremoſt of created beings; where I ſhall ſee 
with trembling hand acroſs his coffin, and then turn- 
ing, pale as afhes, to the door, to take his mourning 
"horſe by the bridle, to follow his hearſe, as he directed 
theez—where—a)l my father's ſyſtems ſhall be baMed 
"by his ſorrows;' and, in ſpite of his philoſophy, I ſhall 
behold: him, as be inſpeRts the lackered plate, twice 


> 


encore=-ſaid the old 


a 4 tf a 


Wee his grave clean, 50 Won of gooteeſy,—for he 


taking his ſpeQacles from off his noſe, to wipe away che 
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(WW) 
dew which nature had ſhed upon them—when/ 1'ſee 
him cat the roſemary-with an air of diſconſolation, 


which cries through my ears,—O Toby! in what. cory 


ner of the world ſhall I ſeek thy fellow! 

—Gracious powers! which erſt have opened the lips 
of the dumb in his diftrefs, and made the tongue of the 
fiammerer ſpeak. plain—when J ſhall. arrive at this 
ng 9 ad with me, theny with a tinted 


Your ow "59 . 1 Sten vol i. c. 68. 
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- OBSERVATION AND STUDY. | 


— HAT a large volume of NOS. may be 
0 graſped within this little ſpan of life, by him 
who interefts his heart in every thing, and who, having 


eyes to ſee what time and chance are perpetually h 


ing out to him as he journeyeth on his way, miſſes n9+ 
thing he can fairly lay his hands on 

Ef this won't turn out ſomething —another in 
no matter us an eſſay upon human nature -I get my 
labour for my pain: tis enough the pleaſure of the 
experiment has kept my ſenſes, and the beſt part of my 
mn awake, and laid the groſs to ſleep. 

Tpity the man who can travel from Dax to Reagſbeba, 
0 cry, Tis all barren—And fo it is; and fo is all the 
world to him who will not cultivate the fruits it offers, 
Ideclare, ſaid I, clapping my hands cheerily together, 


that were I in a deſert, I would find out wherewith in 


it to call forth my affetions—IF I could do no better, I 

would faſten them upon ſome ſweet myrtle, or ſeck 
ſome melancholy cypreſs to connect myſelf to—l would 
court their ſhade, and greet them kindly for their pro- 
tection i would cut my name upon them, and fwear 
they were the lovelieſt trees throughout the deſert: & 


t 0 
their leaves withered, I would teach myſelf to mourn, 
| . oy n ö 
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ws it Mackay's regiment, quoth my uncle Toys 
where the poor grenadier was ſo unmereifully 
whipp'd at Bruges, about the ducats!——O Chriſt! he 
was innocent! cried. Trim, with a deep figh And 
he was whipp'd, may it pleaſe your honour, almoſt to 
death's door.—They had better have ſhot him out- 
right, as he begged, and he had gone « direQly to heaven, 
for he was as innocent as your honour. I thank thee, 
Trim, quoth my uncle Toby... I never think of bis, 
contiaued Trim, and my poor brother Tom's misfor- 
tunes, for we were all three ſchool-fellows, but I cry 
like a coward—Tearsare no proof of cowardice, Trim; 
I drop them oft-times myſelf, cried my uncle Toby—T 
know your honour does, replied Trim, and ſo am not 
aſhamed of it myſelf.——But to think, may it pleaſe 
_—_ honour, continued Tim, a tear ſtealing into the 
of his eye as he ſpoke to think of two vir- 
tu with hearts as warm in their bodies, and as 
honeſt as God could make them the children of honeſt 
people, going forth with gallant ſpirits to ſeek their 
fortunes in the world -und fall into ſuch evils! poor 
Tom ! to be tortured upon a rack for nothing—but 
marrying 2 Few's widow who ſold ſauſage: honeſt 
Dick Foinſon's ſoul to be ſcourged out of his body, ſor 
the. ducats another man put in his knapſack : 0: 
theſe are misfortunes, cried Trim, pulling ont his hand- 
kerchief—theſe are misforrunes—may it pleaſe your 
Honour, worth laying down and crying over. TI 
——Twould be 2 pity, Trim, quoth my uncle Toby, 
. 3 feel ſorraw af in — 
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ſeeleſt it fo tenderly for others. A laek- a- day, rephed' 
the Corporal, brightening" up his face—your honour 
knows I have neither wife nor child—1 can have h 
ſorrows in this world. As few as any man, replied my 
uncle Toby; nor can I ſee how u fellow of thy light 
heart can ſuſſer, but from the difireſs of poverty in thy 
old auge — when thou art paſt all ſervices Trim,—and' 
haſt outlived thy friends. An't pleaſe your honour, 
never fear, replied Trim, eheerily.— But I would have 
thee never fear, Trim, replied my uncle TI; and 


therefore continued my uncle Toby, throwing down his - 


crutch, and getting upon his legs as be uttered the 
word therefore—in recompence, Trim, of thy long fide- 
lity to me, and that goodneſs of thy heart 1 have had 
fuch proofs of ——whilſt thy maſter is worth a ſhilling 
thou ſhalt never aſk elſewhere, Trim, for a penny. 
Trim attempted to thank my uncle Toby, but had not 
power—tears trickled down his cheeks fafier than he 
could wipe them off=—he laid his hands upon his breaſt 


made a bow to the ground, and ſhut the door. 
have left Trim my bowling-green, cried my uncle 


Toby—My father ſmiled—T have left him moreover a 
penſion, continued my uncle Toby—My father looked 


grave. ; 
4 TT. Kandy, v. ii. c. 39. 
— 5 * 

SLAVERY." | 5 
ö A BITTER DRAUGHT, * 
NSIDER favery,—what it is, how bitter 2 
draught, and how many millions have been made 
to drink it;—which if it can poiſon all earthly bap- 
pineſs, when exerciſed barely upon our bodies, what 
muſt it be, when it comprehends both the ſlavery of body 
and mind! To conceive this, look into the hiſtory of 
the Romifh church and her tyrants (or rather execu- 


/ 


' no 1 
| Yoners), who ſeem to have taken pleaſure in the pange 
and convulſions of their fellow-creatures.——Examine 
the Iaquiſition, hear the melancholy notes ſoynded in 
every cell. Conſider the anguiſh of mock-trials, and 
the exquiſite tortures conſequent thereupon, merci- 
leſsly inflicted upon the unfortunate, where the-racked 
and weary ſoul has ſo often. wiſhed to take its leave, 
hut eruelly not ſuffered to depart——Confider how 
many of theſe helpleſs wretches have been hauled from 
thence, in all periods of this tyrannic uſurpation, to 
the maſſacres and flames to which a "0p nd 

bloody. religion has condemned them. bas 

et us behold him in another light 

1 If we confider man. as. a creature full of wants and 
' neceſſities (whether real or. imaginary), which he is not 
able to ſupply of himſelf, what a train of, diſappoint- 
ments, vexations, and dependances are to be ſeen iſſuing 
from thence to perplex and make his way "uneaſy !t— 
How many Joſtlings and hard ftruggles do we unde 
in making our way in the world How ba —— 


del back How often an® baſely overthrown, in 


aiming only at getting bread How many of us never 
attain it—at leaſt not comfortably,—but from various 
33 cauſes — eat it all our W in ditterneſt! 
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| N OPPRESSION FANQUISHED.. 

I HAVE not been a furloag from Shandy Hall fince 
1 wrote to you laſt—bur why is wy pen ſo perverſe! 

I have been to , and my errand was of ſo pecu- 


Har 2 nature, that I muſt give you an account of ie, 
Von will ſcarce believe me, when I tell we it was to 


out-juggle a juggling attorney; to t and all irs 
power to defiance; and to obtain A ob one 


who has a heart fell enough to take advantage of the 
miſiakes of honeſt fimplicity, and who has raiſed a cun» 


fiderable fortune dy artifice and injuſtice, However, 1 
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A poor man, the ee bene besten üy the 


- « out his paper ſecority;/ and had rotted it to pieces im 


weeping, and begged my advice and affiftance!—it cut 


_ infirmities of old age, and to be a little portion for his 


tuned my polm i-it een r 


matter was 28 follows: 


« Fea of ix brow, during » courſe of aaa laborious 
ſaved à ſmall ſum of money, applied to this 
9 to put it out to uſe for him: this was'done, and 
« bond given for the money The honeſt man 
« having no place in his cottage which he thought ſuf · 
« ficiently ſecure, put it in a hole in the thatch, which 
« had ſerved inftead of a ſtrong box to keep his money. 
« In this ſituation the bond remained till the time of 
« receiving his int drew nigh., But, alas! the rain 
« which had done n eee to his gold, had found 


It would be a difficult matter to paint the diſtreſs of the 
old country man upon this diſcovery he came to me 


me to the heart. 

TCC 
fixry years of age—who having with much penury and 
more toil, with the addition of a ſmall legacy, ſcraped 
together about fourſcore pounds to ſupport him in the 


child when he ſhould be dead and gone—loſt his little 
hoard at once—and, to aggravate; his misfortune—by 
his own negle and incaution.—“ If 1 was young, Sir, 
(ei de) my afniction would have been light an 
« I might have obtained it again but I have loſt m 
©« comfort when 1 moſt wanted it! my ſtaff is taken 
« from me when I cannot go alone; and I have no- 
« thing tv expect in future life, but the unwilling cha- 
« rity. of a pariſh officer.” Never in my whole 

did 1 with to be rich, with ſo good a grace, ac 
time! What a luxury would it have been to have faid 
to this aflifted felloweereature, 8 There 4 thy money 
—g0 thy ways and be at peace.” | 

Ant alas! the Shandy family were never much en- 


exmbered with money z and 1 (the'pobreſt of them all) 


* 
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I went myſelf with him to , where by perſua- 

Gon; threats, and ſome art, which (by the dye) in ſuch 

a cauſe, and with ſuch an oppanent was very juſtifiable 

Al ſeat. my poor client back to his home, with his 

comfort and bond reſtored to him. Bravo! Bravo! 

| If a man has a right to be proud of any thing. it is 
of a good action, done as it ought to be, without any 

mmm 


* X Laue. 
» POROIVENTSS oF — 


Jr: the mild and quiet half of the world, who are 
generally outraged and borne down by the other 
" Half oft: but in this they have the advantage; what- 
oe be the ſenſe of their wrongs, that pride fiands not 
ſo watchful 2 v ge their forgiveneſs, as it does 
m the breaſts of th and froward; we ſhould all 
of us, 1 believe, be more forgivi than we are, would 
the world but give us leave; but it is apt to interpoſe 
its ill offices' in remiſfions, eſpecially of this kind: the 
truth is, it has its laws, to which the heart is not always 
5 party; and aQts'ſo like an unfeeling engine in all 
caſes withour diſtinction, that it requires ali the firmneſs 
. of the moſt ſettled wr pep, to bear up againſt it. 
3 Sermon XVIII. 
6 e &; — be 
ES PTE» "HAPPINESS. | 
T ren of mag is after bagplnefs; it is 
the firſt and ſtrongeſt. defire of his nature ;—in 


every ſage of his life, he ſearches for it as for hidden 
treaſure; courts it under a thouſand different ſhapes, 


—andthough perpetually diſappointed, —ſtill perſiſts, — 
hens and j As. for it WER every paſſen · 


— 
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her wh comes in kis ways Who wilt flrw him arp pode 


' ſprightlineſs, where happineſs ever prefides, and is ever 


£1) 


who will aft him in the attainment of it, or direct him 
to the diſcovery of this great end of all his wiſhes. 
He is told dy one, to ſearch for it among the more gay 
and youthful pleaſures of life, in ſcenes of mirth and 


to be known by the joy and laughter which he will ſee 
at once painted in her loaks. - A ſecond, with 2 grave 
aſpe&t, points out to the coſtly dwellings which pride 
and extravagance have erected :—tells the inquirery 
that the obje he is in ſearch of inhabits there, that 
happineſs lives only in company with the great, in the 
midſt of much pomp and outward fiate; that be will 
eaſily find her out by the coat of many colours ſhe has 
on, and the great luxury and expence of equipage and 
furniture with which ſhe always fits ſurrounded. 
The Miſer bleſſes God. woanders how any one would 
miſlead and wilfully put him upon ſo wrong a ſcent— 
convinces him that happineſs and extravagance never 
inhabited-under the ſame roof; that if he would not be 
diſappointed in his ſearch, he muſt look into the plain 
and thrifty dwellings of the prudent man, who knows 
and underſtands the worth of money, and cautiouſly 
lays it up againſt an evil hour: that it is not the proſti- 
tution of wealth upon the paſſions, or the parting with 
it at all, that conftitutes happineſs—but that it is the 
keeping it together, and the having and holding it faſt 
to him and his heirs for ever, which are the chief attri : 
butes that form this great idol of human worſhip, to 
whieh ſo much incenſe is offered up every day. 
The Epicure, though he cafily reQifies ſa grofs a miſ- 
take, yet at the ſame time he plunges him, if poſſible, 
into a greater; for hearing the object of his purſuit to 
de happineſs, and knowing of no other happineſs than 
what is ſeated immediately in his ſenſes—he ſends the 
inquirer there; tells him tis vain to ſearch elſewhere 
for it, than where nature herſelf has placed it—in the 


indulgence and — of the appetites, which 
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ere given us for that end: and in a word—if he will 
not take his opinion in the matter—he may truſt the 
word of a mach wiſer man, who has aſſured us that 
tere is nothing better in this world, than that a man 
ſhould cat and drink, and rejoice in his works, and make 
ls foul enjoy good in his labour: for that is his portion. 
To reſcue him from this brutal experiment —Ambi. 
tion takes him by the hand, and carries him into the 
world, —ſhews him all the kingdoms of the earth, and 
the glory of them, points out the many ways of advanc- 
ing his fortune, and raifing himſelf to honour, —lays 
before his eyes all the charms and bewitching tempta- 
tions of power, and afks, if there can be any happineſs 
in this world like that of being —_—_— courted, flat- 
tered, and followed: 

To cloſe all, the Philoſopher meets bim buſtling inthe 
fall career of his purſuit—ſtops him— tells him, if he is 
in ſearch of happineſs, he is far gone out of his way. 
That this deity has long been baniſhed from noiſe and 
tumults, where there was no reft found for her, and 
was fled into ſolitulle, far from all commerce of the 
world; and, in a word, if he would find her, he muſt 
leave this buſy and intriguing ſcene, and go back to 
that peaceful ſcene of retirement and n, from 
which he at firſt ſet out. | 

In this circle too often does a man run, tries all ex- 
periments, and generally fits down wearied and diſſatis- 


© fied with them all at laſt—in utter deſpair of ever ac- 


compliſhing what he wants—nor knowing what to truſt 
to-after ſo many diſappointments; or where to lay the 
fault, whether in the incapacity of his own nature, or 
in the inſufficieacy of the enjoyments themſelves. 
SOS 2 7 TELE Sermon I. 
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THE TRIRUTE OF AFFECTION. 

Y heart ſtops me to pay thee, my dear uncle Toby, 

once for all, the tribute I owe to thy goodneſs; . 
here let me thruſt my chair aſide, and kneel down upon 
the ground, whilſt I am pouring forth the warmeſt ſeu- 
timents of love for thee, and veneration for the excel- 
lency of thy character, that evex virtue and nature 
kindled in a nephew's boſom. . Peace and comfort 
reſt for evermore upon thy head: Thou enviedſt no 
man's comforts, inſultedſt no man's opinions. Thou 
dlackenedſt no man's charaſter,—devouredſt no man's 
dread: gently, with faithful Trim, behind thee, didſt 
thou amble round the little cirele of thy pleaſures, joſt· 
ling no creature in the way: tor each one's ſorrows 
thou hadft a tear, —for each man's need thou hadſt a 
ſhilling. Whilſt I am worth one, to pay a weeder,— 
thy path-from thy door to thy bowling. green ſhall 
never be grown up—Whilſt there is a.rood and a half 
of land in the Shandy family, thy fortifications, my dear 
uncle Toby, ſhall never be demoliſhed, | 
Triſtram Shandy, We: i. * 27. 
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YORICK's DEATH A BROKEN HEART. 
HE Mortgager, and Mortgages diſſer the one from 
the other, not more in length of purſe, than the 
Fefter and Feftee do, in that of memory. But in this 
the compariſon between them runs, as the ſcholiaſts 
call it, upon all fours; (which, by the bye, is upon one 
or two legs more than ſome of the beſt of Homer's can 
pretend to) namely, That the one raiſes a fam, and 
the other a laugh at your expence, and thinks no more 
about it, Intereſt, however, ſtill runs on in both caſes; 
—the periodical or accidental payments of it, juſt ſerv- 
ing to keep the memory of the affair alive; till at 
length, in ſome evil hour. pop comes the cre- 
ditor upon each, and by demanding prineipal upon the 
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ſpot, together with full intereſt to the very day, ine 
them boch feel the full extent of their obl.gation, 
As the reader (for I hate your ifs) has a thorough 
knowledge of human nature, I need not ſay more to 
him, that my Hero could not go on at this rate 
without ſome flight experience of theſe incidental 
mementos. To ſpeak the truth, he had wantonly 
Mvolved himſelf in a multitude of ſmall-book debts of 
this ſtamp, which, notwithſtanding Eugenius's frequent 
advice, he too much diſregarded; thinking, that as not 
one of them was contracted through any malignancy,.— 
but on the contrary, from an honeſty of mind, and a 


mere Jocundity of humour, they would all of them be 


crofs'd out in courſe, 

Exgenius would never admit this; and would often 
tell him, that one day or other he would certainly be 
reckoned with: and he would often add, in an accent of 
forrowful apprehenſion, to the utmoſt mite. To 
which Forick, with his uſual careleſſneſs of heart, would 
as often anſwer with a pſhaw !—and if the ſudject was 
. HGarted in the fields,—with a hop, ſxip, and a jump at the 

end of it; but if clofe pent up in the ſocial chimney- 
corner, where the culprit was barricado'd in, with a 
table and a couple of arm-chairs, and could not ſo 
readily fly off in a tangent, —Eugenius would then zo 
on with his lecture upon diſcretion, in words to this 
purpoſe, though ſomewhat better put together: 
Truſt me, dear Forich, this unwary -pleafantry of 
thine will ſooner or later bring thee into ſcrapes and 


NE difficulties, which no after-wit can extricate thee out 


of——Iwtheſe allies, too oft, I ſee, it happens that a 
perſon Jlaighed at, confiders himſelf in the light of a 

perſon injured, with all the Sights of ſuch a fituation 
belonging to him; and when thou vieweſt him in that 
light too, and reckons up his friends, his family, his 
Kindred and Miles and muſters up with them the 
many recruitBUart will liſt under him from a ſenſe of 
common ange ri 10 extravagant arithmetic to 
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my that for every ten jokes. thou haſt got an bun- 


dred enemies; and till thou haſt gone on, and raiſed a 
ſwarm of waſps about thine ears, and art half ſtung to 
death by them, thou wilt never be convinced it is ſo. 
I cannot ſuſpe& it in the man whom | efteem, that 
there is the leaſt ſpur from ſpleen, or malevolence of 
intent in theſe ſallies I believe and know them to be 
truly honeſt and ſportive :—But conſider, my dear lad. 
that fools cannot diſtinguiſh this,—and that knaves will 
not: and thou knoweſt not what it is, either to pro- 
voke the one, or to make merry with the other: 
whenever they aſſociate for mutual defence, depend 
upon it, they will carry on the war in ſuch a manger 
againſt thee, my dear friend, as to make thee heartily 
fick of it, and of thy life too. We 's 
Revenge, from ſome baneful corner, ſhall level a tale 
of diſhonour at thee, which no innocence of heart or 
integrity of conduct ſhall ſet right. The fortunes of 
thy houſe ſhall totter,—thy character, which led the 
way to them, ſhall hleed on every fide of it, - thy faith 


_ queſtioned, - thy works belied—thy wit forgotten—thy 


learning trampled on. To wind up the laſt ſcene of thy 
tragedy, Cru, ity and Cowardice, twin ruffians, hiredand 
ſt on by Malice in the dark, ſhall ſtrike together at all 
thy infirmities and miftakes:——The beſt of us, my 
dear lad, ke open there,—and truſt me, F orich, when to _ 
gratify a private appetite, it is once reſol ved upon that a 

innocent and an helpleſ; creature ſhall be ſacrificed, "tis 


an eaſy matter to pick up ſticks enough from any thicket * 


where it has ſtrayed, to make a fire tu offer it up with. 5 
Forick ſcarce ever heard the fad vaticinatiq ii of his 
deftiny read over to him, bu: with a tear ſtealing from 
his eye, and a promiſſory look attending it, that he was 
reſolved, for the time to come, to ride his tit with more 
ſobriety/—But, alas, too late!—a grand.;confederacy - 
with ##**+* and at the head of ity was formed be- 
fore the firſt prediction of it.— The whole plan of the 


utack, juſt as Eugenius had forebodedh was put in ex- 
e | I TE 
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ecution all at once, with fo little mere on the ſide of 
the allies, and ſo little ſuſpicion in Forzct of what was 
_ carrying on againſt him, —that when he thought, good 
eaſy man! full ſurely preferment was o'ripening,— 
they had ſmote his root, and then he fell, as many a 
worthy man had fallen before him. 

Ferict, however, fought it out with all imaginable 
- Fallantry for ſome time; till overpowered by numbers, 
and worn out at length by the calamities of the war, — 
but more ſo by the ungenerous manner in which it was 
carried on,—he threw down the ſword; and though he 
+, Kept up his ſpirits in appearance to the laſt, he died, 
nevertheleſs, as was generally thought, quite broken- 
What inclined Eugeniut to the ſame opinion, was as 
follows : | 


A few hours before Vorich breathed his laſt, Eugenius 
Hept in with an intent to take his laſt Gght and fare wel 
of him. Upon his drawing Furich curtain, and aſking 
how he felt himſelf, Yorict looked up in his ſace, took 
hold of his hand,—and after thanking him, for the 
many tokens of his frienqſhip to him, for which, he ſaid, 
if it was their fate to meet hereafter, he would thank 
him again and again,—he told him, he was within a few 
hours of giving his enemies the flip for ever. 1 hope 
not, anſwered Exgenizs, with tears trickling down his 
cheek, and with the tendereft tone that ever map ſpoke 
dope nor Yorick, ſaid he. Forict replied with a 
look yp, and à gentle ſqueeze of Exgenius hand, and 
that was all—bur it cut Exgenius to his heart. Come, 
<—=come, Forick, quoth Eigenius, wiping his eyes, and 
 furmoning up the man withia him, my dear lad, be 
_ comforted; let not all thy fpirits and fortitude forſake 
thee at this crifis when thou moſt wants them ;—who 
knows what reſources are in ftore, and what the power 
of God may yet do for thee? —Forick laid his hand upon 
his heart, and gently ſhook his head ;—For my part, ſaid 
kenia, crying bitterly as he uttered the words—1 
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declare 1 know not, Forick, how to part with thee, and 
would gladly flatter my hopes, added Eugenius, cheer- 
ing up his voice, that there is ſtill enough left of thee . 
to make a biſhop, and that I may live to ſee it. 
+ beſeech thee, Engenius, quoth Forick, taking off his 
night-cap as well as he could with his left hand, — his 
right hand being till graſped cloſe in that of Eugenius, 
—] beſeech thee to take a view of my head.—l fee 
nothing that ails it, replied Eugenizs. Then, alas! my 
friend, ſaid Forict, let me tell you, that tis ſo bruiſed 
and mis-ſhapened with the blows which **2** ang , 
and ſome others have ſo unhandfomely given me in the 
dark, that I might ſay with Saxco Panca, that ſhould 1 
recover, and . Mitres thereupon be ſuffered to rain 
« down from heaven as thick as hail, not one of them 
« would fit it.”——ForicHs laſt breath was hanging upon 
his trembling lips, ready to depart as he uttered thisz 
et ſtill it was uttered with ſomething of a Cera 
tic tone ;—and as he ſpoke it, Ewgenizs could pers 
geive a ſtream of lambeat fire lighted up for a moment 
in his eyes; — faint picture of thoſe flaſhes of his 
ſpirit, which (as Shakeſpeare ſaid of his anceſtor} were , 
wont to ſet the table in a roar! 

Eugenins was convinced from this, that the heart of 
” his friend was broke: he ſqueezed his hand, and 
then walked ſoftly out ofthe room, weeping as he walk» - 
ed. Forick followed Ergenins with his eyes tothe doory 
—he then cloſed them, —and never opened them more. 
He lies buried in the corner of his churchyard, in 
the pariſh of- „ under 2 plain marble flab, which 
his friend Eugenius, by leave of his executors, laid upon 
his grave, with no more than theſe nr n 
— RTE W 


_— poor Tone 


res times a day has Foriciꝰ ghoſt the conſolation to 
hear the monumental inſcription read over with ſuch 8 


ar 5.190 _ 
* — ceceogen Gnets a genera? pity md 
| eftcem for him - footway croffing the church-yard 
3 del by the fide of his grave, not a paſlenger goes 


by without topping to caſt a look upon it, and figh- 


OR 1 
| Alas, poor YORICK! | 
s ER T. Shandy, v. i. c. 12. 
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= © POWER OF SLIGHT INCIDENTS. 
| to is curious to obſerve the triumph of ſight incidents 
over the mind ;—and what incredible weight they 
have in forming and governing our opinions, both of 
"men and things that trifles, light as air, ſhail waft a 


ity that Exclid's demonſtations, could they be brought 
| in batter it in berseh, ſhould not all have power to 


overthrow@ .* 
| 5 Toners vol. it, c. 62. 
| * 
n PERPLEXITIES IN LIFE. 


MA: many are the ups and down of life; for · 

muſt - be uncommonly gracious to that 
mortal who does not experience a great variety of 
them though perhaps to theſe may be owing as much 
of our pleaſures as our pains; there are ſcenes of de- 
light" in the vale 2s well as in the mountain; and the 
inequalities of nature may not de leſs neceflary to pleaſe 
the'eye—than the varieties of life to improve the heart, 
At beſt, we are but a ſhort- ſighted race of beings, with 
juſt light enough to diſcern our way.—To do that is 
- our duty, and ſhould be our care; when a man has 
done this, he is ſafe ; the reſt iT of little conſequence— 
Cover his lead with a turf, or a tone, 
e ee | 

Letter iv, lis Friends. 
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belief into the ſou), and plant it ſo immoveable within 
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ard A. x © So” 
h- cs are carried on in this world, ſometimes ſo 


contrary to all our reaſonings, and the ſeeming 

probability of ſucceſs, chat even the race is not to the 

| ſwift, nor the battle to the ftrong ;—nay, what is ſlran· 

4 Kill—nor yet bread to the wiſe, who ſhould leaſt. 
fland i in want of it, - nor yet riches to the men of un- 
derſtanding, whom. you would think beſt qualißed to 

nts acquire them,—nor yet favour to men of ſkill, whoſe 


* 


ey merit and pretenees did the faireſt for it,—but that 

of there are ſome ſecret and unſeen. workings in human 

ta affairs, which haffle all our endeavours, and turn ahde 

lin the courſe of things in-ſuch- a manner,—that the moſt 

ut likely cauſes diſappoint and fail of le” PETIT for us the 

_ dect which we wiſhed, and naturally expected from 
them. 


You will ſee 2 man, of whom were you to form 2 

eonjecture from the appearance of things in his favour, 

—you would ſay, was ſetting out in the world with the 

faireſt proſpe& of making his fortune in it; with all the 

ny advantages of birth to recommend him, of perſonal 

of merit to ſpeak for him, and of friends to puſh him for- 

n wards : you will behold him, notwithſtanding this, diſ- 

i appointed in every effect you might naturally have 
looked for from them; every ſtep he takes towards his 


* || xivancement, fomerhing inviſible, ſhall pull him backs 
Y ſome unforeſeen obſtacle ſhall riſe up perpetually in his 
th way, and keep there.—In every application he makes | 
ig —ſome untoward circumſtance ſhall blaſt it. He ſhall 
riſe early, late take reſt, and eat the bread of care - 
728 fulneſs,—yet ſome happier man ſhall riſe up, and ever 


ſtep jn before him, and leave him ſtruggling to the end 
of his life, in the very ſame place in which he firſt dee 


gan. 
The hiſtory of a ſecond ſhalf in all reſpeQts be the con- 
traſt to this. He ſhall come into the world with the 


/ 
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moſt unpromiſing appearance, —ſhall ſet forward with - 
out fortune, without friends—withaut talents to pro- 
cure him either the one or the other? Nevertheleſs 
you will ſee this clouded proſpect brighten up inſenſi - 
bly, unaccountably before him; every thing preſented 
in his way ſhall turn out beyond his expectation, in 
ſpite of that chain of unſurmountable difficulties which 
firſt threatened him, time and chance ſhall open him 
2 way,—a ſeries of ſucceſsful occurrences ſhall lead him 
by the hand to the ſummit of honour and fortune; and, 
in a word, without giving him the pains of thinking, or 
the credit of projecting, it ſhall place him in a ſafe poſ- 
ſefion W ambition could wiſh for. 

Sermon viii. 


. — ---- : : 
DR. gor AND OBADIAH MEETING. 
IAE to yourſelf, a little ſquat, uncourtly figure 

of a Dr. Slop, of about four feet and a balf perpen- 
dicular height, with a breadth of back, and a ſuſquipe- 
aality of belly, which might have done honour to à ſer- 
geant of the horſe-guards. 

Such were the outlines of Dr. Slog's figure, which 
F you have read Hogarth's analyfis of beauty, (and if 
you have not, I wiſh you would); you muſt know, 
may as certainly be caricatured, and conveyed to the 
mind by three firokes as three hundred. 


Imagine ſuch a one, for ſach, I ſay, were the out- 


knes of Dr, Ss figure, coming flowly along, foot by 
foot, waddling through the dirt upon the vertebre of 
a little diminutive pony, of a pretty colour—dut of 
firength—alack ! ſcarce able to have made an amble of 


- * it, under fach a fardel, had the roads been in an am- 


bling condition. They were not Imagine to your- 
ſelf, Obadiah mounted upon a ſtrong monſter of 2 
coach-horſe, pricked into a full gallop, and making all 


- praQticable ſpeed the adverſe. way. 


Pray, Sir, let me intereſt you a moment in this 
deſcription. - 
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Had Dr. Slop beheld Obadiah a mile off, poſting in 2 
narrow lane directly towards him, at that monſtrous 
rate, ſplaſhing and plunging like a devil through 
thick and thin as he approached, would not ſuch a 
Phenomenon with ſuch a vortex of mud and water 
moving alone with it, round its axis,—have been a ſub- 
ject of juſter apprehenſion to Dr. Slop in his ſituation 
than the wor? of Whiſton's comets ?—To ſay nothing of 
the Naclexs ; that is, Obadiak and the coach-horſe. In 
my idea, the vortex alone of em was enough to have 
lavolved and carried, if not the doctor, at leaft the 
or's pony, quite away with it. 
What then do you think muſt the terror and hydro- 
phobia of Dr. Slop have been, when you read (which 
you are juſt going to do) that he was advancing thus 
warily along towards Shandy Hall, and had approached 
to within- fixty yards of it, and within five yards of a 
fadden turn, made by an acute angle of the garden 
wall, and in the dirtieſt part of a dirty lane, —when 
Obadiah and his coach-horſe turned the corner, rapid, 
furious, pop, full upon him !—Nothing I think in 
nature can be ſuppoſed more terrible than ſuch a ren- 
counter, ſo imprompt! ſo ill prepared to ſtand the 
ſhook of it as Dr. Slop was! 
What could Dr. Stop do: be eroſſed himſelf 
Pugh! but the doctor, Sir, was a Papiſt.— No mat - 
ter; he had better have kept hold of the pummel.— He 
had fo;—nay, as it happened, he had better have done 
nothing at all; for in croffing himſelf he let go his 
hip, and in attempting to fave his whip detween his 
knee and his ſaddle ſkirt, as it flipped, he loſt his fiir- ' 
rup, in lofing which he loſt his ſeat ; and in the multi - 
tude of all theſe loſſes (which, by the bye, ſhew what 
little advantage there is in croſſing) the unfortunate 
doctor loſt his preſence of mind. 80 that without 
waiting for Obadial's onſet, he left his pony to its des- 
tiny; tumbling off it diagonally, fomething in the ſtyle 
and manner of a pack of waol, and without any other 
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conſequence from the fall, fave that of being left (as it 
would have been) with the broadeſt part of him ſunk 
about twelve inches deep in the mire, _ 3 

. Obadiah pull'd off his cap twice to Dr. Sp; once 
23 he was falling,—and then again when he ſaw him 
ſeated, ——[!l-timed complaiſance ;—had not the fel- 
low better have ſtopped his horſe, and got off, and 
helped him !—Sir, he did all that his ſituation would 


allow z—but the Momentum of the coach-horſe was ſo 


great, that Obadiah could not do it all at once; he rode 
in a circle three times round Dr. before he could 
fully accompliſh it any how ;—and at laſt, when he did 
ſtop the beaſt, *twas done with ſuch an exploſion of mud, 
that Obadiah had better have been a league off. In 
ſhort, never was a Dr. Slop fo beluted, and ſo tranſub- 
ſtantiated, fince that affair came into faſhion. 
0 . Sandy, chap. 
; — ; 
©. SELFISHNESS AND MEANVESS. 

[HAT there is ſelfiſhneſs and meannefs enough in 
1. the ſouls of one part of the world, to hurt the 
credit of the other part of it, is what N not Ciſpute 
againſt; but to judge of the whole from this bad ſam- 
ple, and becauſe one man is plotting, and artful in his 
nature or, a ſecond openly makes his pleaſure or his 

profit the whole centre of all his defigns ;—or, becauſe 
a third ftrait-hearted wretch fits confined within himſelf, 
feels no misfortunes, but thoſe which touch himſelf; 
to-involve the whole race without mercy under ſuch 
- deteſied characters, is a conclufion as falſe as it is per- 
- nicious; and were it in general to gain credit, could 
ſerve no end, but the e eee 
is generons, and planting in the ſtead of it ſuch an aver- 
ſion to each other, as muſt untie the bands of ſociety, 
and rob us of one of the greateſt pleaſutes of it, the 
In —— of kind offices; and by poiſon · 

ng the fountain, rendering every thin ſuſpected that 
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VICE NOT WITHOUT USE. 


HE lives of bad men are not without uſe,—and 

whenever ſuch a one is drawn, not with a corrupt 
. to be admired,—but on purpoſe to be deteſted—it 
muſi excite ſuch a horror againſt vice, as will rike in- 
directly the ſame good impreſſion, And though it is 
painful to the laſt degree to paint a man in the ſhades 
which his vices have caſt upon him, yet whea it ſerves 


this cad, it carries its own excuſe with it. 
1 8 N Sermots ix. 


* . 
— 
DIFFERENCE IN MEN. 

VERTY, exile, loſs of fame or friends, the death 

of children, the deareſt of all pledges of a man's 
happineſs, make not equal impreſſions upon every tem- 
per.—You will ſee one man undergo, with ſcarce 
the.expence of a figh,—what another, in the bitterneſs 
of his ſoul, would go mourning for all his life long: 
nay, a haſty word, or an unkind leok, to a ſoft and 
tender nature will ſtrike deeper than a ſword to the 
hardeued and Yenſeleſs. —If thoſe reſlections hold true 
with regard to misfortunes,—they are the ſame with 
regard to enjoyments:— we are formed differently,— 
and have different taſtes and perceptions of things; 
by the force of habit, education, or a particular caſt of 
mind,—it happens that neither the uſe or poſſeſſion of 
the ſame enjoynients and advantages, produce the ſame 
happineſs and contentment but that it differs in 
every man almoſt according to his temper and cotn- 
plexion: ſo that the ſelf-ſame happy accidents in life, 
which give raptures to the choleric or ſanguine man, 


ſhall de received with indiflerence by the cold and ' 


phlegmatic and ſo oddly perplexed are the accounts 
of both human happineſs and miſery in this world 
that trifles, light as air, ſhall be able to make the hearts 
of ſome men ſing for Ef mere: the” ſame time that 


others, with real bleſſings and advantages, without the 


power of ufing _ have their hearts heavy and 
diſcontented. | 


Alas! if 8 of contentment are not 8 


in uz——the height of fiation or worldly grandeur 


will as ſoon add a cubit to a man's ſtature as to his hap- 


* ; Sermon xliv. 
h —— 

NOT TO BE TOO HASTY IN OUR OPINIONS. 
Tau are numbers of circumſtances which attend 
every action df a man's lift which can never 
come to the knowledge of the world,—yet ought to 
be known, and well weighed, before ſentence with any 
Juſtice can be paſſed upon him.-—A man may have 


different views, and à different ſenſe of things from 


what his Judges have; and what he underſtands and 
feels, and what paſles within him, may be a ſecret 
treaſured up deeply there for ever. A man, 
through bodily infirmity, or ſome complexional defect, 


which perhaps is not in his power to correct, may be 
" fubjeRt to inadvertencies,—to ftarts,—and unhappy 


turns of temper; he may lie open to ſnares he is not 
always aware of; or, through ignorance and want of 
information and proper helps, he may Jabour in the 
dark :—in all which caſes he may do many things which 
are wrong in themſclyes, and” yet be innocent ;—at 
leaſt an object rather to be piticd, than cenſured with 


ſeverity and il-will.——Theſe are difficulties which 


ſand in every one's way in the forming a judgment of 
the W of others. Sermon uv. 
| -———--——— 
ON FANITY. 
'ANITY bids all her ſohs be generous and brave, 
and her daughters to be chaſte and courteous. — 
But why do we want her inftruQions! Afe the come- 


+ dian, who is taught a part he feels not. 


ES Sermon xvii, 
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. : . | i . | ' , 
AFFECTED HONESTY. _ 

OOK out of your door, take notice of that man: 

ſee what diſquieting, intriguing and ſbifting, he is 

content to go through, merely to be thought a man of 

plain-dealing .—three grains of honeſty would ſave him 


all this trrouble—Alas! he has them not.-— 


DS — 
5 | AFFECTED PIETF. 2 
EHOLD a ſecond, under a ſhow of piety, hiding 
the impurities of à debauched life: he is juft 
entering the houſe of God: would he were more pure 
Vr leſs pious :—but then he could not gain his point. 


— 

2 AFFECTED SANCTITY, . 
'* compa a third going on almoſt in the ſame 

track, with what an inflexible ſanctitude of deport- 
ment he ſuſtains himſelf as he advances—every line in 
his face writes abſtinence ;—every ſtride looks like a 
check upon his defires : ſec, I beſeech you, how he is 
cloak'd up with ſermons, prayers, and ſacraments; and 
ſo bemuffled with the externals of religion, that he has 
not a hand to ſpare for a worldly purpoſe ;—he has ar- 
mour at leaſt-Why: does he put it on? Is there no 
ſerving God without all this? Muſt the garb of religion 
de extended ſo wide to the danger of its rending! Yes, 
truly, ar it will not hide the ſeeret and what is that ? 
hat the faint has no religion at all. 

| * Sermon xvi. 


— of 


OSTENTATIOUS GENEROSITF. 


— 


= FI UT here comes Genereſty ;—giving—not to a | 


decayed artiſt—but to the arts and ſciences | 
themſclves,—Sce |—he builds not a chamber the wail 


I 


n is \ 


- apart for the prophet, but whole ſchools and colleges 


for thoſe who come after. Lord! how they will mag. 
pify his name i tis in capitals already; the firſt—the 


| higheſt, in the gilded reat-roll of every hoſpital aud 


aſylum, 
Tone honeſt tear ſhed in private over the unfortu - 
nate is worth it all, _.* Sermon xvii. 
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ON WIT 4ND JUDGMENT. 


4 OW comes jt to paſs, that your men of leaſt wit 


L A are ted to be men of moſt judgment f— 
But mark, -I ſay, reparted to be—for it is no more, my 
dear Sirs, than a report, and which, like twenty others 
taken up every day upon truſt, I maintain to be a vile 
and malicious report into the bargain. 

I hate. ſet diſſertations and above all things in the 
world, tis one of the fillieft things in one of them, to 


| darken your hypotheſis by placing a number of tall, 
opaque words, one before another, in a right line betwixt 


your own and your reader's conception—when, in all 
likelihood, if you had looked about, you might have 
ſcen ſomething ſtanding, or hanging up, which would 
have cleared the point at once“ for what hin- 
e drance, hurt, or harm, doth, the mudable defire of 


knowledge bring to any man, even from a ſot, a pot, 


* a fool, a ſtool, a winter mittuin, a truckle for a pulley, 
4 the lid of a goldſmith's crucible, an oil bottle, an old 


flipper, or a cane chair,”———1 am this moment 
| fitting upon one. Will you give me leave to illuſtrate 


this affair of wit and judgment by the two knobs on the 


top of the back of it they are faſtened on, you ſer, 


with two pegs ſtuck flightly-into two gimlet holes, and 
will place what I have to ſay in ſo clear à light, as to 
ter you ſee through the drift and meaning of my whole 
preface, as plainly as if every point and particle of it 


was made-up of ſun eas. 
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enter now directly upon the point. | 


[9] 


judgment, cloſe 
beſide it, juſt like the two knobs I'm ſpeaking of, upon 
the back of this ſelf-ſame chair on which I am fitting. 


Lou ſee, they are the higheſt, and moſt ornamental 


Here ftands wiit—and there ſtands fads 


parts of its ſrame—as wit and judgment ate of . 


and like them too, indubitably both made nad fitted tg 
go together, in order, as we fay in all ſuch caſes of du 
Now, for the ſake of an experiment, and for the 


clearer illufirating this matter—let us for a nom it take 


off one of theſe two curious ornaments (I care "not 
which) from the point or pinnacle of the chair it now 

bands en—aay, don't laugh at it, but dd you ever 
ſee, in the. whole courſe of your lives, ſuch u l. 
eulous buſineſs, as this has made of it!—Why, tis uy 
miſerable a fight as a ſow with one ear; and chere is 
juſt as much ſenſe and ſymmetry in che one 25 in the 
other: 40 pray, get of your (cats only to take 2 
new of it !—Now, any wan, who valued his 
character a firaw, bave turned = piece of work out-of 
9 
hearts, and anſwer queſtion, 
Wherker ebis —ũ— now flzade wary 
like a blockhead by itſelf, can ſerve any purpoſe upon 
earth, but to put one in mind of the want of the other: 
—and let me farther aft, in caſc the chair was your 
own, If you would not ig your conſciences think, ra- 
ther than be 28 jt is, that it would be tea times better 
without any knob at all? 1 

Now theſe two knobs——or top ornaments of th. 
being as 1 mid, wit and judgment, which of all others, 
u have proved iz; are the moſt needful-—the moſt 
prizd—the moſt calamitous to be without, and conſe. = 
quently the hardeſt to come at.—PFor all theſes reaſons 
put together, there is not a mortal among vs, ſo deſti- 
ine of 3 love of good Fane or felingar u 
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of what will do him good therein who does . 
aud ſteadfaſily reſolve in his own mind, to be, or to be 
thought at leaſt, maſter of the one or the other, and in- 
.deed of both of them, if the thing ſeems any way fea- 
fible, or likely to be brought to paſs. 

Nom your graver gentry, having little or no kind of 
chance in aiming at the one—unleſs they lay hold of 
the other, pray, what do you think would become 
of them; Why, Sirs, in ſpite of all their gravitics, 
they muſt een have been centented to have gone with 
their infides naked nu. was not to be borne but 
by an effort of philoſophy not to be ſuppoſed in the cuſe 
we are upon ſo that no one could well have been angry 
© with them, had they been ſatisfied with what little they 
could have ſnatehed up and ſecreted under. their cloaks 
and great periwigs, had they not raiſed a hue and cry at 
the ſume time againſt the lawful owners. - 


„1 need nortell your worſhips, that this was one with 


— cunning and artiſice - that the great Locke, who 
was ſeldom outwitted by falſe ſounds—was nevertheleſs 
bubbled here. , cry," it ſeems, was ſo deep and ſo- 
Jemna one, and what with the help of great wigs, grave 
faces, and other implements of deceit, was rendered ſo 


general a one againſt the poor mut in this matter, that 


the philoſopher himſelf was deceived by it—it was his 
gloty to free the world from the lamber of a thouſand 
vulgar errors: but this was not of the number; ſo that 
inſtead of fitting down coolly, as ſuch a philgſopher 
ſhould have done, to have examined the matter of fact 
' before he philoſophiſed upon it on the contrary, he 
took the fact for granted, and ſo joined in with the cry, 
— 2 — on the oo. 8 

This has been the Magna Carta of flupidity ever 
ſince but your plainly ſee, it has been 
obtained in ſuch à manner, that the title to it is not 
worth a groat :—which, by the bye, is one of the many 
vile impoſitions which ee Es Tore ts 
_ anſwer'for hereafter. 
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* is for grant nige, upon which I may be thought to 
have ſpoken my mind roo freely—T beg leave to qualify 
whatever has been unguardedly ſaid to their diſpraiſe 
or prejudice, by one general declaration That 1 
have no abhorrence whatever, nor do I deteſt and ab- 
jure either great wigs or long beards, any farther than. 
when I ſee they are beſpoke, and let grow on purpoſe 
to carry on this ſelf-ſame impoſture—for any purpoſe 
peace be with them!——*,* Mark only 


5 write not for them. 
T. Sandy, vol. ii. chap. 13, 
OPENNESS AND CANDOUR IN OUR OPINIONS, 
WI are perpetually in ſuch engagements and fitua- 
tions, that 'tis our duties to ſpeak what our 
opinions are—but God forbid that this ſhould ever be 
done but from its beſt motive—the ſenſe of what is due 
to virtue, governed by diſcretion, and the utmoſt fel- 
low-feeling: were we to go on otherwiſe, beginning 
with the great broad cloak of hypocriſy, and ſo down 
through all its little trimmings and facings, tearing 


away without mercy all that look*d ſeemly,—we ſhould 
leave but a tatter*d world of it. Sermon xviz. 


—— 
HEM  ELOQUENGE. 
REAT is the power of eloquence; but never is it 
ſo great as when it pleads alung with nature, and 


the culprit is a child frayed from his duty, and returned 
to it again wth tears. | Sermon xx. 


GE ee es 
— — ———— 


| GENEROSITY. | 
Grnrnoary ſorrows as much for the over- 
matched, as Pity herſelf does. Sermon xx. 


f. 
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* FORICK'; OPINION-OF GRAPTTY. f 
Gon TIMES, in his wild way of talking, he would 
ſay, that gravity was an arrant ſcaundrel; and he 
would add, of the moſt dangerous kind too,—becauſe 
a fly one; and that he verily believed, more honeſt, 


well meaning people were bubhled out of their goods 


and money by it in one twelvemoath, than by pocket- 
picking and ſhop-lifting in ſeven.” In the naked tem- 
per, which a merry heart diſcovered, he would ſay, 
there was no danger,—but to itſelf :—whereas the very 
eſſence of gravity was defign, and conſequently deceit, 
— was a taught trick to gain credit of the world for 


more ſenſe and Knowledge than a man was worth; and 


that, with all its pretefifions—it was no detter, but 
often worſe, than what a French wit had long ago 
defined ity viz.—A mvfterious carriage of the body to 


| cover the defects of the mind. 


ö T. Shandy, vel. i Chap. 2. 
C_——_—_—_—_—— 
THE CALCULATION. | 
WHEN my father received the letter which 
brought him the melancholy account of my 

brother Bobby's death, he was buſy calculatiag the ex- 
-pence of his riding poſt from Calais to Paris, and ſo on 
to Lyons. 

'Twas a moſt inauſpicious journey; my father ang 
had every foot of it to travel over again, and his cal- 
culation to begin afreſh, when he had almoſt gor to the 
end of it, by Obamiabs opening the door to acquaint 
him the family was out of yeaſt—and to aſk whether he 
might not take the great coach-horſe, early in the 
morning, and ride in ſearch" of fome.-—With all my 
heart, 0badiah, faid my father (purſuing his journey)— 
take the coach-torſe, and welcome.—But he wants a 
ſhoe, poor creature! ſaid Obadiah,—Poor creature! 
ſaid my uncle Toby, vibrating the note back again, like 


_— By Y co oy ws ww, wc we as ws as 


a coco ow a == wm oawwiw. 


as a + cw £As\ 


TL WJ | 

» Qing in uniſon. Then ride the Scotch horſe, quoth 
my father, haſtily. He cannot bear a ſadd!e upon his 
back, quoth Obadiah, for the whole world. —The devil's 
in that horſe ; then take Patriot, cried my father; and 
ſhut the door. Patriot is ſold, ſaid Obadiah. Here's 
for you 1 cried my father, making a pauſe, and looking 
in my uncle Toby's face, as if the thing had not been a 
matter of fact. Your worſhip ordered me to fell him a 
laſt April, ſaid Obadiah—Then go on foot for your 
pains, cried my father I had much rather walk than 
ride, ſaid Obadiah, ſhutting the door. 

What plagues! cried my father, going on with his 
calculation——But the waters are out, ſaid Oda, 
opening the door again. 

Till that moment, my father, who had a map of San- 
t, 2nd a book of the poſt-roads before him, had 
kept his hand upon the head of his compaſles, with one 
foot of them fixed upon Nevers, the laſt ſtage he had paid 
for—purpofing to go on from that point with his jour · 
ney and calculation, as ſoon as 0badiaht quitted the 
room: but this ſecond attack of Obadiah's, in opening 
the door, and laying the whole country under water, 
was too much.—He let go his compaſſes—or rather, 
with a mixed motion between accident and anger, he 
threw them upon the table: and then there was nothing 
for him to do, but to return back to Calais, like many 
others, as wiſe as te had ſet out. T. Shandy, vol. its. 
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MA, REFLECTIONS UPON HIM. 

HEN I reflect upon man; and take a view of 
'F , that dark fide of him which repreſents his life 
nn open to ſo many cauſes of trouble—when J conſider 
how oft we eat the bread of affliction, and that we are 
born to it, as to the portion of our inheritance—when 
one runs over the catalogue of all the croſs reckon» 


' 


—̃ wonderful by what hidden” tes 
ſources-the mind is enabled to ftand- it out, and bear 


. ROPE ITY e impoſitions laid upon our 
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1 1 LIFE.” . 
"HAT is the life' of man} is it not to ſhift from 
fide to fide;—from ſorrow to ſorrow i to but- 
ton up one cauſe of vexation,—and unbutton another ! 
| T. 8 W 
ON TIME. | 
AE waſtes too faſt; every letter Trace teln me 
with what rapidity life follows my pen; the days 
ee of it; more precious, my Femny ! than 
the rubies about thy neck, are flying over our heads 
like light clouds of a windy day, never to return more 
every thing preſſes on—whilft thou art twiſting that 
lock, ſee! it grows grey; and-every time 1 kiſs thy 
band to bid adien, and every abſence which follows. it, 
are/prelades to that eternal ſeparation which. we are 
coy "ok tounake. r/o pp * 


Ee brrnirgg, OF RADICAL Bear AND. 


INFER, an' . your worſhip, replied Trim, 
that the radical moiſture is nothing in the world 
due diſh-water—and that the radical heat, of thoſe who 
enn go to the expence of it, is burnt brandy—the radi- 
nl bent and moiſture of a private man, an' pleaſe your 
honours, is nothing but diſh- water and a dram of 
Feuers and give us but enough of it, with a pipe of 
obaccoy'to give us #pirits, and drive away the vapoure 
wwe Know not what it is to fear death. 
R 


1 


d = r 


„ 


„ 
Pa. N 


* 3 


t 3 

deterinloe in which branch of learning your ſervant 

ſhiges moſt, whether ib phyſiology or divinity, Slap © 

had not forgot Thim's comment upon tlie ſermon. vw 
It is but an hour ago, replied Forich, fince the Co 

ral was examined in the latter, and paſe'd e 

great honour. 

| The radical heat and moiſtnre, quoth Doctor &. 

rem turning to my father, you mnſt know is the baſis 

foundation of our being—as the root of à tree is he 


her: -ource and principle of its vegetation, it is inheregt u 
ond the ſeeds of all animals, and may be preſerved ſundry 
. ways, but principally in my opinion, by conſub/fantials, 
impriments, and occludents, —Now this poor fellow, con- 
4 unued Doctor Stop, pointing to the Corporal, has had 
er the misfortune to have heard ſome ſuperficial empiric 
ri difcourſe upon this nice point. That he ba. 
* ſaid my father. Very likely, ſud my uncle | 
= — I'm ſure of i » veer? Yorick. oy » 
that | T. Shandy, vol. r 4 9 
thy x e — eee 
8 it, 
are corona TRIM's e 
7. ＋ 17 = | © of oF 
"THE FIFTH | COMMANDMENT. 
ND, | — 'YTHEE, Trim, quoth my father, What 
doſt thou mean, by « lonoaring thy father 
rim, ani mother f : 
orld Allowing them, an't pleafe-your honour, three half- 
who peace a day out of my pay, when they grew old. Aud 
di- didft thou do that, Trim ? ſaid Forick.—He did, indeed, ' 
dur replied my uncle Toby—Then, Trim, ſaid” Forich, 
| of | Grin out of his chair, and taking the Corporal by 
e of EE ac A 
ours | A Irrnbrg and I honour thee more for it, Cor» 


ns. 
„ to ee T. S lauch, vol. iti. chap. 38. 


enn; +, 
ae BAPPY PEASANT. © 

| Meru filent pleaſures of the honeſt pes- 
n; who riſes cheerfully to his labour—look 
5 his dwelling, —where the ſcene of every happineſs 
fy lies :—he has the fame domeſtic endearments,— 
much joy and comfort in his children, and as flatter- 
hopes of their doing well,—to enliven his hours 
and glad his heart, as you could conceive in the moſt 
aMnent ſiation.—And 1 make no doubt, in general, but 
if the true account of his joys and ſufferings were to 
2 with thoſe of his betters, that the up- 


hot would prove to be little more than ibis that the 
rich man had the more meat, - but the poor man the bet- 
ter flomach ; the one had more luxury, more able 
Phyſicians to attend and ſet him to rights; che biker 
more health and ſoundneſs in his bones, and leſs oces- 
fon for their help; that, after theſe two articles bo- 
ewint them were balanced, -in all other things they 
mood upon a level: —that the fun ſhines as warm. the 
dir blows as freſn, aud the earth breathes as fragrant 
ö er he other: and that they have an equal 


= lt the and real benefits of nature. 
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conſider what is beſt, —in the other, what is moſt ac- 
ceptable. The reaſon is, that we have a right to ac 
„ Ne 

good, in the caſe where we bestow a favour ;— 
but where we return one, we loſe this right, and act 
according to his conceptions who has obliged us, and 
a> ig * Tray gp nab ig = rnd phage 
moſt likely to be accepted an diſcharge of che obii 
gation. | "Sermon ill, 


| $ N returning favours, we act differently from what _ 
de do incoaferring them : in the one caſe we ſimply 
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FORGIVENESS, THE MOST REFINED VIRTUE. 
brave only know how to forgive; it is tho 
moſt refined and generous pitch of virtue human 
nature can arrive at.—Cowards have done good and 
kind aftions*,—cowards have even fought, nay ſome- 
times, even conquered; but a coward never forgave. 
—lt is not in his nature; —theſpower of doing it flows 
only from a ſtrength and greatneſs of ſoul, conſcious 
of its own force and ſecurity, and above the little 
temptations of — * = to in · 
WOT RNs . | Sermon xii. 
OF — | 
QF SOLITUDE, THE NURSE OF WISDOM. + 
\ROWDED towns, and bufy ſocieties, may delight 
the unthinking, and the gay—bur ſolitude is the 
beſt nurſe of wiſdom, | 
In folitude the miad gains ſtrength, and learns to lean 
upon herſelf: in the world it ſeeks or accepts of a few 
treacherous ſupportz—the feigned compaſſion of one 
the flattery of a fend che civilities of a. third the 
e all deceive and bripg the 
mind — Slontion, apd books. ? 
7 | Aue lui. 
FLATTERY, REFRESHING TO NATURE. 
ü eſſence! how refreſhing art thou to 
nature! how ſtrongly are all its powers and al 
its weakneſſes on thy fide ! how ſweetly doſt thou mix 
with'the blood, and help it through the moſt cnc 
— 09 Thy ASarr. 
- | Sentimental Journey, | 
4 * Chriſtian Hero. x 
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** 
'* REALTH, THE GREATEST BLESSING. | 
Oe ESSED health! thou art above all gold and 

treaſure; tis thou who enlargeſt the ſoul,—and 


_ openeſt all its powers to receive inſtruction, and to 


reliſh virtue. He that has thee has little mbre to wiſh 


. for! and he that is fo wretched as n 
ben rene Ae 1 


7. Shandy, ol, ib. chap 3 25 
ys —— f 
© SOCIETY AND FRIENDSHIP. ' 


* * 


| NOTWITHSTANDING all we meet wich in books, 


in many of which, no doubt, there axe a good 
many handſome things ſaid upon the” ſweets _—_— 
ment, &c,—yet fill © it is not good for man to 
nor can all which the cold-hearted pedant fluns our 
ears with upon the ſubject, ever give one anſwer of 
ſatisfaQion to the mind; in the midſt of the loudeſt 
vauntings of philoſophy, Nature will have her yearn- 


lings for ſociety, and friendſhip ;——a good heart wants 


me object to be kind to- and the beſt parts of our 


blood, and the pureſt of ont;ſyirite, ſufer moſt under 
the deſtitutio 


Let the torpid Monk. ſeek heaven comfortleſs and 


alone God ſpeed him! For my own part, I fear, l 


ſhould never ſo find the way: let me be wiſe and reli - 
gious—but. let me be man: wherever thy Providence 
places me, or whatever be the road I take to get to 
thee—give me ſome companion in my journey, be it 
only to remark ta, how our ſhadows lengthen a the 
Fur goes down;—to whom I may ſay, How freſh is the 


face of nature! How ſweet the flawers of the field! 
How delicious are theſe fruits! _ Sermon xvii, 
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©" SORROW. e 
8 a OR na te oi in a 
Id and heart determined never to commit it more. 
and wen that altar * could I ofler yp my W 
and to 3 
o wiſh — 
al SORROW AND HEAVINESS OF HEART. 


FF: there is an evil in this world, tis forrow and hea- 
vineſs of heart—The loſs of goods, —of health, 
coroners and mitres, are only evils as they oceaſion ſ 
to- take that out the reſt is fancy, and dwelleth 
; only in the head of man. 
books, Poor unfortunate creature that he is! 28 if the cauſes 
of anguiſh in the heart were not enow—but he muſt 
retire. bl up the meaſure with thoſe of caprice; and not on! 
alan: vk in a vain ſhadow,—but diſqulet himſelf in 
ns our too. 
er of We are a reſileſs ſer of beings; and as we are likely 
onde to continue ſo to the end of the world, - the beſt we 
.carm. enn do in it; is to make the ſame uſe of this part of our 
wants character, which wiſe men do of other bad propenſities 
of our —when they find they cannot. conquer them, they 
ander endeayour, at leaſt, to divert them into good channels. 
| Tf therefore we muſt be a ſolicitous race of ſelf-tor- 


ar 1 VG 
dence 1 — | 
=P ann. 

75 | nen ee of men ubm haven 
L | ceived the news of death with the greateſt eaſe of 


s the 
wh, and even entertained the thoughts of it with 
ield! ſmiles upon their ee bent this, either 
. from ſirength of ſpirits, and the natural chgerfulneſs of 
their tamper, or that they knew the world, and cared 
p03 for it—or expeed 2 of good 


mentors,—let us drop the common object which makes 


' 
| 
| 


1 
| 


men, with all the helps of philoſophy, and agaiaft all 
the aſſurances of a well-ſpent life, chat the change muſt 
he to their account, upon the approach of death hays 
fill leaa'd towards this SET wanted ſpirits and 


ON EE a ſeparation from it for 
ever. | = Sermon xviii. 


__.. ROOTED OPINION, 
Io. difficult you will bnd it to convince 2 miſery 
heart that any thing is good which is not profit- 
able! Sr 
ee + Sermon xxii. 


COVETOUSNESS. 

know. truly what it is, we muſt know what 

maſters it ſerves ;—they art many, and of various 

caſla and humours,—and each one lends it ſomething 
of its own complexional tint and character. 

- This, I ſuppoſe, may be the cauſe that there is 3 

greater and more whimfical myſtery in the love of 


| 5 money, than in the darkeſt and moſt nodſcnfical pro- 


blem that ever was pored oa. 
Even at the bell, and when the paſſion ſeems to ſeek 


more than its own amuſement,—there is | 


It may be a ſport to the miſer,—but conſider it mul 
be death and deftruQion to otters, The moment this 
ſordid humour begins to govern - fare wel all honeſt and 
natural affection! farewel, all he owes to parents, to 
children, to to friends how faſt the obligations vaniſh! 
ſee—he is now ſtripped of all feelings whatever ; the 
ſhrill cry of juſtice—and the low lJamencation of humble 
diftrefs, are notes equally beyond his compass. 
Eternal God! — paſſes by one whom thou haſt 
juſt bruiſed, without one penfive reflection: he enten 


: 


(mM). 


haſt taken to thyſelf,—exa8s bis bond, without 2 fight 


Heaven l af I am to be tempted, let it be by glory, 


dy ambition, 'by tome generous and manly vice: if I | 


nuft fall, let it be by ſome paſfion which thou haft 
planted in my narure, which ſhall not harden my heart, 
3 — to 


thee ! xa IO" 
ens | 1 
SIMPLICITY, | 
gueLIciry is the great friend to nature; and if 
1 would be proud of an thing in this filly world, 
it ſhould be of this honeſt Sermon a] 
- S 
HUMILITY. 


E that is little in his own eyes, is little too in his 

1 defires, and confequently moderate in his prr- 
ſuit of them: like another man, he may fail in his at- 
tempts, and loſe the point he aimed at but that is all, 
—he loſes not himſclf, —he loſes not his happineſs and 


peace of mind with it:;—even the contentions of the 


homble man are mild and placid. —— Blefſed characters! 
When ſuch a one is thruſt back, who does not pity 
h.m? when he falls, who would not ſtretch out a hand 
to raiſe him up? Sermon av. 


PATIENCE AND CONTENTMENT. 
e e | and Contentment,—which, like the 
treaſure hid in the field, for which a man ſold all 
he had to purchaſe is of that price that it cannot be 
had at too great a purchaſe, fince without it the beſt 
cond tion in life cannot make us happy,—and with it, 
it is impoſſible we ſhould be miſerable even in the work, 
; Sermon . 
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{© + HUMILITY, AND PRIDE. . 
rr 
VV , —woe are apt to think it ſtands the moſt; naked 
and defenceleſt of all virtues whatever,—the leaft able 
- to. ſupport its claims againſt the inſolent antagoniſt who 
ſeems ready to bear him down, and all oppofition which 
ſuch a temper can mae. 
Now, if we confider'him as ſtanding alone,—no 
doubt, in ſuch a caſe, he will be overpowered and 
| trampled upon by his oppoſer;—but if we conſider the 
meek and lowly man, as he is—fenced and guarded by 
the love, the friendſhip and wiſhes of all mankind, 
that the other ſtands alone, hated, diſconntenanced, 
without one true friend, or hearty well-wiſher on his 
fide: when this is balanced, we ſhall have reaſon to 
change our opinion, and be convinced that the humble 
man, ſtrengthened with ſuch an alliance, is far from being 
ſo over-matched as at firſt fight he may appear; —nay, 
1 believe one might venture to go further, and engage 
for it, that in all ſuch caſes where real fortitude and 
true perſonal courage were wanted, he is much more 
likely-to give proof of it, and. I would ſooner look for 
it in ſuch a temper than in that of his adverſary. Pride 
may make a man violent, «but Humility will make 
him firm: - and which of the two, do you think, likely 
to come off with honour — he who atts from the 
chan geable impulſe of heated blood, and follows the 
uncertain motions of his pride and fury or the man 
who ſtands cool and collected in himſelf; ho goveru 
dis reſeatments, infiead of being governed by then, 
ind upon every occaſion acts upon the ſteady motive: 
of principle and duty. 5 | 
| f 


Wich regard to the provocstions and offences, which 
are unavoidably happening to a man in his commerce 
with the world, —-take it 25 a rule, as a man's pride 
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RTE diſpleaſure, us the opiuion.of him- 


411 


ſelf ariſes,ſo does the injury. ſo does his reſentment: 
tis this which gives edge and force to the inſtrument 
which has ſtruck him, and excites that heat in the 
wound which renders it incurable. - 

See how different the caſe is with the humble man: 
one half of theſe painful conflicts he actually eſcapes; 
the other part fall lightly on him:—he provokes no 
man by contempt ; thruſts himſelf forward as the mark 
of no man's envy; ſo that he cuts off the firſt fretful 
occaſions of. the greateſt part of theſe evils; and for 
thoſe in which the paſſions of others would involve 
him, like the humble ſhrub in the valley, gently gives 
way, and ſcarce, feels the injury of thoſe ſtormy en- 
counters which rend the proud cedar, and tear it up by 

| | Sermon &a 
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PRIDE. 


proud man, — ſee i- he is ſore all over: tech 
him ou put him to pain ; and though, of all 
ans: he acts as if every mortal was void of ſenſe and 
feeling, yet is poſſeſſed with ſo nice and exquiſite a one 
himſelf, that the ſlights, the little neglects and inftances 
of diſeſteem, which would be ſcarce felt by another 
man, are perpetually wounding him, y__ oft times 
piercing him to the very heart, 


pride is. 2 vice which gros up in ſociety ſo 3 
fibly, ſteals in vnobſerved upon the heart upon ſa 
many occaſions ;—forms itſelf upon ſuch firange pre- 
tenſions, and, when it has done, veils itſelf under ſuch 
a variety of unſuſpected appearances, —ſometimes even 
under that of Humility itſelf in all which caſes, 
Self- love, like a falſe friend, inſtead of checking, moſt 
treacherouſly feeds this humour,—points oug ſome ex- 
cellence in every ſoul' to make him vain, and think 
more highly of himſelf than he ought to think that 


d 


N i] J | 
pen e Shole, Were dn uo one weakneſs inte which 
the heart of man is more eafily betrayed or which 


fines prep, 


oO God! ua is man —oven a" thing of nought—2 
poor, infirm, miſerable, ſhort-lived creature, that paſſes 
| away Ike 8 hadow, and is haftening off the ſtage, where 
the theatrical titles and diſtinctions, and the whole 
maſk of pride which be has worn for a day, will fall of, 
and: —— mem rok, res mere 
your imagination, I deſeech you, to view the laſt ſcene 
of the greateſt and proudeſt who ever awed and po- 
verned the world—See the empty vapour diſappearing! 
ene of the arrows of mortality this moment fiicks 
_ faſt within-him: ſee—it nn 
his blood and ſpirits. 
Approach his ded 8 
gard a moment with filence— 
 Þ£ Are there cold hands and pale lips, all that are leſt 
* of him who was canoniz'd by his own pride, or madea 
god of by his flatterers?- I "TR 
Om ſoul! with what dreams haft thou been bee 
| witched? How haft thou been deluded by the objeds 
4 thon haſt ſo eagerly graſped at? e 

It this reflection from the natural imperfeQions of 
5 man, which he eannot remedy, does nevertheleſs ſtrike 

a damp upon human pride, much more muft the con- 

Kderations do ſo, which ariſe from the wilfut depravs. 
tons of his nature. 

Survey yourſelves a few moments in this light — be · 
hold a diſobedient, ungrateful, untractable, and diſor- 
derly fer of creatures, going wrong ſeven times a-day, 
King ſometimes every hour of it againſt your own 
eonvitionz—your own intereſts, and the intentions of 
your God, who wills and purpoſes nothing but your 
happineſs and profperity—— What reaſon does this 
view furniſh you for pride? How many does it ſuggeſt 
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to mortify 
ſon of Syrach ſay, in that farcaftical remark of his upon 
it, That pride was not mau ſor n for ſome pur- 
poſe, and for ſome beings, the paſhon might 
have been not for him—fancy it where 


you will, js no where fo iwproper—tis in no creature 
ſo uabecoming— ' 


here But why ſo cold an affent ne ben 
hole —D— Perhaps thou haft reaſons to be proud; for Hes · 
1 of ven d ſake let vs hear them Thou haſt the advantages 
orth of birth and title to boaſt of —or thou ſtandeſt in the 


cens ¶fſunſhine of court · favour or thou haſt a large fortune 

| yo- er great talents—ar much learning —or nature has 
ing! bellowed her graces upon thy perſon—ſpeak—on which . 
Nicks of theſe foundations haſt thou taiſed this W 5 7 firuc- 


ture? Let us examine them. 
Thon art well born :—then truſt me, vii pollate 
no one drop of thy blood to be humble: humility calls 
no man down from his rank—diveſts nat princes of 
their titles; it is like what the claur obſcure is in painc- 
ing; it makes the kero fiep forth in the canvaſs, and 
detaches his figure from the group in which he would 
otherwiſe ſtand confounded for ever. 

If thou art rich—then ſhew the greatneſs of thy for- 
tune—or, whit is better, the greatneſs of thy ſoul in 
the meekneſs of thy converſation ; condeſcend to men 
of low eftate—ſupport the diſtreſſed, and patronize the 


negleted.——Be great; but let it be in confidering 
ken riches as they are, as' talents committed to an eat 
. veſel—That thou art but the receiver, —and that to be 
—be- obliged and to be vain too,—is but the ſoleciſm of pride 
ſors and beggary, which, though they often ee 
day, wer make but an abſurd ſociety. _. 
own If thou art powerful in intereſt, and anden deified 


dy a ſervile tribe of dependants, why ſhovidft thou be 
proud, be cauſe they are hungry!—Scourge me ſueh 


— N 


and make you aſhamed Well might the 


fycophantsz they have turned the 6 


gained thee. this eminence;—allow-it;. but art thou 
proud that thou fiagdeſt in u place where thon art the 
mark of oh mand envy, another man's malice, or a 
third man's revenge,—where good men may be ready 
to ſuſpect thee, and hence bad men will be ready to 
pull thee down? 1 would be proud of nothing that is 
uncertain: Hamas was. ſo, becauſe he was admitted 
alone to queen Efe banquet; and the diſtinctioa 
raiſed him, - but it was fifty cubits higber than he ever 
dreamed or thought of. 

Let us paſs on to the pretences of learning, Nc. &c. 
; If thou haſt a little, thou wilt be proud of it in courſe; 
if thou haft much, and good ſenſe along with it, there 
will de no reaſon to diſpute againſt the paſſion : a beg. 
garly parade of remnants is but a ſorry object of pride 
at the beſt - but more ſo, when we can cry ont upon 
it, as the poor man did of his hatchet. Alas! mer, 
For it was borrowed.* 
I is treaſon to ſay the ſame of Beanty,—whatever 
we do of the arts and ornaments with which Pride is 
wont to ſet it off; the weakeſt minds are moſt caught 
with both; being ever glad to wio attention and credit 
from ſmall and flender accidents, through diſability of 
; WR Oy e ons. Sermon axiv, 
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BEAUTY... 

UTY. da o n charm, 000 Knows not 

) how-to ſpeak against it; and when it happens that 

a graceful figure ie the habitation of a virtuous ſoul, 
when. the beauty of the face ſpeaks out the modefiy 
and homility of the mind, and the juſineſs of the pro- 
portion raiſes our thought up to the heart and wiſdom 
of the-great Creator, ſomething. may be allowed it,— 
and ſomething to che embelliſhments which ſet it of; 
eee canis wil bs 


2 Kings vi. 85. 
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hand as buf, the Bonny, like Truth, wovar ls & gl 
nous as when it goes the plaineft. OE 
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eady WISDOM. | 
ly to ' ESSONS of Wiſdom have never ſuch power over 
at is us, 2s when they are wrought into the heart 


red through the ground-work of a ſtory which engages the 
Aion paſſions; is it that we are like iron, and muſt firſt de 
ever If heated before we can be wronghe upon? or, is the 
heart ſo in love with deceit, that where a true report 
&c. ¶ will not reach it, we muſt cheat it with fable, in order 


. to come ar the truth · Sermon ax. 
re . 
pride | DISTRESS. 


upon Negro e fr bans th mint 

| diftreſs: tha tenſe libre then relaxes, he foul © || 
retires to itſelf,--firs penfive and ſuſceptible of right 
ever impreffions: If we have a friend, tis then we think of 
de is W him; if a benefactor, at that moment all his kindneſſes 


nah preſs upon our mind. | . Sermon xx. 
r * . P 
* D_ 

4 ' HUNGER. 


i eee 

other dying by hunger, is the greateſt; and it is 

nilely wove imo our frame to awaken man to industry, ; 

not and call forth his talents ; and though we seem to go I 
b that on careleſsly, ſporting with. it as we do with gthet 
ſoul, terrors,-yet, he that ſe this enemy fairly, and in his } 
defiy moſt frightful hape, will need no long remonstrance . /| 
pro: enn a 
iſdom Sermon xx. 4 
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' TOBY ON Loy. 


\ My dear brother Toby, 
Wy I am going to ſay to thee, is ou the na- 
ture of women, and of Jove-making to them; 
and perhaps it is as well for thee—though not 80 well 
for me that thou hadſt occaſion for a letter of in. 
firuQioas opon that head, and that I am able to write 
it to thee. 
Had it been the good plexſure of him who diſpoſes of 
our lotz—and thou no ſufferer by the knowledge, l 
had been well content that thou ſhouldſt have dipp'd 
the pen this moment into the ink, inſtead of myſelf; 
but that not being the caſe- Mrs. $/ being 
now cloſe beſide me, preparing f for bed—I have thrown 
together, without order, and just as they have come 
into my mind, ſuch hints and documents as I deem 
may be of uſe to thee; intending in this to give thee 
token of my love; not doubting, my dear We the 
manner ia which it will de accepted. 
: In the firſt place, with regard to all which concerns 
religion i in the affair—though I perceive, from a glow 
In my cheek, that T bluſh as 1 begin to ſpeak to thee 
upon the ſudject, as well knowing, notwithstanding 
thy undtfected ſecrecy, how few of its offices thou 
negleReſi—yet I would- remind thee of one (during 
the continuance of thy courtſhip) in a particular man- 
ner, which I would not have omitted; and that is, 
never to go forth upon the enterpriſe, whether i it de in 
the morning or the afternoon, without firft recom- 
mending thyſelf to the prorection God, 
that he may defend thee from the e 
Shave the whole top of thy crown ef once at lest 
every four or five days, but oftener if convenient; left 
8 * N defore her, through hee of 


| F 
mind, ſhe ſhould be able to diſcover how much has 
been cut away by Time - how much by Trim. | 

—Twete better to keep ideas of balduefs out of her 
fancy. 

dan carry it in thy mind, and act upon it, as a. 
ſure maxim, Toby— | | 1 
a That women are timid :s And 'tis well they are 
elſe there would be no dealing with them. | 

Let not thy breeches be too tight, or hang too loofe 
about thy thighs, like the trunk hoſe of our anceſtors. 
—A. juſt medium prevents all conclufions. 

Whatever thou haſt to ſay, be it more or leſs, forget 
not to utter It in a low, ſoft tone of voice. Silence, 
and whatever approaches it, weayes dreams of mid- 
night ſectecy into the brain. For this cauſe, if thou 
canſt help it, never throw down the tongs and poker. 

Avoid all kinds of pleafantry and facetiouſneſs in 
thy difcourſe with her, and do whatever lies in thy 
power at the ſame time:, to keep from her all books. 


and wtitings which tend thereto: there are ſome devo- 


tional tracts, which if thou canſt entice her to read 
over—it will be well: but ſuffer her not to look at 
Rabelais, or Scarrox, or Don Quixote | | 
—They are all books which excite laughter; and 
thou knoweſt, dear Toby, that there is no paſſion ſo ſe- 
rious as luſt, | Foy 
Stick a pin in the boſom of thy ſhirt, before thou 
entereſt her parlour. _ bs 
And if thou art petmitted to fit upon the ſame ſopha 
with her, and ſhe gives thee occafion to lay thy hand 
upon ber beware of taking it—thou canſt not lay. 
thy hand on her's, but ſhe will feel the temper of 
thine, Leave that and as many other things as thou 
can't, quite undetermined; by ſo doing, thou wilt 
have her curioſity on thy fide; and if the is not con- 
quered by that, and thy 4% continues till kicking, 
which there is great reaſon to ſuppoſe—Thou muſt 
begin with firſt lofing,a few ounces of blood below the 


0 1 
ears, necording to the practice of the ancient Sey. 
| thiaxs, who cured the moſt intemperate fits of the appe- 
tite by that means. 

Avicenxa, after this, is for having the part anointed 
with the ſyrup of hellebore, uſing proper evacuations 
and purges——and, I believe, rightly. But thou mul 
- eat little or no goat's fleſh, nor red deer nor even 
foal's fleſh by any means; and carefully abſtain— 
chat is; as much as thou can'ſt, from peacocks, eranes 
_ Eoots, didappers, and water-hens, 

As for thy drink,—I need not tell thee, it muſt be 
- the infuſion of Fervain, and the herb Hansa, of which 
Leia relates ſuch effets—burt if thy ſtomach palls 
with it—diſcontinue-it, from time to time, taking eu- 
cutabers, melons, purſlane, water-lilies, woodbine, and 
Jettuce, in the ſtead of them 

There is nothing further for thee, which occurs t 

me at preſent. 

| ee an of 2 freſh war—80 wiſh 
ing every thing, dear Toby, for the beſt, 

I ref thy affeQtionate brother, ” 
WALTER SHANDY. 


4 


| MR. SHANDY's BED OF y USTICE. 

ancient Goths of Germany, who (the learhei 
Cluverixs is poſitive) were firſt ſeated in the 
country between the Yi/tula and the Oder, and who 
afterwards incorporated the Hercule, the Bugians, and 
ſome other Fandallic.clans to *em,—had all of themi 
_ wiſe cuſtom of debating every thing of importance o 
their ſtate, twice; that is—once drunk and once 
r: Drunk that their councils might not 
want 1 ſober that might not want 
diſcretion. 


Now my fuer being entirely a water-drinker,— 
was long time gravelled almoſt to death, in turning 
* much to * an he * 


thin; 
ew t 
fruit 


cape 
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gre: 
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ang which the ancients did or ſaid; and it was not 
ill the ſeventh year of his marriage, after a rhoufand 
fruitleſs experiments and devices, that he hit upon an 
expedient which anſf#ered the purpoſe; and that was, 
eee APD eee 
tied in the family, which required great ſobriety, and 
great ſpirit too, in its determination, he fixed and 


ſet apart the firſt Sunday night in the month, and the 


Saturday night which immediately preceded it, to ar» 


gue it over, in bed, with my mother: SY ** 


. | a > 
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times. | 
It muſt not be made a ſecret of to the world, that this 
anfwers full as well, in literary diſcuffions, as either in 
military or conjugal ; but it is not every author that 
can try the experiment ac the Goths and Yandats did it 
or, if be can, may it be always for his body's health; 
and to do it as'my ded Mor Rex aa 18 
always for his ſoul's. 

My way is this:. | * 

In all nice and tickliſh diſcuſions,—{of which, Hea- 
ven knows, there are but too many in my bock). 
where I find I cannot take a ſtep without the danger of 
having either their worſhips or their reverences upon 
my back—1 write one half full. and rother faſting ; 
—— or write it all ful, —and correct it faſting g— 


or write it faſting, and correct it full; for they all 
come to the fame. thing: —$0 that with a lefs varia- 
tion from my father's plan, than my father's from the 
Gothic=lI feel myſelf upon a par with him in his firſt + 


— 


* % 


bed of juftice, b 
cond,——7 heſe different and almoſt i 
effeds, Sow uniformly from the wiſe and wonde 
mec 


machine to the improvement and better A 
of the arts and ſciences, —— 

Now, when I write full, em if lun pover 
to write faſting again as long as I livez—that is; I 


- . write free from the cares as well as the terrors of the 


world.—] count not the number of my ſcars,-nor does 
my faney go forth into dark entries aud bye corners to 
' antedate my abs. Ia à word, my pen takes its 
courſe; and I write on as much from W of od 
heart, as my ftomach—— + 

Int when, an' pleaſe your honours, I indite faſting, 
. a different hiſtory,—1 pay the world all poſſible 

attention and 
(whil-it-laſts)-of that underfirapping virtue of dif- 
eretion, as the beſt of you. —So that betwixt both, I 
. write a careleſs kind of a civil, nonſenſical, good-hus 
moured Shandean book, which will do all our hearts 


good —— 
2 all your heads pens pe you under- 
ik. 
We ſhould begin, ſaid my father, turning himſelf 
half round in bed, and ſhifting his pillow a little to- 
wards my mother's, as he opened the debate · We 
ſhould begin to think, Mrs. N of ee this 
doy into breeches. — 
We ſhould ſo,—ſaid my mother... 

— defer it, my aur. un ** father, ſhame: 
| 
1 "ink we do, Mr..Shanty, faid my. mother, | 942 
Not but the child looks extremely well, ſaid my 

pen in his veſts and tunicks,— 


— ders look very di dn net en 


haniſm of nature, —of which, be her's the ho- 
nour.— All that we can do, is to turn and work the 


reſpect. and have as great à ſhare 
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added my father, to take him out of em  '. 
Alt would ſo, —ſaid my mother.—But indeed he 
is growing 4 very tall lad, rejoined my father. 
——He is W his age, ind, -d my 


— 


Ii can not (waking two ſyllables of it) ima- 


| give, quoth my father, who the deuce he takes after 


I cannot conceive, for my life, ſaid my mother. 
- Humph aid my father. | | 
(i de dialogue ceaſed for a moment.) | 
l am very _ myſelf,—continued my 5 

N 8 very 3 Mr. Shandy,—faid my mother. 

Humph! duoth my father to himfelf, a ſecond time: 
in muttering which, he plucked his pillow 2 little 
further from my mother's,—and turning about again, 
there was an end of the debate for three minutes and a : 
half, 

When he gets theſe breeches made, cried my | 
father, in a higher tone, he'll look like a beaſt in em. 

He will be very aukward in then at firſt, replied my 
mother. 

And *twill be lucky, if that's the workt on't, | 

added my father. 

It will be very lucky, anſwered my mother. 

1 ſuppoſe, replied my father—making ſome 
firſt,—he'll be exactly lixe other people's children. _ 

Exactly, ſaid my mother. 

—— Though I ſhould be ſorry for that, lated x 8 E 
father; and ſo the debate ſtopped again. 

They ſhould be of leather, ſaid my father, 


turning him abour again. 

They will laſt him, ſald my mother, the longeſt. 

But he can have no linings to "ws ropes my fa- 
ther —— 

ie cannot, faid my mother. vo 


MS. of © 
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© Nothing can be better, quoth my mother. 
_——E xcept dimity, replied my father. 
Is beſt of all,—replied my mother. 
— One muft not give him his death, homever,— 
wr ria parte dhe | 
. "By no means, ſaid my other ana fo the dis 
ood till again. 
am reſolved, however, quork my father, break- 
| Ing levee — he ſhall have no pockets in 
OE bee . for way; "wid my mo- 
I mean in his coat and waiftcoat,—cried my father, 
Al mean ſo too,—replicd my mother. 
 ——— Though-if he gets a gig or top Poor 
© fouls, it is u crown and ſceptre to them,—they ſhould 


have where to ſecure it. 


Order it as you ploaſe, Mr, Shandy, replied my mo- 
—— 


© —— But don't you think it right? aces wy fa. 
ther, preſſing the point home to her. 
Perfectiy, ſaid my mother, if it pleaſgs you, Mr 

Kandy.“ 

—— There's for you! cried my father, lofing 
temper. ——— Pleaſes me! You never will dif- 
tinguiſh, Mrs. Shandy, nor ſhall I ever teach you to 
do it, betwixt a point of pleaſure and a point of conve- 
nience. This was on the Sunday night, —und 
further this chapter ſayeth not. 

T. Shandy, vol. Ow 60. 
— - --— | 
1 T1MPOSTURE. 
HAT a problematical cet eres tare ham 
lation make us! who would divine that— 

-- that anxiety and concern, ſo viſible in the airs of one 
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half of that great aſſembly, ſhould ariſe from nothing 
elſe, but that the other half of it may think them to 
de men of conſequence, penetration, parts, and con- 
duct What 2 noiſe among the claimants about it! 
Behold Humility, out of concealed pride ;—and Honeſty, 
almoſt out of knavery ;—Chaftity never once in harm's 
way: and Courage, like a. Spaniſh ſoldier upon an 
Italian ftage—a pladder full of wind. 

Hark !—at the ſound of that trumpet,—ler not my 
ſoldjer_ run,—it is ſome good Chriſtian giving alms. 
O, Pity! thou gentleſt of human pafhons! ſoft an 
tender are thy notes, and ill accord they with ſo loud 
an infirument. 

Thus ſomething Jars and will for ever jar in theſe 
caſes. 


Impoſiure is all diſſonance, let what maſter ſoever 
of it undertake the part: let him harmonize and mo- 
dulate it as he may, one tone will contradict another; 
and whilſt we have ears to hear, we ſhall diſtinguiſh 
it: *ti$ troth only which is cvaſiſtent, and ever in har» 


' mony wit) itſelf: it fits upon our lips, like the natural 


notes of ſome melodies, ready to drop out, whether we 
will or no;—it racks no invention to let ourſelves 
alone, and needs fear no critic, to have the ſame excel 
lency in the heart which appears in the action. 
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EVIL. 

WILLINGLY does the mind digeſt the evils 
prepared for it by others!—for thoſe we prepare 
ourſelves, we eat but the fruit which we have planted 
and watered :—a ſhattered fortune, -a ſhattered frame, 
ſo we have but the fatisfation of ſhattering them our - 
ſelves, paſs naturally enough into the habit, and by the 
eaſe with which they are both done, they fave the 
ſpectator a world of pity; but.-for thoſe like Facob's, 
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| brought upon him by the hands from which he looked 


» & 


t 16 3. 2 
tor all ee eee uns 
of a relation, the ingratitude of à child, 
they are evils which leave a ſcar; beſides, as | 
hang over the heads of all, and therefore may fall 
upon any every looker-on has an intereſt in the tra- 
gedy; but then we are apt to intereſt ourſelves no 
otherwiſe, .than merely as the iacidents themſelves 
Arike our paſfions, without carrying the leſſon fur- 
ther :—in a word—we realize nothing :—we figh—we 
wipe away the tear, and there ends the ſlory of miſery, 


ESS Wi. 


* the moral with it. bs | Sermon ai ; ] 

> 22 4 +1, DEFAMATION.. M 

| OES + clothe and educate the unknown . 
orphan Poverty, thou haſt no gen. logies: 

see“ is he not the father of the child? Thus do we tt 

rob heroes of the beft part of their glory—their virtue. f 

Take away the motive of the act, you take away all p 

that is worth having in it; —wtreſt it to ungenerous f 

ends, yon load the virtions maß who did it with in- a 

amy undo it all--I beſeech you; give him back his 8 

honour, reſtore the jewel you have taken from him 0 

replace him in the eye of the world— 1 

It is too late. * 2 FSremon vil. e 

| 2 
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 CONTENTMENT: 


TP. is ſcarce any lot ſo low, but there is ſomes 
thing in it to ſatizfy the man whom it has be- 
fallen; Providence having ſo ordered things, that in 
every man's cup, how bitter ſoever; there are ſome 
cordial drops—ſome good circumſtances, which, if 
wiſely extracted, ate ſufficient for the purpoſe he wants 
them—that is, to make him n and if not hap- 
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5 RELIGION. - 


depended on, in caſes of real diſtreſs; and theſe are 
able to encounter the worſt emergencies, and to bear 
us upy under all the changes and chances to which our 
life is ſubject. | g N = 
—— 0 
THE DANCE. 


: I was in the road betwixt N ſmes and Lunel, 0 


there is the beſt Muſcatto wine in all France, and 
which, by the bye, belongs to the honeſt canons of 
Montpellier,and foul befal the man who has drank it 
at their table, who grudges them a drop of it. 
be ſun was ſet—they had done their work: 
the nymphs had tied up their hair afreſh—and the 
ſwains were preparing for a carouſal——my mule made 
a dead point-—'Tis the fife and tabouriu, ſaid I-I'm 
frightened to death, quoth he They are running at. 
the rig of pleaſure, faid 1, giving him a prick——dy 
Saint Loogar, and all the ſaints at the backſide of the 
door of purgatory, ſaid he—(making the ſame reſolution | 
with the abbeſſe of 4ndowil/ets) Il not go a ſlep fur- 
ther 'Tis very well, Sir, faid I-I never will 
argue a point with one of yobr family, as long as I live; 
ſo leaping oft his back, and kicking off one boot into 


. this ditch, and tYocher into FU ks take a dance, 


ſaid I—ſo ſtay you here. 

A ſun-burat daughter of labour roſe up from the 
group to meet me, as I advanced towards them; her 
hair, which was a dark cheſnut, approaching rather to 
a black, was tied up in a knot, all but a fingletreſs. 

We want a cavalier, ſaid ſhe, holding out both her 
hands, as if to offer them—And a cavalier ye ſhall 
have, {aid I, taking hold of both of them. © 

Hadft thou, Nammerte, been array'd like a ducheſſol 

* that curſed ſlit in thy petticoat ! 


0 "_ 
ES 
Nane cared not for it. | 

We could not have done without yon, ſaid ſhe, let 
ting go one hand, with ſelf-taught politeneſs, leading 
me up with the other. 

A lame youth, whom Apollo had recompenſed with 

a pipe, and to which he had added a tabourin of his 
own accord, ran ſweetly over the prelude, as he ſat 
upon the bank—Tie me vp this treſs inſtantly, ſald 
Nannette, putting a piece of firing into my hand—It 
tunght me to forget I was a ſtranger— The whole knot 
fell down We had been ſeven years acquainted... 

. The youth ſtruck the note upon the tabourin—his 
pipe followed, and off we bounded—* the deuce take 
that flit!“ 

"The fifler of the -onk, who had ftolen her voice 
from heaven, ſung alternately with her brother— 
We 5 

| Viva la Foia! _— ET 

Fido la Triflefat ? 
The nymphs joined in uniſon, and their ſmains an oc - 
tave below them 
| 1 wonld have given 3. crown. to have it ſew'd up- 

Nanette would not have given a ſau.—Viva la joia ! 
was in her lips—P/iva la gjoia! was in her eyes. A 
tranſient ſpark of amity ſhot acroſs the ſpace betwirt 
us—She look'd amiable - Why could I not live, aud 
end my days thus! Juſt Diſpoſer of our joys and ſor- 
rows, cried I, why could not a man-fit down iu the lap 
of content'here—and dance, and fing, and ſay his pray- 


ers, and go to heaven with this nut-brown maid? Ca- 


priciouſiy did ſhe, bend her head on one fide, and dance 
up infidious———Then tis time do dance off, quoth I! 
ſo changing ouly partners. and tunes, I danced it away 
from Lune to Montpellier—and from thence to Peſcna:, 
Beater —] it along throngh Narboxne, Car- 
Nandairy, till at lat I danced ny. 


„ane erlesen ga AE 
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* © WISDOM THE BUBBLE OF MAN, 

12 is no projet to which the whole race of 

mankind is ſo univerſally a bubble, as to that of 
being thought wiſe: and the affeQation of it is ſo viſl- 
ble, in men of all complexions, that you every day ſee 
ſome one or other ſo very ſolicitous to eftabliſh the cha- 
racter, as not to allow himſelf leiſure to do the things 
which fairly win it: —expending more art and firata- 
gem to appear ſo in the eyes of the world, than what 
would ſuffice to make him ſo in truth. 

It is owing to the force of this defire, that you ſee 
in general there is no injuty touches a man ſo ſenſibly, 
25 an inſult upon his parts and capacity : tell a man of 
other defects, that he wants learning, induſtry, or ap- 
plication, —he will hear your reproof with patience, 
Na, you may go farther; take him in a proper 
ſeaſon, you may tax ts morals, you may tell him he is, 
irregular in his. conduct, —paſſionate or revengeful 
in his nature,—)ooſe in his principles deliver it with 
the gentleneſs of a friend, —poſũbly he'll not only bear 
with you, but, if ingenuous, he will thank you for 
your lecture, and promiſe a reformation :——bur hint, 
—hiat but a defect in his intelle&uals,—touch but that 
ſore place, from that moment you are looked upon as 
an enemy ſent to torment him before his time, and in 
return may reckon upon his reſentment and ill - will for 


ever: ſo that in general you will find it ſafer to tell a 


man he is a Knave than a fool, and ſtand a better 
chance of being forgiven, for proving be has been 
wanting if a point of common honeſty, than'a point of 
common ſenſe.——Strange ſouls that we are! as if to 
live well was not the greateſt argument of wiſdom ; 
and, as if what reſtected upon our morals, did not 
no of all gs * our mee 

«| Sermon axed, 
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FIRTUE AND ritt, 


yore eee Kio ae fv: FO 


human nature, and upon this view, how much 
fironger the natural motives are to virtue than ro vice, 
would expect to find the world much better than it is, 


or ever has been; for who woutd ſuppoſe the genera- · 
lity of mankind to betray ſo much folly, as to at 
Againſt the common intereſt of their own kind, as every 


man does who yields to the temptation of what is 
ron? : 8 


— 


n EE a THE SOURCE OF DISCONTENT. 


OLOMON ſays, Opprefſion will make a wiſe man 
mad,—What will it do then to a tender and inge- 
nuous heart, which feels itſeif neglected, —tpo full of 
reverence for the Author of its wrongs to complaia i— 
Sec, it fits down in filence, robbed by diſcouragements, 


of all its natural powers to pleaſe, —bora to ſee others | 
loaded with carefles—in ſome uncheery corner it nou- 


riſbes irs diſcontent, and with a weight upon its ſpirits, 


which its little ſtock of fortitude is not-able to with- 


ftand,—it droops and 9" away,——Sad victim of 


_ OI | / , Sermon xxii. 
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.. INSOLENCE BOUNDLESS IN BASE MINDS. 

inſolence of baſe minds in ſucceſs is boundleſs; 

and would ſcarce admit of a compariſon, did not 
eee furniſh us with one, in the degrees of 
their abjection when evil return upon them the fame 
heart which excites ungenerous tempers to tri- 
umph aver 2 fallen adverſary, in ſome inſlances ſeems 
to exalt them above the point of courage, finks them 
in others even below cowardice. Not unlike ſome 


- little particles of matter ſtruck off from the ſurface of 
| the dirt by ſunſhine—dance and ſport there while it 


« 
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are worth the purſuit z the 
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INTFURY. n . 1 


ered, in courſe grows weary of 
irſelf, and dies away in a voluntary remorſe. 
In bad diſpoſitions, capable of no reſtraint but fear 
it bas a different effe&—the fiſent digeftion of one 


- * 5 
: *. 


cuxrosrrr mD 1N THE FRAME or . 
Tx Jove. of vaticy, or curioſity of ſeeing new - 


things, which is the fame, or At leaſt a"ifler par- 
fion to it,—ſcenis wove into the frame of every ſon and 
dghter of Adam; we ' uſually ſpeak, of it as one | 
nature levities, though plantnd withib us for the f. 


purpoſes of carrying forwards the mind to freſh; inquiry 


and knowledge: firip us of it, the mind; (I fear) would 
doſe for ever over the preſent page; and we ſhould all 
of w reſt t eaſe with fuch as preſented thetys 


ſelves in the pariſh or province where we fr drew = | 


lt is to this fpur, which is ever in our des; that we 


ove the impatience of this defire for travelling the- . 


paſſion is no way «ot as others are, in its miſs 
ment or 2 order it 


| which are—to 
ſtand the gayernment gnd intereſt of other nations, to 


zequire an urdanity and confidence of behaviour, and 
fit the mind more eafily for converfution and diſcourſs 


—to take us out of the company of our auntsacd. 
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5 n a word—3 look, * at one time would make 


. 


\ 


| . and, pain, and 
- . Fome.counterpoiſe of good; and beſides, they are di- 


new bees, or old ones Wd | 
"judginenca—by taſting perpetually 
' thie varieties 'of nature, to Kno what is good—by ob. | 

ferving'the addreſs and arts of men, to conceive what | 
it fihicert,—and by ſeeing the difference of fo many va- | 
rions humours and n look into ourfelvey | 


Bl 
nights, to reform ou r 
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\$HAME. 4ND A SELDOM ABLE 


TO ENCO 


3 TP who have confidered our nature, affirm, that 


ſhame and diſgrace are two of the moſt inſupport- 


5 able evils. of human life: the caurage and - ſpirits of 


many haye maſtered other misfortunes, and borne them · 
ſelves np-againſt them; but the wiſeſt and beft of ſouls 


 * haye not been a match for theſe ; and we havg many a 


. rragical inftance op record, what nn 
been run into, .d to avoid this one, 

- Without this tax of infamy, , with all the 

ns it lays upon our fleſh—ſo as it is virtuous, 

/ could never break the ſpirits of a. man; all its hunger, 

are nothing to it, they have 


by Providence, and muſt be ſubmitted to: but 
thoſe are aMiQions nor from Ihe hand of God ot nature 


ö ene eee come forth of the duft, and moſt pro-. 


ly may be ſaid to ſpring ant of the ground, and this 
+ the reaſon. they lay ſuch fireſs ypon our patience,— 


and in the end creates ſuch & diſtruſ of the world, as 


makes ns look up—and pray; Let me fall into thy hands, 


Se en La Et < 
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4 Piana is. no ſmall degree of malicious craft in fixing 


upon a ſeaſon to give a; mark of enmity. and ill- 


£16 1). 


ty | 3 dying with the pg any ten 
ob> „ with its own mg 
hat ee, PR e $ 
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| LOSQPHY has a fine faxing for every mn | 
LE For Death it has an entire ſet. 

55 . &7Tis an inevitable chance the firſt flatute of Mag- 


n Charta——it.is an everlaſting act of parliament— 
22 «All muſt die. 

© Monarchs, and princes dance in the ſame. ring. 
"HA . with us. 

« To die, is the great gebt and 8 
n ture: tombs and monuments, which ſhould perpe- 
«tuate our memories, pay it themſelves; and the 
* proudeft pyramid of them all, which wealth and 
-*ſ{cience have erected, has loſt its apex, and ſtands ob- 
agus, i truncated in the travellers horizon—Kingdons and 


nager. oro, and towns and cities, have they not their 
have 4 periods? And when thoſe principles and powers, 

re di- « which at firſt cemented and put them together, have 

but es performed their ſeveral revolutions, they fall back. 

ature Where is Troy, and Mycenæ, and Thedes, and Delos, 

f « and Perſepolis, and Agrigentum What is become of - 

a this if  « Ninepeh and Babylon, of Cyzicum, and Micylent'#' The 

1 & faireſt towns that ever the ſun roſe upon are now no 

Id, as « more: the names only are left, and thoſs {for many 

, « of them are wrong ſpelt] are falling themſelves by 
1 6 piece · meal to decay, and in length of time will be 

. 4 forgotten, and involved with every thing in a per · 

33 - « petual night: the world itſelf muſt—muſt come co 

pw $1.9 6« an end. ; | 

a bin 13 „ Returning out of Al, wheo 1 failed fron Agha 

* 51 e towards Megara, I began to view the country round 


make about. Ægtua vas behind me, Megara vas before, 
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towns tow profirate upon the earth! A! 
« the loſs of a child, when fo 40 thit- 


« Hes wwfolly buried in ques agar nigger 


te myſelf 
My ſon is dead! —ſo mch che better j—tis a ſhame h 


thou art 2 man 


* in ſoch a tempeſt to have but one anchor. 


rr for Ever from wh de It fo. He is 


be from wager tho hands'of Mis barber before bee 


1 i but ren from u feaſt before he was fur- 


e feited rm « banquet before he had got drunken. 
& The Thracians wept when à child was born—and 


e {oultes and mad merry when a man went out of the 


A rept and with reaſon, Death opens the gate of 
4 faite, and fats the gate of envy after it it un- 
& Jooſes thechain of the captive, aad puts th te 
© man's raff into another man's hands, 
' & Show me the man who knows what life is, who 


22 — e ee | 


' © Uberty.” 


oh "THE TRANSLATION. / 
PARIS... 


* 


© #/ Kindly. ole French officer. I love the cha 
ade, wht h eee Thonnic he than Gd ame 
ners are ſoftened by a profeſſion which makes bad men 
worſe; but that I once knew one<for he is no more 
and why ſhould I not reſcue one page from violation by 
writing- his name in it, and telling the world it was 
| Captain Tobias 'Shandy,. the deareſt of my flock and 


| Friends, whoſe philanthropy I never think of at this 


Aer diſtance from his death -dut my eyes guſh out 
' with tears. . wo 


4 gouriſhing 
© alas1 i401 to inyfelf, thar man ſhould bs - 


, Lets 1 A K 
pL) ' . 4 


was nobody in be 8 hab | 
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« was ſenfible of his — revnad iy. 
6 thauſand-thanks for ic.” | | 
7 There is. not a ſecret fo aiding to the of 
{qcialicy, an ta get maſter of this ut be progres of 

uick in rendering the ſeveral turne of - looks and 

abs, with all their inflections and has 
of Tie DN 
S in eh circle, mhees nor hong wand | 
have been ſaid, and have brought off twenty differege 
daloguey, with. me, which I could fairly have. bers 
down and ſworn to. f 

| 1 was going ene eveniog to Martinis concert at h- 
the. Marguifina di Ke. n emp en in a fart of 


| hurry—ſhe-was almoſt upon me before I'ſaw her; fo l 


gave a ſpring to one fide to let her paſs. —She had done 
G 7 


| F N 
—— ſhe liiftantly got to the other 1s 10/gut ni | 
JI was Juſt as unfortunate as ſhe had been; for I had | 
e her paſſage again We 

to the other fide, and then back 
by. we bot bloſh'd intolera- 
bly; fo-I did ut laft the thing I ſhould have done at 
rd —1 od Rock Aill, and the Marquifina had no 
more difficulty. - I had no power to go into the room, 
il Thad made her fo much reparation as to wait and 
follow her with my eye to the end of the 
1 walk A along it rather fide ways, 
t the would make coom for any one coming up 
fairs to paſs her No, faid I—thar's a vile tranſlation; 
the 'Marquifina hay 4 right to rhe beſt apology I can 
make her; aud that opening is left for me to do it in— 
ſo I ran and'begg'd pardon for'the'embarraſſnent 1 had 
ven her, faying it w my intention to have inade her 
© way! She anſwered, ſhe was guided by the ſame inten- 
tion towards me—ſo we reciprocally thatked each 
tber. She was at the top of the ſtairs; and ſecing no 
clhiche/bee near her, 1 begg'd to hand her to her coach— 
Swe went down the ſtairs, ſtopping at every third ſtep, 
to talk of the concert-and of the adventure. Upon 
my word; Madame, ſaid I, when I had handed ber in, 1 
nde fix different efforts to let you go out And 1 made 
bx efforts, rephed᷑ the, to let you enter wiſh to hea- 
ven you would make a ſeveuth; ſaid I With all my 
Heart, ſaid ſhe, making room Life is too ſhort to be 
= 4 about the forms of it—ſo I inftantly ſtepp'd in, 
vnd the carried me home with her—And what became 
of the concert, br. Cecilia, who wins noe ted at it, 
knows more than I. 
I win only add, that the Gonnecnon whith aroſe out 
ef the trablation, gave me more plegſure than any one 
1 ane * to-maks in Ttaly,/ Gwe You. 
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A nana. tate 
L- of contentment, as to imagine that it muſt conſiſt 
in having every thing in this world turn out the 
—— — ate to ſit down in 
themſelves ſo at eaſe at all points, as to'defire no- 
thing better and nothing more. I own there are in- 
fuances of ſome, who ſeem to paſs through the world as 
if all their paths had been firewed with roſe-buds of de- 
light but 3 little experience will convigce us, tis 
« fatal expectation to go upon. We are born to trou- 
dle ; and we may depend upon it, whilſt we live in this 
world we ſhall have it, though with inte rmiſſiona that 
is, in whatever ſtate we are, we ſhall find a mixture of 
good und evil; aud therefore the true way tg.contents 
ment is to know. how to receive theſe certain vicifſi- 
tudes of life che returns of good and evil ſo 2 nei - 
tber to be exalted by the one, or overthrown. by the 
other, but to bear ourſelves towards ever / thing which 
happens with ſuch eaſe and indifference if wind, a to 
hazard as little as may be, This isthe true romperats 


climate fitted for us by nature, and in which. every 
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I erer er gui owt een 
to purchaſe a ſet of $ 

The bookſeller ſaid he had not a ſet in the'wotld.— 
Comment ſaid I; taking one up out ofa fet which 
lay upon the counter berwixt us.-—He ſaid, they were 
ſent him only to be got bound, and were to be ſent 
beet to-Ferſailles in_the morping to the Count” 


30. 


e een ths Connt do mere, n 1 ud 
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mmm 2 - hah 
e eu e ie forty replied the book: 
# books; aud, 'whar is more to 


4 _— 14S 1.0 ah roy ag nnd You ' 
| W ele is enough to oblige 


to Tay out a louivGor or two at your 


| bip=—Thw bookſeller tinde n dow; and was going to 


ray ſomething, when à young decent: ot 
twenty, who by her air and drefs ſeemed to be Fille & 


: * Chambre to ſome devour may of faſhion, enme into the 


| " ſhop; ud Sed for Ler Eraramati ts Cater & de Hf. 
_ pris: the dookſeller gave her the book” directly; the 


. nr _— — round with a 


vidand of the me „ oy 
| thumblaco ie, the to 725 . 
Nor ſhop, we both 
_ walked ont of the door 


—— A my dear, fa I, with / 
Wandering of the Heart, who ſcarce know yet you | 
| have one? nor; till love his fr told you it, or ſome 
Wiehl rd has made it ache; can thou ever bs 

dere it ln I Dies wen garde f faid the gr. 


+ With what reaſon, ſaid T,—for if it is a good one, dit 


/ "pity it thould be ftolen: "is a Iitile treaſure to thee, 
F 
* 


The young girt girl liftened with a ſabmiſive attention, | 


. purſe by its riband in her hand all the 
wer- fia a very fall one, 0 J, taking hold of the 
of it—ſhe held it towards me-—aud there h 


bh very little In it, wy dear, ſaid I; but be as good as than 


um bandſome, and Heaven will fill it; 1 kad E parcel 
lm od pada Fe pry 

. e entirely, I put a fingle one into it; 
tying, bp zhe riband in 8 ber Aueh returned it to 


* ti * 


low ene—is was one of thoſe quiet, tha 
« ahare the ric bows ſelf dow-—the bod 
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The young girl nade we more an humble | 
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eee 
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r 1 . ge croms 


in my life which gave me half rhe pleafure, 
Muy dice, my dear, would — hon wetth'a 
pin to yon, faid I, if I had not given this along with 


it: but nom, vben you ſee the-crown, you will remem- 


der it———ſo "do not, my Gar, W R000 a the, 
bands, 
Upon my word, Sir faid 'the girt earnefily, 1 nm la- 


E 
j metirai cet argent a part, ſaid ſhe. | 


- 


capable -in faying which, us is vſua! in little bargains © 


When a virtwous convention i made betwixt man | 


nnd woman, it ſanAifies their moſt private walks; ſo 

notwithſtanding it was duſty, yet as both our roads lay 

the ſame . 
Conti together. 


3 of and bo- 


fore we got twenty yards from the door, . had 


not done enough before, the made a fort of a little ſiop 


to tell me again—fhe thanked me. 


the perſon I had been rendering it to for the world 
but I ſee innocence, my dear, in your fice—and fou 
defal rhe man who ever lays a ſaare in its way. ' 


The girl ſeemed affected ſome way or other wink 


rr wat nor 


empowered to inquire at all after it—ſo ſaid 


© fe was knall triduee, 1 told bor; which I-conld nt 
avoid paying to virtue, and would not be miſtaken'in - 


more till 1 got to che corner gf the Rue ot Nevers, : 


bers we were to part, 


" Bux is this the way, my dear, nud I, to the H,, 


Mane r ſhe told me it waz—or, that I might go by the | 


Rue de Cuenegavult, which was the next'turn.—Then 1 


will go, my dear, by the Rue de Guenegault, mid 1, for | 


two reaſons; firft, I ſhall pleaſe myſelf, and next, 1 hall 


give you the protection of my company as far on your * 


way as I can. The girl. wa ſenfible I was civilt=and 
wid ſhe wiſhed the Hotel ds Modens was in the Re de 


/ 


4 
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_. / 


It, Pare You live there, faid I. She told me the * 
. e eee eee 
aa I, it is the very lady for whom 1 have 
e, the believed, expected u Hranger with a letter, 
and was/impatieor to ſpe bim do I deüred. che girl to 
preſent my compliments to Madame Re, and ſay] | 

would certainly wait upon her in the 


: whilſt this paſſed we then ſtopped a moment whilk 
. ſhe difpoſed of her Egarements. du Cum more commy- 


Pocket, and Iput the other in after it. 


Eirl put her hand within my arm I was juft bidding 
3 which ſnewed it was gut of ber head that 


5 not help turning half round to look in her face, 
95 N iopped to bid her adien for good and all; the 
| 7 But in Parit, as none kiſs e other but the n- 


Err 
I bid God .bleſs-her. . * 
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letter from Amiexs.—The girl id we that-Madage 


We don All at the corner af che Aus de Meter 


diouſty thad carrying them la her hand they were 
two volumes; fo I held the ſecond for her whilſt ſhe 
Put the firſt imo ber pocket; and then ſhe beld ber 


It is ſweet to feel by what fine ſpun threads our ab 
feQtions. are drawn together; 
We ſet off afreſh, N 


her dut ſhe did it af herſelf, with that unde hberatig 


had never ſeen me before. For my own part, I 
the -convittion- of ſanguinity ſo firongly,. that 


aul ſee if I could trace. out any thing in it of a family 
likeneſs... Tut! ſaid I, are we not relations? _. 
rived at the lor} yy FOR 


girl would thank; me again for my company and kind 
neſt——She'bid me adieu twice I repeated it as often; 
and ſo curdial was the parting between us, that had t 
happened any where elfe, I'm not ſure but I hoyld 
have figned it with a kiſs of. charity, as warm and u 
holy as an Apoſtle. - 
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TRIP REFLECTIONS ON DEATH. ** 
Met young maſter in Londow is dead! ſaid OB 

A green ſatin night-gown of my mother's, whic 
had been twice: ſcowered, was the firſt idea which Oba 
dials exclamation brought into Swſarnah's head. Ther, | 
quoth Suſannah, we muſt all go into wourving,—Oh! 
till be the death of my poor, miſtreſs, cried Su 
iir mother's whole wardrobe followed. —Wh 
aproceſſion! her red damaſx, — ber orange tawny, — her 
white and yellow luſtriogi, her brown taſſety. her 
bone · laced caps, her and comfortable un- 
der-petticoats,—Not a rag was left behind.—No,—;/he 
will never look ip again, ſaid Suſannah. Rey 

We had a 41 fooliſh ſcullion—any father, 1 think, 
kept ber for ber fimplicity ;—ſhe had been all autumm 
by with 'a_ dropſy.———He is dead!—faid Ob. 

; he. is certainly dead1—S0 am got I, ſaid the foot- 
4 ſeull jon. 

Are is fad news, Trim! cried Suſannah, wiping 
tier eyes, as Trim ftepp'd into the kitchen. Maſter 
Bodby is dead and baried,— the funeral was an interpo- 
„ er n. WINTERS 
mourning, ſaid” Suſannah. - k 

1 hope not, ſaid' Tvimt=You hope not? cri6d g.. | 
Janna earneftly.——The' mourning ran not in Trim 
head, whatever it did in Suſanals, ——1I” 


Trim, explaining himſelf, 1 hope in God the news is =. 
not true. 


I heard the letter read wich my own urs, 
anſwered Obadiah. Oh! he's dead, faid- 8 | 
As ſure, faid the ſcullion, 28 1 am alive. a a 

T lament for him from my heart and my ſou}, Ai 
Trim, fetching a Iver — 3 | 
poor gentleman! 


He was r — 


Wiktfuntide)alavt cried Trim, extending his rigm arm, 
and falling inſtantly into the ſame attitude in which-he 
pal the Termony—what = So 


21f2 a un el 


* 


# rhet wen ch ccnchman's came}, br Shrovetide, or any 


» Are here . 
eres e, d the end of Ns ik pe 

eularly upon the floor, ſo' as to ive an Idea of 

| and | eg) phe oy here ogg 


f he bo endl ground) gone! in 2 moment! — Ten 
Ari 


Suſaxnghk buckt into a flood of tears 

We are not I ed NAT 
3 
who was a ttle upon her Knees, 
IT TP» panes Devens 


: N who know not what want ur 
: care is,—who liye, here in the ſervice of two of the 
deft of maſters—{batic 


in wy own caſe” hif Majeſty 
William the hom 1 had the honour ty 
2 8 eee 
8 three weeks 
%* not TER: ike I of ts to thoſe, 
he kaom what death js, and what bayoc 
"and. defiruftion he can make, before a man can. wheel 


nent, ii like a whole age. O Jonathan! *twould 
make a good-natrired man's heart bleeds. to .confider 


(continued the Corporal, ſtanding perpendicularly) 


how low many a brave and. upright fellow has been 


i fince that time And truſt me, du, added the 
to Suſannah, whaſe eyes were ſwin- 


wing in-water,—defore that time comes round again, 


—many a bright exe will de dim. —Syſarmak placed 
3e-40 ths right fide of the page—ſhe wept+hbut the 
curt'fied too. Art we not, continued Trim, looking 
Rill at al, are we not like a flower of the held 


Amr of pride fiole_ig.betwixt every two team ef 


humiliation—elſe no tongue could have deſcribed d- 
iin -n not all fieth grafs! Tis chy,— 


Jaundl's 
dn dict They all looked direfly at the ſcullion,- 
| c 


E ns 1 
r 
Ne vr Trim talk fo for ever, cried 


177 deen Id vor hand upon da hou | 
der | 


t corruption? Sana took jt off, 


e I love you for thi—and Ae chis delicions 5 | 


mixture y ary why which makes you, dear creatures, 
what you are And he who hates you for it—all I can 
ſay of the matter iz—that he bas either a pumpkin for 
his head>—or 2 pippin for his heart, and whenever he 
is diſletted, it (vill be ſound ſo. 

Fer my own part, I declare it, that out of deem, T 
value for death at all: not this.. . added the Corpo- 
ral, ſnapping his ut with an air which no one 
but the Corporal c have given to the ſentiment, 


— In battle, I value death not this. . and let him 


not take me cowardly, like poor Joe Gibt, in scour-' 
ing his gun. What is be? A pull of 2 trigger 


a puſh of a bayonet an inch this way or that--makes 


the diflerence. Look along the line-=to the right 
ſte! Fack's down! well, tis worth a regiment of 
horſe to him. No tis Dick. Then FacÞFs no worſe. 


Never mind which, —we paſs on, in hot purfuir' the 


wound itſelf which brings him is not felt the best 
yay is to ſtand. up to him, the man who fliex, is in tem 
times more danger -than the man who marches up into 
his Ive look'd him, added the Corporal, an hun- 
dred times in the, face and know what he is.—He's 
nothiag, Obadiah, at all in dhe field. —But he's very 


frightful in a houſe, quoth Oba never mind 


it myſelf, faid Fonathan, upon a coach · box. 
I pity my miſtreſt.—Sbe will never get the better of 
it, cried Suſannah.——Now I pity the Captain the moſt 


of any, one in the family, anſwered Trim. Madam 


will get eaſe of heart in weeping, and the Squire in 
talking about it, - but my poor maſter will keep it al) 
in filence to bimſelf,—T ſhall hear him figh in his bed 


for a whele month together, as he did for Lieutenant 


Lt Ferre. o 


* 


- anfiy; {ould lay to him as | laid beſide him. dee 
- help it, Trim, my maſter would ay tis ſo melanCholy 

an accident—T c®inot get it off my heart. —Yourhe- 
— fears not death yourſelf, —I hope, Trim, 1 fear 
nothing: he would ſgy, but the doing a wrong thing— 
Well, he woulg add, whatever betides, I will take care 
ef Le Fevre's boy,—And with that, like & quieting 
—_— his honour would fall aſleep. ' 

I like to hear Trim flories bout the Captain, fail 

| Sujannah, —— He is a Kindly-hearted gentleman, faid 


Qhadiah, 2s ever lied. Aye and as brave a one 


to, ſaid the Corporal, as ever ſtept before. a platoon, 
There never was a better officer in the King's army, 
or a better man in. God's world; for he would march 


* up to the” mouth of 4 cannon, though he ſaw the 


- lighted match at the very tauch-bole,—and' yer, far 


all that, be has A heart as foft as a child for other peo- 


ple, He would not hurt a chicken —1 would ſooner, 
quoth Fonathan, drive ſuch a gentleman for ſeven 
Pounds a _year—than. ſome for eight, — Thank thee, 
Yonathan ! for thy twenty ſhillings, —as much, ens. 
- than, ſaid the Corporal, ſhaking him by the hand, u 

thou hadſt put the money into my on pocket,- 

1 would ſerve him to the day of my death out of love. 
_ Be is a friend. and a brother to me,—and could I be 


re my poor brother Tom was dead,—continned the 


ral, taking out his handkerchief, were I worth 


ten thouſand pounds, I would leave every ſhilling of 1 


to the Captain. Tyim conld not refrain from tears it 
„this teſtamentary progf he gave of his affeQion to hi 
aſter. The TO kitchen was affected. 
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* COMTUMPLIOUSNESS AND eres 
H many may we obſerve every day, even of the 


| entler ſex, as 'well as our own, who, without 
conviitea ö the 1 


"oO 
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them like others, and that his Holy Spirit had enabled 
them to perform the duties. ati day, ig ſo chriſtian 
and conſcientious a manner, |; 

This deluſive itch for * too common in all 


ranks of people, whether to gratify a little ungenerous 
refentment ; whether oftener out of à principle of le- 
yelling, from a narrowness and poverty of ſoul ever 
impatient of merit and ſuperiority in others; whether 
a mean ambition, or the inſatiate . luſt of being witty, | 


(a talent in which ill nature and malice are no ingre-- - 


dients); or, laſtly, whether from a natural cruelty of 
diſpoſition, abſtracted from all views and conſiderations 
of ſelf; to which one, or whether to all jointly, we 
are indebted for this contagious malady, this much ies 
certain, from whatever ſeeds it ſprings, the growth ana 
progreſs of it are " as deſtructive to as they are unbe · 
coming a-civilized people. To bak 2 hard and ill» 
natured reflection upon an. undefigning action; to in- 
vent, or, which is equally bad, to propagate a vexa- 
tions report, withouc colour and grounds; to plander 
an innocent man of his, character and good nue, a 
jewel which perbaps he has ſtarved himſelf to — 2 
and probably. would hazard his life to ſecure; to rob 
him at the ſame time of his happineſs and peace of 
mind; perhaps his bread,—the bread, may be, of a vir- 
tuous family; and this, as Solomen ſays of the madman, 
who caſteth firebrands, arrows, and death, and faith, 
Am I not in ſport? . All this out of wantonneſs, and 
oftener from worſe motives; the whole ſuch u 
complication of badneſs, as requires no words or warmth 
of fancy to aggravate. Pride, treachety, envy, hypo- 
erify, malice, cruelty; and felf-love, may have been 
ſaid, in one ſhape or other, to have occaſioned all the 
frands and om that ever happened in the world; 


% 


N 3 
bus perſon are ſo may, that 06® would have ſuppoſed 
the charsRter mens na ut erp eee 
ficult a production eee 
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— to betray ſociety, and bereave Us of. 
* thoſe blefings which it — "To fiand up fot 
the privileges of ſuch places, is to invite men to fin 
with n bribe of impnaity.—-lt is x ffrange way of doing 
honour, FSS 
9 | Sermon v. 


- SUICIDE. V; 


Ar een und all civilized nations tetck 

- Eoncerning the crime of away another 
| man's life—is applicable to the wickednefs of a man's 
_  uttewpting to beteave himſelf of bis own,—He has no 
. re 

: ever es have been put it by men 

- of bad Heads or bad e 32nd do Mere 
cdtiplication of cowardice, and wickedneſs, and weak- 

-nele—is one of the fataleſt miffakes deſperation en 

-  Kiirrya'maninc0;—inconfiftent with all the reaſoning 
* uldreligionof the world, and irreconcileable with tha 

' patience unter fte, that Fefignatioa and ſub- 
miſſion to the will of God in all Riraits, which is re- 
quired of ns. But, if our ities de brought upon 
ourſelves by s man's own wick#dnefs,—ftill has he 1c 
to urge, len reaſon has he to renounce the protec: 
tian of Guben he maſt Rand: in need of it, and of 


: : l — a « ” : . ; A 
Ls 2 * «? ; 4 74 2 f * 1 c . J 
. * 1 . 8 ; 7 1 * 
r 0 = . 


sene 


ES rn 


2 „ 


4 © . 
. * 
2 * 1 
4 # 2 


the vanity of its riches and honours, in ſuch tevedimess — 


fons, as will engage us to behave ourſelves "= 
them with moderStion,—— This is all that is wanth | to 


make-us wiſe and good chat we may be left to the 
full influence- of religion - to which Chriſtianity ſo 


far conduces, that it is the greateſt bleſſing, the pecu- | 


liar advantage” we enjoy under its inſtitution, that it 


A 4.1 


affords" us-not-only the" moſt excellent precepts of this 


kind, bur it uiſo ſhews us thoſe precepts e 


way tak very elegantly —— 
like Seneca, may preſcribe very ingenioum rules t 
teach us ad art be never exerciſed himſelf: for all 
me while he was writing in praiſe of poverty, he was 
enjoying a great eſtate, and endeavouring to make it 


the moſt- excellent examples. A heathen | 


greAteror-but if ever we hope to reduce choſe rules t@ 
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EL end i the harda 


i! TIT a cruel. a&, who at "ibs us 
time, will bluſh to.Jook you in the face, and is forced 


to turn ahds beforp he can have a heart. to * : | 
cxeature that a man hl. who, a2: * | 
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ets cries” 
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ſpirits of youthful days are cooled, which hup 


| ried us ov. in «circle of pleaſure and impertinence,= 


will have the weight which 


reuſoa 
— ”- or the bed of fickneſs, will 


deſocve;- 


F 


eee ee 
of life, and force us to look upon them in 


weir true point of view. If there be any thing mom 
to caſt a clout ypdn fo melancholy a preſyect as this 
| ſhows m- is ſurely: the difficulty and hazard 6 
having all the work of the day to perform in the lat 
| - | Hour: of making an atogement to God when we have 


no ſacrifice- to offer him, but the dregs and infirmitie 


| of thoſe days, wheti we could have nopledſure ir then, 
_ Whatever fireſs fome may upon it—a death-bed 


pn ty an rae Deo Tor bp ih worn 
024g | e 
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. 
great are the difficulties ng out the hidden 
Arg g repay og ty —_— ze of ours is 
hat the moſt candid of the profeſion have 
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De 
in the dark.—$0 that the beſt medicines, admitiiitered 


with the” wiſeſt heads, ſhall often. do the miſchief they 


Voerde intended to prevent. "Theſe are mizforrunes td 


whicy we are fuser in this fate of darknels;—dit 


| te—too often with their lives,—and from 
the mere motive of a diſhoneſt gain,—every ſuch in- 
Aanee of a perſon derek; of lifs dy ths hand of 3gno 
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Uader this head, it may upt s imprayer to 


bend all adulterations of medicines, 
rr 7. 8 6 wag 
aduhteratio bode roy bog 
critical turas of an acuc there h but 
F 
a drug in his behalf and if that has wilfully 
been adulterated, and wilfully despoiled A 
ee ö 
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Arpt nl OF SPIRIT. 

Pur grate man is the regulation of fi 
ſpirit the poſſeſfion of ſuch a frame and temper of 
mind, as will lead us peaccably through this world, and 
in the'mariy weary ages of pln var omghogs cr ; 
be fure to ſtand ia need,— Ref anto our fomtr, " 4 

Reſt unto our ſouls: — tis all we want the end of 
our viſhey and purſuits: give us a proſpect of this, 
uke the wings of the morning, and fly to the uttermoſt 
parts: of the earth to have it in poſſeſſion :' we ſeek for 
n in ticles, in riches and pleafures—climb up after it 
dy ambitioa,—come down again and ſtoop for it = 
avarice,—try all extremes; ill we are gone our of + 
the way; nor is it, ill after many miſerable expeti- 
ments, that we are convinced at laſt, we have deen 
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reeking every 

He of finding it; and that is, within-ourfetves, in 8 
meek and lowly diſpoſition of heart. This, and this only 
23 will give us reſt uato our ſouls :=—reft from thoſe tur- 


| bulent and haughty paſſjons which diſturb our quiet: 
1 from the proyocations and di ſappointments of the 


world, and a train of untold evils: too long to be re- 


counted, agaiaſt all er preparation | 


n Sermon xxv. 
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| A aud honefty n 
of wards all the faculties of the mind: I mean, thut 


it clears up the underſtanding from that miſt which 
«and crooked defigns are apt to raiſe in it,—and 
it keeps up a regulacity. in the affeQions, by ſuf- 


F 44 lofts or end to diſorder them. That it 
r mind from all damps of grief 


, which are the ſure conſequences of 
NT and that by ſuch an improvement of 
the faculties, it makes 2 man ſo much the abler to di 
cern, and fo much the more cheerful, active, and dil. 
gent to mind his buſineſi-Light is ſown for the right 
Fouts ſays che prophet, and Sladheſs for the upright 
in heart. * 


5 Secondly, let k ds obſerved, -uthat. in the- con 


| mnarice.and courſe- of a virtuous mann affairs, there l 
little probability of his falling into conſiderable diſap 
meats or calamities net only becauſe guarded 
7 the providence of God, but that -honefty is in is 

own nature the freeſt from danger. e 
Firſt, becauſe ſuch a one ys no projects which 
_ dhe intereſt of the other to 'and therefore need 
no indirect methods : or deceitful practices to ſecun 
his intereſt by undermining others. The paths 
virtue are plain and ſtraight, ſo that the pres ub 
"0M: the dope * not De 
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8 bur n 


s' geer e mak... 
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requires Gill to conduct it, and us great art ts con- 
ced)—what tis every one's intereſt to detect. And 1 
think I need not remirfd you how oft it happend in 
1 attempts of this kind here worldly men, in huſte to 
be rich, have over · run the only means to it, —and for 
e want of laying their contrivances with proper cun 

1 * managing them with proper and : 
on have Joſt for ever, what they might ave certainly s- 

WM cared with honeſty and plain-dealing The 

” = cauſes of the diſappointments in their buſi or of 

; the unhappineſs in their lives, lying but too K 

in their own diſorderly paſſions, which, by attempting - 

; to carry, them a ſhorter way to riches and honour, 
u to: diſappoint them of both for ever, and make plain, their 
, tha ruin is from themſelves; and that they ear the fruits 
# hich rn 


7 , - nnn | 
7 of | eh; d 4a 822 Ft 316 en 
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ent of to frequently is the honeſty. and integrity of a 
0 dif man diſpoſed of by a ſmile or ſhrug bon many 


d dill good and generous actions have been ſunk into obli- - 
right-W vion, by a_diftruſiful look, or ſtampt with the! imputa» . 
prigt WW tion of proceeding from bad motives, by a ene 
aud unſeaſonable whiſper! 1 
con: Look into companies of thoſe whoſe ane natures 4 
weren ſhould diſarm them, we ſball find no better account | 
e diſap Bl How large a portion of chaſtity fs ſent out of the world | 
urteil dy diſtant hints,—nodded away" and cruelly. winked «| 
in in into ſuſpicion, by the envy: of thoſe who are paſt 1 
; temptation of it themſelves ! How often does the repy= 
phichi WY tation of a helpleſs creature bleed by a report—which . | 

© need WF the party, who is at the pains to propagate it, beholds 

yith much pity and fellow-feeling——thar ſhe is hear- - 
>aths tily ſorry for it hopes in God it is not true : ho- 
1 ever, as Archbiſhop * * KW 
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_ Jad that as leaſt it may hae fair play to'takÞ its for. 
me ia the world;—to.'be. believed or not, zccording 
F 


this vice in variety of e 
Wiese 24 well! a diſguiſe irſelf. But if theſe ſmoother 
cut ſo ſdre,—what ſhall we ſay of open and 
—— ſcandal—ſubjeRted-to no caution, tied down 


. dark; does nevertheleſs ſo much ſeeret miſchief,—this, 
Inte peſtilence, which rageth at noon-day, ſwecys 
All before itz levelling without diftinion the good and 
the bad; a thoafand fall befide it, and ten thouſand on 
ies eight handz=<they Ffall=-ſo- rent and torn in this 
render part of them, ſo unmereifully butchered, a 
ſometimes never to recover either the wounds——or 
the anguiſh of heart which they have occaſioned. 

Rue there is nothing ſo bad which will not admit «> 
Something to be ſaid in its defence. 
And dere it may be aſk'd—whether the incoove- 
-. kithers and Ml effets which the world feels from the 
Keentiouſnefs of this practice are not ſufficiently 
coutiterbalanced by the real influence it has upon men 
Hives and cofiduit !—that if there was no evil-ſpeaking 


—— and would ruſh into many indecorums, like 1 
orte into the battle, —were .they ſure to eſcape the 
of men. 
That if we rake n general view of ihe world, —ve 
mn thar'a grear deal of viriue,—ar leaft of the 
dppearance of jt,—is not ſo much from 27 
2 principle, us the terror of what the world vil 
3 
mn give. 
That if we deſcend to particulars, numbers are every 


. - Gay taking more paint to be well ſpoken of, than what 
R ve l. 
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1 refraints!—If the one, line an arrow ſhot in the 


in che world, thoufands would be encouraged to do ill, 
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nie well enough without honour or chafticy;auks 
without reputation (which is but the opinien which 
the world has of the matter), would hide their bande 
in ſhame; and fink down in utter deſpair of 'happin6s: 
No doubt the tongue is a weapon which does chaſe 
tize many indecorums which the laws of men will hot 
teach,—and Keeps many in awe—whom confcieace will 
not; and where the caſe it indiſputably flagrant, - 
theſpedking of it i ſuch words as it feſetves—ſcarch * 
comes within the prohibition.——Tn many caſes It is 
hard to exprefs ourſelves ſo'as to fix A diflinction b 
twixt oppoſite charafters ;—and ſometimes it may be as 
mch ü debt we owe to virtue, and as great à piece of 
juſtice to expoſe a vicious charaRer, and paint it in its 
proper colours, —as it is to ſpeak well of the deſervitig, 
and deſcribe his particular virtues. —And, indeed, when 
we hilt this puniſhment upon tha bad, merely out of 
principle, and without indulgences to any private pal |. 
dom of our - own; it is a a 


Uni one might vonturs to except k. 
| CHANTT 10 ORPHANS. 


| N hath blefſed with the means, and 


whom-he has done more, in bleffing them like- 
wiſe wich a difpofition, have abundant reaſon to be 
thankful to him, at the anthor of every good gift, for 


| the meaſure he hath beſtowed to them of both: n the 


refuge againft the 'ftormy wind and tempeſt, which be 
has planted in our hearts; and the conflant fluduarion 
of every thing in this world, forces all the fons and 
Gaghtert of Adam to ſeek ſheker under it by turm. 
Guard it by entails and ſettlements as we will, the oft 
aMvent plenty may be fripped, and find all ics worldly 
comforts, like ſo many thered leaves dropping from 
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; — therefore that excellent rule of our 


vin acts of benevolence, as well as every thing 
elſe, ſhould ua that, whatſoever ye Twowld that 


0 them... x 


in upon the bed of languiſbing, or 


| 


; b | * Z | . 7 1 | VP and 
* -unprovided for, What will become of them? 9 as 


for them and plead their cauſe againſt the wicked? 
- \,. Bleſled God! to thee, who art à father ig the. father- 
Jeſs, and huſband to the widow,,-—1I entruſt them. 


fortune! or, has. the. ſcautineſs of thy. condition 

- Hugxried thee into great firaits, and brought thee al, 
mon ro diftrattion? . Confider What. wat it that ſpread 

Las table in that wilderneſs of thought, —who made thy 
_- Eup to overflow? Was it not a friend of conſolation 

* who flepped in, ſaw-thee embarraſſed with tender 
| Pledges. of thy love, and the partner of thy cares, 
+ . took them under bis protection Heaven; thou wilt 
 Fenard him for it!—and freed thee from all the terriſy- 
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FRY zn a mare affecting manner ſtill, by the loſs of a moſt 
r.zod promiſing child by the firoke of 


©; Bitter remetdbrance I nature droops at it—but nature 

A the ſame in all conditions and lou of life, —A child 

An darth in an evi] hour, without foods without rap 
10 


E | _.. Haft thou ever ſuſtained any conſiderable ock in | 


years zuto ſo many eyes? —Haſt chou ever been wounded | 


bs gr friend,—or been torn away from the e 
_ . otadea th? 
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tion, ia a fubject of more tender heart-aches, and-will 
awaken every power of nature 25 we have felt for 


3 ut derer een e us feel for 
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3 ger the 
tear of innocence, and is the ca fatal 


. cavſe,/of overwhelming. the ſpotleſs ſoul, and plunging 


the yet untainted mind into a ſeg of ſorrow and repen- 
tance!——Though born to protect the fair, does not man 
28 the part of a demon—firft alluring by his tempta- 
tions, and then triumpbing in his victory? When 
villany gets the aſcendancy, it ſeldom leaves the wretch 
r png une * W e e 
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LUMNS and Ibonr ara bur vil a. 7 
An idle ſwene of decorated woa 


The ſweet companion, and the friend ſincere, © 
Need tis mechanic help to force a'tear; + 
In heart · felt numbers, never meant to ſhine, -. 
"Twill low eternal oer a hearse like thine; 5 
rom flow whilft yentſe goodaol das ane friend, - 
Or kindred egen bare tour to load. Ae? #1 "i 
pode Be al 4 
p 'DR. SLOP AND SUSANNAH... We 
WHEN the eataplaſm was ready, a 13 of de- 


corum had unſeaſonably roſe up in Sn 


cofiſcience, about holding the candle whilft S/op tied it 


on; Slop had not treated Swſanal's diſtemper with 


anodynes—and ſo a quarrel had enſued betwixt them. 
— hot. * Shy, caltiog-n glance * PE” 


ä 


T wy 


een, F'think'T know. you,” Madam Ven know 


vie! cried dl fa ; and with a toſs of | 


25-4 ri head; levelled evidently, nor at his profeffion, but 
' at the deer himſelf on know met cried San 
nah R his finger and hu 
thumb inftanely upon his noftrils -S ſpleen 
eee Keen falſe, ſaid Sal 
Dome, come, Mre. Modeſty, ſaid Sep, not 4 litt 
„ en the ſucceſs of his läd thruſt, —if you dont 
Hold the candle, and look—you may hold it and ſhut 
* eyes: That one of ' your P ſhifes, cried 
Tis better, — © tod, tha 

no ft at zi, young woman ;———<and I defy: yon, 
pulling ber au ficeve below-her 


Ie wer almoſt impoſſible for two pabſarie” afff 
cxchorhr in a furl cas with 3 more ſpent 


ae . A wig which' being ſomewhat buſby and 


> withal; was 'burat out before it was well 
 Kindled. Von impudent whore! cried Shop, (for 
"what is. paſſion but a wild deafi{)—yov.. impudent 
| hore, exled $i, getring upright, with the cataplaſn 
his band; I never was the deſtruction of any 
8 which is more than you can 
ſay :—Is it?—cried $lop, the cataplaſm in her 
face. Vet, it is, EN N 
. 
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eee eee — the ofce; 
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noguy len night! 
Lela ea 


— the ſabſtantivo and arp. pod | 
ſhould agree together in mumber, caſe, au 7 
5 0 a breach thus,—Ropping, 2s if the point 
wanted ſettling ;—and betwint the nominative caſe, 
which your Lordſhip knows ſhould govern the verb, 


hs ſuſpended his voice in the 2 | 
three ſeconds and three fifths by a ftop-watch, 'my_ - 
Lord, eathveime.—Admirable grammarian i But in 
pending his voice—was the ſepſe ſuſpended likewi 
P 
m chaſm : Was the eye ſilent Did you narrowly lock? - 
cried 1 look'd-only at the fiog-watch, my Lord. —Excellent 1 
hes obſerver? _ . 
you And what of this new book the whole world makes ; 
ber ſoch 3 noiſe about? Oh! 'tis out of all ptumb, wy Lord, 
—quite an irregular thing -not one of the angles t 
n the four corners was a right angle. -I had my rule and 
pay TIP ip Joel eee 


a .. „ AT ir Lordſhip bid me look. | 
u- A.—-upon taking the length; br height, and m_ 
ly in of it, and trying them at home upon an exact ſeale of 
y und NM. out, my Lord, in every one of its dimen- 
** fiom,—Admirable connciſſeur!— And did you fiep in, 
Aer 10 take a lock at the grand picture in your way back? 
dent is melancholy daub! my Lord; not one princi- 
zplafn ple of the fyramid in any one group!—and what a 
f any price!—for these is nothing of the colouring of Titias - 
* the expreſſion. of Rudens—the grace of Raphadl—the 
in her burity of Domninichino—the corregieſcity of Corregio—— 
» com- fl de learning of Poyfin—the airs of Guido— the tafte of 
oy Carrackiq—or the grand contour of Angelo.—Grant 
1. ti me patience; juſt Heaven!—Of all the cants which are 
3A canted in this -canting world—though the cant of hy- 
rites may be the worſi-—the cant of criticiſm is the | 
| 33 les on foot to ik 
| w go bey miles on to the hand of bat 
= ers nat 19150 9/96 elects 
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4 VERSAILLES. 3, 
T SHOULD nor like to have Ce boi 
of my mind when 1 am going to aſk protection of 
may nd; for ' which: reaſon I generally endeavour to 
protect myſelf; but this going to Monfieur le Duc de 
£999 uus an act of compulſion——had it been an ad 


N of choice, enn Nene, lixe other 


a 


pengle.. 
0 ——— plan of dirty:addreſs; m1 went 


Moog, peu eee Engr the Bal. 
ile ſor every one of them. . 


Then nothing would — when 1 got within 
fight of Verſailles, but putting words and ſentences to- 
gether; and conceiving attitudes and tones to wreath 


© myſelf into Monfieur le Due de Ces good grace 


_ This will do, ſaid I—Juft as well, retorted 1 again, as 2 


Count carried up to him dy an adventurous tailor with- 
at taking the meafure——Foolk "continued I —ſee 


'Monfieur le Due face firft—obſerye What character is 
-vricten in it tale notice in what poſture he fignds to 


bear vou mark the turns and expreffions of · his body 
und limbs and for the tone the firſt ſound which 


comes frum his lips wild give it you ; and from all theſe 


together you'll compound un addrefs at ohee upon the 


pot, which cannot diſguſt the Dune —the ingredienn 
ars his on, and moſt Hxely to ge down. 
Welt fad 1, I with 1 


. i mn to man were not equal — fog 
3 — glods7 and if fa he 


to face inthe cabinet too? And truſt 3 


ever it is not ſo, man is falſe to himſelf; and betrazs 


is own ſuccours * * 


— 


r , a = 


* 
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n en 4 
my life for it, thou wil be ſent back to Paris in half un * 

bour wich an eſcort. * 

—_ £2 fo fajd 1-=Thon ru go fo the Duke; by f 

„ ee ee e ee e ee ee | 


1 yorld.— ' 
view As there you are. wrong again, replies 1—4 
heart at eaſe, Yorick, flies nfs tio extremes U ever 


00 ® if on itscemere——Well! well! cried I, as the coachthan ; 
we de turn'd in at the gatex, I find I ſhall do very well: nt 
an ad by the time he had wheel'd round the court, nge 


wks drouglit me up to the door, I found myſelf ſo much tho 
better for my own lecture, that I neither aſcended the | 
1 dee e eee WH "es oe e 1 
Bat. upoꝝ the ropmoſt—nor did I mount them with a. ſkip. 1 

p FEE a 
Sentimental aum. 


Am GTO 1 „ 
es to · 1 a — . gr? 7 
we, + | Tae TEMPTATION AND CoNuEST. J. 
jy AS 2 N 55 PA AIS. . 4 "5 Wo 
with- HEN 1 alighted ar the bore), the porter told 
ſee me a. young woman with a band-box had been 


ter is N enquiring for me.—I do not know, ſaid 
& to the porter, whether the is gone away or no. I took 
body Wl the key of my chamber of him, and went up flairs; 
chick and when I had got within ten fieps of the top of the 
theſs landing before my doors, I met her coming car 


lien It was the fair A d chambre I had -wallked.. along * F 
the Quai de Conti with: Madame de R. had Tent |. * 
RES 2 her upon ſome. commiſſion to 2 merchaum de t 
bobs vithin a ſtep or two of the Hotel de Modenel and-as I 
 fage had failed in waiting upon her, had bid her inquire if 7 
het had left Paris: and if fo, whether-I had not left 4 letter | 
N  addrefled+o. ber. 
"OY e R 


Wi 4 
: 


© if'we refiſthe will fly from us—but 1 ſe 


E may Ril} get a hurt in the combat—ſo 1 


F "IVY V we” DF 


BP TT w7T , 

' .. nad wane Iato the room with me for # | 
women or two, whit T wrote a card, 

* It was a fine full evening in che latter end of the 
month of May—the cranſon window curtains (which 


were of the fame: colour of thoſe of the bed) were 


drawn cloſe—the ſun was ſetting,—and refleQed thro? 


them ſo warm a ting into the fair File de chawbres face 


———[ thought the bluſh'd—the iden of it made me 
bluſh myſelf—we were quite alone; and that fuperin- 
duced 2 ſecond bluſh before the firft could get off. 

\ © There is a fort. of pleaſing half-guilty bluſb, where 
the blood is more in fault than the man—'is ſent im- 
petuous from the heart; and virtue flies after it not 
, 0 call it back, but to make the ſenſation of it more de- 

licious to the nerver——tis aflociated,— ' ' 
_ . But 10 vet deſcribe it—T fete ſomething ag firſt 
_ within me which was not in ſtrict uniſon with the leſ- 


don of virtue I had given ber the night before—I | 


ſought five minutes for a card—1 knew had not one, 
I wok up d pen—I laid it down ag hand 
trembled the devil was in me. 
I know 'as well az any one he is an 3 


ary, whom 
reſiſt * 
at all; from a terror that, though 1 wy conquer, I 


3 eri- 


.- unph* for ſecurity; and inſtead of th 
3 fly myſelf, 

The fair file de nnd awe coop tothe bro 
where I wis Tooking for a card—&irkt took up the 
caft down, then offer any ee ſhe el 
ir'fo ſweetly, 1 was accept it ut pr Sri not 
n * 
| * any 

R 


. a and led her to the door, and 
| A 


a Pi 


pg to make | 


EI | 
ſais; in · 
Fi 


Arens arne ac... 0q 14 5357 $66 


no. 


MC, 


2 


a 
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ſhe turn'd about, ar 


* 


ape compreſs them in that ſituation 1 
rota? doe rn time I held them, I Kept ar- 
wyiViF againſt it—and fill 1 held them en. 


Aa two minutes I found 1 had the battle to fig! = 


EEE oat nd adi bebo. 
ADEN rnd ed ue be 
blob ay Pars 7 AY er can give no ac- 

t, but I neither afk d her—oor ew her.-nor did 
. of the bed——dur lo is did happen, e doth fat 


Snug farm 


have been making to day to hold your. 


1 | ber righe pocket, 
which. was "ts — on me, aging r it CN 


into the left“ She had loſt it,” I never borgen · 


| petation. more quietly—it was in her right pocket 


laſt—ſhe pull'd. I out: it was of green taffety, 

vith a little bit of white quilted ſatin, and juſt big 
enough to hold the crown—lhe put it into my hand y 
it was pretty z and 1 held it ten münutes, with the back - 


ads, cloſed together, into 'mine—ir way impoſſible 


- 


— — 


er f 


2 C 
8 1 are entüngled with the 
| tue whole web be rent in drawing them 
- our. IG me ſuch ftoics, great Governor of nature! 
„aid Tro myſelf—Wherever thy providence ſhall place 
"ns for e trial of my virtue—whatever is my danger 
—whatever is my ſituation let me fee) the movements 
7 5 riſe out of it, and which belong to man 
KI govern them as a good one, I br few 
Whes'to chy Juſtice: for thou halt made un, and not we 
 ourfelves. PE 
; I Balm my addreſt, 1 raifed the fair s d 
FS, cane ap by the hand, and led her out of the room 
| — 9 by me tin 1 lock's' the door and put 
key in my pocket an then——the 


I D Len —— till chen, T preſed my 


to ber check, and, takin ber by te ad 
—— 
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| REASON FOO or GUIDED BY OUR PASSIONS: 
N udgments of the, more difinceteſted and im- 
12 nd us, receive no ſmall tinctare from our 
erally conſult them in All the doubt- 
U pojats ; well if t ter in quel - 
ee eee ue af tor Is calted 
o the * in the reins r b inſtances, 


5 


* 
5 povern the ** 44% Ws 


ki [ 


ESSE SS ESSS 


choly to ſte the office tp which reaſon; the great pre · 
rogative of his nature, is reduced: ſerving the lower 
appetites in the diſhoneſt drudgery of finding out argu- 
ments to juſtify the preſent purſuit. 298 
To judge cightly of our own worth, we ſhould re- 
tire a little from the world, to ſee its pleafures—and 
palgs too, in their proper ſiae and dimenſions: this, 
oubt, was the reaſon St; Paul, when h intended 
convert Feliz, began his ditcourſe upon the day of 
judgment, on purpose to take the heart from off this 
world and its pleaſnires, which diſhonour the under- 
landing, fo as te turn the wiſeft of inch into fools and 


children, Sermon ain. © 


'-” APPLICATION OF RICHES. . 
HY Cd did intend them, may 2s well be 
known from an appeal to your own hearrs, and 

the inſcription you ſhall fead there,—as from any chap< 
ter and verſe 1 might cite upon the ſubject. Let us 
then for d moment tin our eyes that" way, and confi- 
der the traces which even the moſt inſenfible man may 
have proof of, from what we may perctive ſpringi 
up within him from some caſual act of generoſity ; au 
though this is a pleaſure which properly belongs to the 
zood, yet let him try the experiment ;—let him com- 
25 . captive, or cover the naked with a garmentg 
und ha will feel what is meant by that moral delight 
itim in the mind from the conſciouſneſs of a humang 


But to know. it fight we muſt call upon the oh 

nate; cruelty gives evidence unwillingly, and feels 
the. pleaſure but imperfectiy; for this, like all other 
pleaſures, is of a telative nature, and conſeq U the 
enjoyment of it requites ſome qualification in the fa- 
cylty, as mych as the enjoyment of any other good 
does: there muſt be ſomething antecedent in the dife 


. 


\ 


* 


| 7 194 4 af 
good te tnt individual; otherwiſe, thongh 'tis true 
e een enen | 
4 ' Sermen mii. 
Js — CIS 7 ; 
© THE CHARITY. | 
1 long dark paſſage iſſuing out from the 
opera cbmique into a narrow fireet ; tis trod by 
a few. who humbly wait for a acre, or wiſh to get of 
8 dfoot.when the opera is done, At the end of 
8 the theatre, "tis lighted dy a ſmall candle, 
a kad, au of which is almoſt loſt before you get half. 
1 but near the door, tis more for ornament 
chan uſe, you see it as a fix'd far of the leaft magni- 
_ tude; it dutu but does little: good to the world, that 
. — 1 difcern'd/av 7 
þ return gt ern ap» 
proach'd within five or fix paces of the door, two la- 
fianding atm in arm, with their backs againit the 
waiting, as I imagined, for a facre—as they were 
next the door, I thought they had a prior right; ſo 
edged myſelf up within a yard, or little mote, of them, 
W 
ce 
The lady next me was à tall lean figure of 3 FOR! 
of about thirty-ſix; the other of the ſame fizeand make, 
of about forty ; there was no mark of wife or * 
In any one part of either of them they ſeem'd to be 
two upright veſtal ſiſters, unſappꝰd by careſſes, unbroke 
in upon dy tender ſaJutations :_ I could have with'd r6 
have made them happy—their happineſs was Ueftin't 
that night to come from another 
Alon voice, with a good turn f exptelfon, and 
Imect. cadence at the of it, for a twelve 
. fous piece detwixt them, for the love of Heaven. 1 
thought it fingular that a beggar ſhould'fix the quota 
of an al- and that the ſum ſhould be twelve times 
2 ROT S IS given in the Gar, Ther 
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Twelve ſous! ſaid one A twelve · ſous piece! ſaid 
the other—and made no reply. |; 
The poor man faid, he knew not how to aſl leſs of 
ladies of their rank ins bows down his den. 
ground. . -- LAY 

Poo! faid eee have no 

The remained filent for a moment or wwe 
nud renew d Nis fupplication. 

Do not, my fair young ladies, ſaid he, ſtop your ears 
againſt me—Upon my word, honeſt man! ſaid the 
younger, we have no change Then God bleſs you, 
faid the poor man, and multipfy thoſe joys which you 
can give to others without change! obſerved the 
elder fiſter put her hand into her pocket—1'll ſee, faid 
ſhe, if I have a ſous, —A ſous! give twelve, faid the 
fopplicant l Nature bas been bountiful to you, be doun- 
tiful to a poor man. 

s I ©" lA nl wy heart, rd th younger, 

I had it. 

My fair charitable! ſaid he, addrefling himſelf to the 
elder What is it but your goodneſs and hnmanity | 
which makes your bright eyes ſo ſweet, that they out- 
ſhine the morning even in this dark paſſage? and wh 
was it which made the Ma * de Santerre and his bro- 
ther ſay ſo much of you as they juſt paſy'd dy? 

The two ladies ſeemed. much aftefted; and i 
ſively at the ſame time both put their hands into 
pocket, and each took out a twelve · ſous piece. 

The conteſt betwixt them and the poor ſupplicant 
vas no more —it was continued betwixt themſelves, 
hich of the two ſhould give the twelve · ſous piece in 
charity and, to end the diſpute, they both gave it 
coat 1 the man went 2 5 
1 Journey, wel. ” 


ul- 
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Ins cate or L114 And at witow or 


ZAREPHATH CONSIORLED. | H 
8 King: xvii. 16. 


ae 10 J 1 
andthe bard of meal waſted: not, neither did the oruſe 
ail fail, ;according to th word fo th Lard hich te 


by the prophet Elijah. 


T words of the text are the record or a miracle 
wrought in behalf of the widow of -Zarephath, 
who had. charitably taken Elijah under her roof, and 
adminiſtered unto him in a time of great 2 and 
diftreſs. ' There was 4 very intereſti 
affeionare i in the manner this ſtory is relaged 3 


tit: aud -as it concludes with a ſecond fill more = 


markable proof of GodPs favour to the ſame perſon, in 
me reſtoration of her dead ſon to life, one cannot but 
confider both miracles as rewards of that act of piety, 
wrought by infinite power, and left upon record in 
ripture, not merely as reftimonies of the reve 
vine miſſion, but likewiſe as two encouragin 
fances of God Almighty's bleffing upon works Fg 
_ rity and denevolence. 

"In this view I have made choice of this piece of (a- 
cred hiftory, which I ſhall beg leave to make ufe of as 
the ground · work for an exhortation to charity in gene- 
ral: 150 that it may better anſwer the particular pur- 
poſe of this ſolemaity, I will endeavour to enlarge upon 
it with ſuch refleQions, as, E truſt in God, will excite 
forte ſenrimencs of compaſſion which oy be profitable 
to ſo pious a deſign. 

Elijah had fled from two dreadful evils, the approach 
of a famine, and the perſecution of Ahab, an enraged 
Enemy: and, in obedience to the command of God, had 
hid himſelf by the brook of Cher;th, that is before 
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l In this ſafe and peaceful ſolitude, bleſſed with 
daily marke of God providence, the holy man dweit 
free both from the cares and glories of the worls:;' by'a 
miraculous. impuiſe © the ravens brought him bread 
and fleſh. in the morning, and bread and fleſh inthe 
« evening, and he drank. of the brook ;” tilt by conti- 
nuance” of drought (the windows of heaven being ſhane 
vp in thoſe days for three years and fix manths; which 
was the natural cauſe likewiſe of the famine) it came 
to paſs after a while that the brook, the great fountain 
of his ſupports dried up; and he is again di 

the word of the Lord where to betake himſelf. for hel- 
ter, He is commanded to ariſe aud go to Zagephath, 
which belonged to Zidon, with an aſſurance that he 
had — nnn to 
ſaftain him. - 

The prophet follows the call of God: the ſame band 
which brought him to the gate of the city. han led alſo 
the poc r widow ont of her doors, oppreſſed with ſor- 
row. She had come forth upon a melancholy errand, 
to make preparations to eat her lat meat, and ſhare it 
with her child. . 3. S nil 
No doubt ſhe had long fenced: againſt ehis eragicat 
event with all the thrifty management which ſelf-pre« 
ſervation and parental love could inſpire; full, ne 
doubt, of - cares and many tendet apprehenfiongs let 
the gender tock ſhould fail them before Wunde 
plenty. 

- tis meek aidcs, eee ' 
ful friend who would beſt have aſſiſted her in her vir- 
tuous ſtruggle, the preſent neceſſity of the time 2 
length overcame her; and ſhe was juſt falling down an 
eaſy prey to it, hen Elijah came to the place, where 
ſhe was, And he called unto her; and ſaid; Ferch 
me, I pray thee, a little water in a veſſel, chat l may 
e drink. And as ſhe was going to fetch it, he called 
« unto her, and ſaid, Bring me, 1 pray thee, a morſel 
% of bread in thine hand; And ſhe ſaid, as the Lord 


K 0 1 


* rab in a barrel, and 2 liatle oi ina eruſe : and be- 


«hold; I am gathering to Ricks, that I may go in aud 


4-grefs it for: me and my ſon, that we may eat it and 

4 e. And Elijah faid unto. her, Fear not, but go, and 
< do-as thou haft ſaid; but make me thereof 2 little 
cute firſt; and bring it unte me, and after make for 
bee and thy ſon. For thus ſaith the Loyd God of 
feel, The barrel of meal ſhall not waſte, neither 
Deere fail, until the day that the Lord 
* fend rain upon the careh;” 

Trus chariey is always unwilling to find extuſes 
ene here was à fair opportunity of pleading many: ſhe 
might have inſiſtod over again upon her ſituation, which 
eee 
the unteaſonableneſs of the requeſt ;—that ſhe 
euced 10 the loweſt extremity already and News 
contrary to juſtice and the firſt law of nature, to rob 
kerſelf SANG of theitl laſt morſel, and give it to 3 


: Buzin (pixits, compation is ſometimes more 
than s balance for ſeli · ꝓreſervation. Fot, as God  cer- 
Winly interwove that friendly ſofttem in our nature to 
be: 8 check upon too great a propenſity towards ſelf- 
Jove-- ir: ſeemed to operate here. For it is obſerv · 
- able; that though the prophet backed his requeſt with 
the promiſe of an immediate recompence in m 

her ſtock ;- yet it is not evident, ſhe was influenced at 
ue that tenipention. / For. if ſhe had; doubtleſs it 
- maſt have wrought ſuch a mixture of feif-intereft into 
the motive of her compliance, as muſt greatly have al- 
layedthemerit of the action. Burt this, I ſay, does not 


the nahes upon the whole in the laſt verſe. of the 
aer: „ Now by this I know that thou art a man of 
+ G64, a04 tha the word of the Lorin thy mouth is 
 Grruth.” 

— 


— 


« thy meh, 1 have not d cake; but u handful e 


appear, bat rather the captrary, from the reflection 
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2b in called by be. Luke, Sarepta, ſubjoR-40- Zidon, 
the metropolis of Phennicia, without the bound of 


God's people), ſhe had been brought up in groſs dark- 


neſs and idolatry, in utter ignorance of the Lord God 
of Israel or, if ſhe had heard of bis name, which is . 
all that ſeems probable, ſhe had been taught to diſbs- 

lieve the mighty wonders of enn 
likely to believe his prophet. 

Moreover, ſhe might argue, IF-this-man by four 
ſecret myſtery of his own, or through the power of his 
God, be able to procure ſo preternatural a ſupply for 
me, whence comes it to paſs, that he now ſtands in want 
himſelf, oppreſſed both. with hunger and thirſt. ty 

ke appears, berbfore, that ſhe muſt have been 
wrought upon by un unmix'd principle of humanity, 
ne looked upon him 88 2 fellow - partner almoſt in 
the ſame aMiQtion with herſelf She conſidered he 
had come u weaty pilgrimage, in 3 fultry 4dlimare, 
through an exhauſted country; where neither breal 
or water were to be had but by acts of liberality.— 
That he had come an unknown traveller, at, 8 4 hard 
beurt never wants pretence, that this circumfian . 
which ſhould rather have befriended, mighe 
helped to oppreſs him. She conſidered, for charity 
is ever fruitful in kind reaſons, that he was nom far 
from his own country, and had ſtrayed out of the reach 
of the tender offices of ſome one who affect 
mourned his abfence—her heart was touched v 
pity. She turned in filence, and © went aud did accord- 
u ing as ke ſaid, And behold, both "the, and he; and 
her houſe, did eat many days;” or, as in the margin, 
one whole year. And the barrel of meal weſted not, 
« neither did the cruſe of oil fail, until ey he 
« God ſent fain upon the earth.” 

Though it may not feem neceſſary to raiſe conjec- 
tures here upon this event, yet it is natural to fu 
the danger of the famine being thus unexpettedly got 
ver, that the mother began to e 


"1007 


Yxrae! at that ume, when the heavens were shut up for 
three yearyandzix months, yet as St. Luke observet, 
to none of them was the prophet sent, zave to this 
E widow of Sarepta * in all likelihood, she would not 


be the last in making the tame observation, and draw. 


ang from it tome flattering conctusion in favour of her 
gon. Many a parent would build high upon a wore 
Soundation.——* Since the God of larael has thus sent 
bis own messenger to us in our distress, to pass by 20 
mam houzes of his own people, and stop at mine, 
to tave it in 20 miraculous a manner from desiruc- 
2 tion; doubtless; this is but an earnest of his future 
kind intentions to us: at least his goodness has 
4 decreed to comfort my. old age by the long life and 
$ health. of my son: but perhaps, he has Something 
* greater züll in store for him, pda vr —— 
de tame hand hereafter crown bis head 
d honour.* We may naturally zuppose her 2 
_cently carried. away with tuch thaughts, when the iz 
called back by an unspspected digtemper which sur- 
Prizes her n all her 
Hoper—* for his sickness was 30 8ore that there waz 
99 Pa | 
. 'The'Fxportulatiqns of immoderate grief are Seldom 
or though Elijah had already preserved her 
on, as well as herself, from immediate death, and waz 
o last cause tobe suspected of 80 tad an accident ; yet 
the passionate mother in the first transport challenges 
him as the author of her misfortune - nd as if he 
Had brought down sorro upon a house which had $0 
hozpitably i theltered him. The prophet was too full of 
compassjon to make reply to 80 unkind an accusation. 
He takes the dead child ( out of his 8 
and laid him upon his own bed ; ad he cried unto 
« the Lord,and nid, O Lord my God, hast thou brought 
evil upon the widow with whom 1 s0zourn, by slaying 
ee, ene 


„ r eee 


4 goodnesx? Thou hagt before this robbed her of the 


t 1 


t. dear partner of all ber joys 2nd all her cares ; and 
© now-that she ig a widow, and has most aon io ex · 
t pect thy protection, behold thou hatt withdrawn her 
last prop: thou hast taken away her child, the _ 


stay che had. to rest on.“ And Elijah, cried un 


«God, and $aid, O Lord my God, I pray thee let 
{child's soul come into him again,” 
The prayer was urgent, and bespoke the distress of 
a humane mind deeply suffering in the misfortunes. 
another j morrover his heart was rent with gther 
He was zralous for the name and honour 
of his God, and thought not only his omnipotence, but 
his glorious attribute of mercy concerned in the event: 
for oh with what triumph would the prophet retort 
his own bitter , taunt, and 125, 4 his God, was. either 
« talking, or he. was purſuing, or was in journey; 
# or peradventure he slept and shoyld have been 
4 awaked!%-——y-He was moreover involved in the 
Succ:33 of his prayer himself; honest min It 
most hurt by scandal.—And he was afraid, lest 10 fo 
A one, o upworthy of his character, might arise among 
the heathens, who would report with pleagure, Lo 
f the widow of Zarephath took the messenger of the 
Gad of Israel under her roof, and kindly entertained 


* him, and tee how. che is rewarded; surely the pro- 


F phet was-ungratefyl, he wanted power, or, what is 
5 worse, he wanted pity,” 

Besides all this, he pleaded pot the cause of the 
widow; it was the cause of charity itzelf, which had 
received a deep wound already, and would suffer xtill 
more, thould God deny it this testimony of his favour. 
So the Lord hearkened unto the voice of Elijah, and 
« the soul of the child came unto him again, and he 
e revived. And Elijah took the child, and brought 
him down out of i mower into the house, and 
n e 
th don liveth,” - 


- It would ben wb a yood miad to op here 


a moment, and to itself the picture of 20 joyful 
an cento behold on one hand the raptures of 
the parent, overcome with zurprice and gratitude, and 

imagine how a stroke of vych impetuous joy 


of the piece, the holy man 
in his arm full of honest triumph in his looks, but 
tweetened with all the kind ympathy which a gentle 
nature could overflow with upon zo happy an event. 
It is a sutject one might recommend to the pencil of 
. a great genius, and would even efford matter for 
here ; but that it would lead us too far 
from the particular purpose, for which I have enlarg- 
ed upon thus much of the Kory already ; the chief 
e- evi- 
dent both in renon and Scripture, that a 
aud good action is veldom cart away, but that even in 
this life it is n that what is 20 scat · 
wred mall be gathered again wick 'increaze - © Cant 
« thy bread upon the waters, and mou malt Find it 
6 after many days. Bens a father unto the fatherless, 
* and ingtead of an husband unto their mother; 20 
5 malt thou be as a ton of the Mont High, and he will 
* love thee more than thy mother doth. Be mindful 
e of good turns, for thou knowest not what evil zhall 
4 come upon the earth ; and when thou fallest thoy 
e malt Und a xtay. It mall precerve thee from all af- 
« fictions, and fight for thee against thy enemies, bet · 
«ter than 3 mighty shield and a strong spear.“ 


The great instability of temporal affairs, and con- 


ttant fluctuation of every thing in ihis world, afford per: 
petual occazions of taking refuge in a tecurity, 
What by tuccemive misfortunes ; By failings and 
_crozs accidents in trade; by miscarriage of proects: 
what by unsuit dle expences of parents, extra vagances 
of children, and the many other secret ways whereby 
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ebe make themeelves wings and fly away ; vs may 3 
revolutions do every day happen in fami- 

Nes, that it may not tem range to gay, that the por» 
terity ot tome of the most liberal contributors here, in 
the changes which one century may produce, may 
bly find «hetter under this very plant which now 
they to kriadly water. Nay, 0 quickly sometimes has 
the wheel turned round, that many 2 man has lived to 
enjoy the benekt of mmm 


But besides this, and exclucive of be right which 
Gods promiee gives it to protection bereafter, charity 
and benevolence, in the ordinary chain of effects, 
have 2 natural and more immediate tendency in em- 
telves to rescue 2 man from the accidents of the world, 
by 'voftening the Hearts, and winning every man's 
witches to its interest, When a companzionate man falls, 
who would not pity him ? who that had power to do 
it, would not befriend and raise hun up? or cou'd the 
most barbarous temper offer an jncult to his distress 
without pain and reluctance? 30 that it is almost a 
wonder that covetousness, even in spite of elf, does 
not sometimes argue a man into charity, by its own 
principle of looking forwards, and the firm expecta- 
non it would detight in of receiving its own again with 
evury,-S0 evident is it in the courte of God's provi- 
dence and the natural stream of things, that a good . 
kice one time or other generally meets with a reward 
Generally, did 1 say? -how can it ever fail . 
when besides all this, 0 large a hare of the recom- 
pence is 0 inseparable even from the action itscif !— 
Ak the man who has a tear of tenderness always rea- 
ty to thed over che unfortunate ; who, withal, is 
ready to distribute and willing to communicate: ak 
him, if the bent things, which wits have zaid of plea- 
szute, have expremed what he has felt, when by a ven- 
tonale kindness, he has made the heart of the widow 


ring for joy ? Mark then the erpreuiont of wnutier- 
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able pleazwreand harmony in his looks; and $25, whe 
ther Solomon has not fixed the point of true enjoy 
met in the right place, when he declares, “ that he 
* knew no god there was in any of the riches or 
& honours of this world, due for a mas to do good with 
6 them in his life.” Nor was it without reason he 
made this judgment,——--coubtics he had found and 
deen the insufticiency of all xentual pleasures ; how un · 
able to furnish (either a rational or a lasting scheme of 
happiness: how oon the best of them vanighed : the 
lest enceptionable in vanity; but the guilty both ix va- 
mity and vexation ef qpirit. But that this was of 80 pure 
And refined a nature, it burned without consuming ; 
it was figuratively the widows barrel of meal which 
.wated not, and cruse of oil which never failed.” 
It is not an eagy matter to add weight to the testi- 
mou of the mien man, upon the pleasure q doing 
; good; or else he evidence of tie philosopher Epicu- 
rus is very remarkable, whose word in this matter is 
the more to be trusted. because a profetsed sensualist; 
who, amidst all the delicacies and improvements of 
pleasure which a luxuriani fancy might strike out, still 
mmaintsiaed that the best way of enlarging human hap- 
Pinees was, by à communication of it to others. | 
A ui if it were neeesary here, or there were time u 
zefine upon this doctrine, one might farther maintain, 
exclusive of the happiness which the mind jtsclf feels 
in the exereise of this virtue, that the body of man is 
never in a better state than when be is most inclined 
to do good offices: that as nothing more contributes 
to health. than a benevolence of temper, 20 nothing 
generally is a stronger indication of it. 
a: And what seems to confirm this opinion, is an ob- 
 nervation, the truth of which must be suhmitied to 
every one's reflection namęiy nat 3 disjnclination 
and backwardness to do good, ia often attended, if not 
produced, by an indisposition of the animal as well as 
x88ional pars of us:>—S0 naturally do the goul ang 
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body1as in other caece00/i0-thimutuaily befrientom 
prey upon each other. And, indeed, setting aside all 
abetruser reasonings upon the pointy I cannot conceive 
but that the very mechanical motions which maintain 
life must be performed with more equal vigour and 
freedom in that man whom a great and good soul per- 
petually inclines to shew mercy to the miserable, than 
they-can-'be in a poor, zordid, selfish wretch, whose 
lite contracted heart melts at no man's afiictions, 
but gits brooding 20 intently over its own plots and 
concerns; as to see and feel nothing 3 and in truth 
enjoy nothing beyond himself: and of whom one may 
tay what that great master of nature has; speaking of a 
natural sense of harmony, which 1 think with more 
justice may be said eee minen 
had it 9 | 


Mas fit for treazons, itim and qpoits: | 
The motions of his spirits are dull as night 
And his affections dark as Erebres : | 
tet no zuch man be trus tec. 


"What divines say of the mind; pelo have ob- 
zerved of the body that there is no passion s0 natural 
to it as love, which is the principle of doing good; 
and though instances, like this just mentioned, seem 
far from being proofs of it, yet it is not to be doubted 
dut that every hard hearted man has felt much inward 
opposition beſore he could prevail upon himself to do 
aught to fix and deserve the character: and what we 
tay of long habits of vice, that they are hard to be sub- 
dued, may with equal truth be said concerning the na- 
tural impretaions of benevolence, that a man must do 
much violence to himself, and suffer many a painful 
nruggle, before he can tear away 80 great and noble a 
part of his nature. Of this, antiquity has preserved a 
beautiful instance, in an anecdote of Alexander, the 
tyrant of Pheres, who, though he had 30 industriously 
hardened his heart, as to eem to take delight in cru» 
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elty, inxomuch an to murder many of his mabjects every 
day, without cause and without pity z yet, at the bare 
representation of a tragedy, which related the misfor- 
tunes of Hecuba and Andromache, he was 0 touched 
with the (fictitious distress which the poet had wrought 
up in it, that he burst out iato a flood of tears. The 
explication of which inconsistency is easy, and ca 
as great a lustre upon human nature, as the man him- 
teif was a dizgrace to it. The cave zeems to have been 
this: in real life he had been biinded with passiont, 
and thoughtlemly hurried on by interest or rezent- 
ment; -àut here there was no room for motives of that 
- kindz $0 that his attention being first caught hold of, 
and alt his vices laid azleep;=then Nature awoke in 
triumph, and chewed how deeply the had son the 
geeds of-compaztion in every man's breast; when ty« 
rants, with vices the most at enmity with it, yrs not 
able entirely to rootit out, 

But this is painting an amiable virtue, and setting 
her off with mades which wickedness lends us, when 
one might safely trust to the force of her own natural 
charms, and ast, Whether any thing under heaven, 
in its own nature, is more lovely and engaging ? 
To illustrate this the more, let us turn our thoughts 
within oursetves, and for a moment let any number 
of us here imagine ourselves at this inetant engaged in 


to your own thoughts, whether the. first idea which 
offered itself to most of our imaginations would not 
de that of a compastionate benefactor, stretching forth 
- hixhonds to raise up the helpiess ? Whatever 

other virtues we thould give our here, we Should all 
agree in making him a generous friend, who thought 
the opportunities of doing good to be the only charm 


of his proeperity: we shouldpeint him line the Peel 
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bib 9660: of God; overfiowing the thirsty parte of the 


earth, that he might enrich them; carrying plenty and 
gladues along with him. If this were not eufficient, 
and we were till desirous of adding a farther degree 
of perfection to 80 great a character ; we thould en- 
deavour to think of tome one, if human nature could 


furnizh auch a pattern, who, if occasion required, was 


willing to undergo all kinds of affliction, to zacrifice 
himself, to forget his dearest interests, and even lay 
down his life fbr the good of mankind.——4nd here, 
or merciful Seviowr ! how would the bright origi- 


nal of thy unbounded: gopdnem break in upon our 


hearts! Thow wie becamest poor, that te might be 


rich=though Lord of all this world; yet bedstnortwhere 


to lay thy head—and though equal in power and glory 
to e great God of Nature, yet madest thyself of no- 
replttavion, tookest upon thee the form of a servant— 
»bmitting thyself, without opening thy mouth, to all, 
the indignities which a thankless and undeserving 
people could offer; and at length to accomplizh eurzal- 
vation, Bo camo obedient unto death, suffering 


thygelf, 
is on this dae, to be led like a lamb to the langer. 


"The congideration of this stupendous. instance of 
companion in the Son of God, is the mott unanswer· 
idle appeal that can be made to the heart of man, for 
the reaztonablenens of it in himself. It is the great ar - 
gument which the Apostles use in almost all their ex - 
hortations to good work Belo uad, if Crit 10 
1. the inference io unavoidable; and gives 
and beauty to every thing else which can be urged upon 
the rubject. And therefore | have reserved it for my 


Int and warmest appeal, widr which I would gladly 


finich this discourte, that at least for their zakes for 
whom it is preached, we might be left to the full im · 
premion of v0 exalted and to teasonable a motive 
—A by 
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love, in the ingtance of Cris denth, we may coil 
der what'«n immense debt we owe esch other; and 
by calling to mind the amidble-patiern of his life, ip 
err may 
And, indeed, of an the methods in which a good 
mind would be willing to do it, I believe there can be 
none more beneficial, or comprehensive in its effects, 
than that for which we are here met together. Tbe 
proper edueatioi of poor thitdren being the ground- 
work of most every other kind af charity, as that 
which makes every other nenne it anower 
- the pious expectation of the giver. 
- Without this foundation rat1#id, how muck kindnew 
in the progress of a benevolent man's life is unavoid-, 
bly cast away? and sometimes where it is as zenzcles 
as the expozing a tender plant to all the-inclemencics 
o cruel-zemzony and they going with sorrow to take. 
it in, when the root ia already dead. I; nid, therefore, 
this was the foundation of almost every kind of cha- 
ny and might one not have added, of ali the policy 
too ? zince the many ili conzequences which attend tho 
Fant of it, though grievouuly felt by the parties them- 
elves, are nv lets 20 by the community of which they 
are members; and moreover, of all mixchiefs teem tho 
hardesttobe redtened—Inzomuch, mat when one con- 
siders the distoyal seductions of popery on one hand, 
and on the other, iat no bad man, whatever he pro- 
eme, enn be a good gubject; one may venture to ay, 
x had been cheaper and beiter for the nation to have 
borne the expence of insfiting sound principles and 
good morals inte the neglected children of the lower 
bort, especially in me parts of Great-Britain;than to 
be obliged, 0 often as we have within this last 
oentury, to rise up and arm ourtelves against the rebel · 
liqus effects whith the want of them has brought down 
even to our doors. And, in fact, if we were to trust an- 


Ugquity, the trujhof which, in tus case, wohave no res · 
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people, that zome commonweatths, the moat eminent 
for political wiadom, have chosen to make a public 
concern of it ; thinking it much faſer to bo entrusted 
to the prodence of the maglatrate, than to the mistakem 
tenderness, or natural partialicy of the parent. 
It wes condintont with this, and bespoke a very re- 
figed tense of policy in the Lacedemonians, (though 
by the way, 1 detieve, different from what more mo- 
dern politics would have directed in like circoum- 
ctances), when A demanded of them ũfty chil- 
dren, as boxtages for the eecurity of a dictant engage · 
ment, they made this brave and wise answer, © they 
6 would could not convent: they would 
{ rather give him double the number of their best 
grown up men. —Jatimating, that, however they 
were distressed, they would choose any inconvenience 
rather than euffer the lom of their country's educationg 
and the opportunity (which if onoe lost can ne ver be 
regained) of giving their youth au early tincture of 
religion, and bringing them up to a love of industry, 
and a love of the laws and constitution of their coun 
try. If this chews the great importance of a proper 
education to children of all ranks and conditions, what 
mall we gay theti of thoie wham the providence of 
God has placed in the very lowert lot of life, utterly 


- cat out of the way of knowledge, without a parent 


tometimes, may be, without a friend to guide and in- 
atruct them, but what common pity and the necexcity 
of their sad situation engage: here the dangers 
which surround them on every nde are $0 great and 
any, that for one- fortunate er in life, who 
makes way well in he world wich such early disad- 
Yahttages, and zo dismal a setting out, we may reckon 
INNS Op} Of ey eee are 


"Leelee ade been leh cal ons a 
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for the more immediate exercize of companion, and 
which may be looked upon as the compendium. of all 


charity, surely it is this: and I am perzaded ther 


would want nothing more to convince the greatest 
enemies to these kind of charities that it is 20, but a 
bare opportunity of taking a nearer view of zome of 
the more distreaful objects. of it. 


| Lethim go into the dwelling of the unfrtanatc— | 


Into tome mournful cottage, where poverty and af; 
Action reign together. There let him behold the dis · 
-vasolate midow-——zitting stecped in tears: thus sor- 
owing over the infant the knows not how to succour, 
o my child, tou art now- left exposed to a wide 
aud vicious world, too full of snares and temptations 
_  $ for thy tender and unpractised age. Perhaps a pa- 
rent love may magnify those dangers—Rut when! 
« consider thou art driven out naked into the midst of 
them, without friends, without fortune, without in- 
b struction, my heart bleeds before-band for the evils 
. which may come upon thee. God, in whom we 
| trusted, is witness, 20 low had hig providence placed 
u, that we never indulged ong with to haye made 
mee rich;—virtuous we would have made thee ; for 
$ thyfather, my huchang, way a good max, and feared 
9 the Lord wand though all the fruits of big care and 
industry were little enough for our support, yet he 
« honestly had determined ta have spared tome por, 


I uon of it, scanty as it was, to have placed thee in 


e cafety, in the way of knowledge and instruction-- 
4 But, alas ! he is gone fram us. never ta return more, 
and with him are fled the means of doing it: For, 
be lola the creditor is come wpon vs, io take all that 
we haye . tief js eloquent, and will not easily 
de imitated But let he man, who is the least friend 

to distretses of this nature, conceive me discontolato 
widow uttering her complaint even in this manner, 
0. let him cobsider, if there be any sorrow lil 
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'or whether there can be any charity like that of 
3 the child out of the mother”s bosom, and rexcuing 
her from these. apprehensjons? Should a heathen, a 
stravger. to our holy religion and the love it taught, 
shpuld he, as e journeyed,' come to the place where 
_ che lay, when he raw, would not he have compassioa 
en her? God forbid a Christian should 24 day want 
it! or at any time Joak upon weh a diztrezs, and pars 
by on the offer aide. 

Rather let him do, as his Saviour taught him, bind 
#p the wounds, and pour comfort into the heart of one 
whom the hand of. God has so bruised. Let him prac- 
tize what it is, with £lizah's transport, to say to the af- 
flicted widow, See, thy con lipeth/e- liveth by my charity 

and the bounty of this hour, to all the purposes which 
makes liſe desirable, to be made a good man, and a 
profitable subjeat ; on one hand to be trained up ta 
ꝛuch a sense of his duiy, as may secure him an interest - 
in the world to come: and with regard to this world, 
to be 30 brought up in it to a love of honest labour 
and Indugtry, as all his life long to earn and eat his 
bread with joy and thankfulness. _ 

Much peace and happiness test upon the head and 
© heart of every one who thus brings children ta, 
« Chrict May the blessing of him that was ready ta 
« perish come seatonably upon him Ihe Lord come 
© fort him, whey he mos? wants it, when he lies upon 
© his bed! make thou, O Godt all his bed in his 4 
© nexz; and for wh he now $catters, give him, then, 
* that peace of mind which pastetn all understanding. 
and which e this en ene a 
C lake YO. : 
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. some time Mr. Sterne lived, in # retired 
manver, upon a mail curacy in Vorxshire, and pro- 
babiy would have remained in the game obscutiiy, 
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t „ 
n me eee has pot dlptayed mr upon an 
on which eccured bim a friend, and paved tho 
- way for promotion A perton who ſilled a lucra- 
was not taticfied with enjoying it dur- 

ne life« time, but exerted all his interest to 

| Have jt entailed on his wife and gon after his decease: 
mne gentleman that expected the reverzion of this poat 
: was Mr. Sterne friend, who had not, however, ruth- 

_ clentinfluence to prevent the succees ofhis adversary. 
_ AtwhiztimeSrerne*scatirical pen operated 2ostrongly, 
that the intended monopolizer informed him, if he 

- would tuppress the publication of his sarcasm, he 
would resigu his pretensions to the next candidate.” 
The title of this piece, it appears, was to have been, 
mne history of a good warm Watch-Coat, with 
& which the present poszexzor is not content to cover 
his own $houlders, unless he can cut out of — 

12 8 8 his wiſe, art Fore 
on. 


WY LETTER FROM MR, STERNE rover. 


N my last, for want of something better to write 
about, 1 told you what a world of fending and 
pro we have had of late, in this little village of 
cure, about an old pair of black plush breeches,which 
Joins, our parish cierk, about ten years ago, it teems. 
bad made a promise of to one Trim, who is our 2ex- 
ton and dog-whipper.—To this you write me word, 
tat you have had more than either one or two occa- 
sjons to know a good deal of the thifty behaviour of 
the raid Master Trim—and that you areantonizhed, not 
can you for your soul conceive, how s0 worthless a 
fellow, and so worthless a thing into the bargain, could 
h wen 


4 « . 4 {4 me, 
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from the tame motive that I lightly mentioned at 
all in my last letter, I will in this give you a full and 
very circumstantial account of the whole affair. - 
But, before I begin, I must first set you right in one 
very material point, in which 1 have mitied you, as 10 | 
the true cause of all this uproar amongst ug—which 
does not take its rise, as I then told you, from the 


; affair of the dreeches, but, on the contrary, the whole 
_ affair of the breeches has taken its rize from it. Io 


understand which you must know, that the first begin- 
ning of the squabble was not between Foks the parich 
clerk and Trim the 2exton, but betwixt the parson'® of 
the pariah and the said Master Trim, about an old 
vatch-coat that had hung up many years in the 
church, which Trim had set his heart upon; and no- 
thing viould serve Trim but he must take it home in 
order io have it converted into a warm under petti- 
coat for his wiſe, and a jerkin for himelf against win- 
ter; — 
ged his reverence would content to. 

I need not tell you, Sir, who have $20 often felt it 
that a principle of strong compassion transports a ge- 
nerous mind sometimes beyond what is strictly right 
the pars0n was within an ace of being an honour- 
able example of this very crime-—for nosooner did 
the distinct words—Petticoat—poor f warn 
winter, $trike upon the ear - but his heart varmed 
and before Trim had well got to the end af his peti- 
tion (being a gentleman of a frank open temper) he 
told him he was welcome to it, with all his heart and 


ul. ut Trim, zays he, as you see I am but just 


got down to my living, and am an utter stranger 
e eee, GY beter ker rod 
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wateh-coat you beg of me, having never see it in my 
nne, and therefore cannot be a judge whether us fit 
for such a purpose; or, if it is, in truth know not whe- 
mer tis mine to bestow upon you or not—you must 
have a week or ten days patience; till 1 can make 
aome inquiries aboutit—and, if 1 findit is in my power, 


L tell you again, man, your wife is heartily welcome tio 


an under-petticoat out of it, and you to a jerkin, were 
tething as good again as you represent it. 

- It is necemary to inform you, Sir, in this place, that 
the parton was earnestly bent io serve Trim in this 
affair, not only from the motive of generosity, which 
I have jusily ascribed to him, but likewise from ano- 
| ther motive, and that was, by making some ort of 
gecompence for a multitude of small services which 
Trim had occasionally done, and indeed was conti · 
nually doing (as he was much about the house) when 
bis own man was out of the way.—fFor-all these rea- 
nens together, | ay, the parson of the parish intended 
to verve Trim in this matter to the utmost of his power, 

All that was wanting, was previously to enquire if any 
one had a claim to it, or whether as it had, time im- 
memorial, hung vp in the church the taking it down 
might rise a clamour in the parigh. These inquiries 
were the things that Trim dreaded: in his bear. 
de knew very wells that, if che parson thould but zay 
one word to the churchwardens about it, there would 
be an end of te whole affair. For this and some 
-other reasons not necettary to be told you at present, 
-Trim "was for allowing no time in this matter—but, 
on the contrary, doubled his diligence and importu- 
"nity at the vicarage house—plagued the whole family 


to death pressed his zuit, morning, noon, and night; 


and, to-shorten'my story, teazed the gentleman, 
who was but in an ill state of health, oat of his 
lie about it. U 

You will not wonder when I tell you, that all this 
G Trim 
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and that was, wr argon all was not right at the 
bottom. 
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weighing- aud turning this doubt every way in his 
mind; and after an hour and a half 's serious delibe- 
ration upon the affair; and running over Trim's beha- 
viour throughout——he was just saying to himself 
it mut be 5:0-—when a sudden rap at the door put an 
end to his soliloquy; and ina few minutes to his doubts 
too; for a labourer in the town; who deemed himseif 
past his fifty-econd year; had been returned by the 
constables in the militia list and he had come with 
a groat in his haud to earch the parish register for his 
age. — — the — ONS 
into his pocket; and go into the 

the ztudy door, and taking down the pariah _— 
——— ho knows; says he, but { may find omething 
here about this self-same watch-coat ? He had scarce 
unclasped the — taying this, when he popped 
on the very thing he wanted, fairly wrote in the first 
page, pasted to the inside of one of the covers, here - 
on was a memoraudum about the very thing ia 
question, in these expres word Memorandum 
The great watch -· coat was purchated and given, 
« about two hundred years ago, by the lord of the 
«manor, to the pariah church, to the sole une and 
« behoof of the poor sextons thereof, and their sue 
« ern for ever, to be worn by them.respectively 
« jn winterly cold nights, in ringing complines, pataing · 
« dell; & e. which the aid Lrd of the manor had done 


4 in pity to keep the poor wretches warm, and for the 


« good of his own soul; for which they were directed 
io pray,” &c: Fus Heaven / zaid the parson to him- 


dell, looking upwards, what an escape have I had / 


Give this for an under-petticoat to Trim wife! 
1 would not have consented to uch a desecration t0 
the primate of all England ay, I would not have 
diaurbed a single button of it for all my tythes. 


d 1 
bene were the words out ef his month,” when in 


— Under both his arm - tn under both his arms--for 
he had actually got it ript and cut out ready, his own 
Jerkin under one arm, and the petticoat under the 
other, in order io carry to the taylor to be made up, 

| and had in neeppedin, in high piriü, to hoe the 
coping . — 

_ '» There are now many good gimities subsisting in the 
world, but which 1 have neither time to recollect or 
Jook for, which * a ttrong conception 
of the anonichment and honest indignation, which 
this untuspoeted stroke of Tri impressed 
upon the parzon's Ivok><det it tuſnoe to 2a, that it 
exceeded all fair description as well as all power of 
Proper rezentment——ercept this, that Trim was or · 
ITE —-— 

the table go abouthis and waitupon him, 

at his peri], the next ng at eleven precizely.— 

Against this hour, like a wise man, the parzon had sent 

to dezire Fohs, the parizh clerk, who bore an exceed- 

Ing good character as a man of truth, and who, hav- 

a petty freehold of about eighteen 

——— — p, was a leading man in 
tj und upon the whole, was uch a one, of whom it 

Might be said, that he rather did honour to his office 

' than His office did honour to him—him he tends for, 

with the churehwardens, and one of the zidesmen, a 

Tre knowing old man, to be present for, as Trim 

- had withheld the whole truth from the parson touch- 

Ing the watch · cost, he thought it probable he would 

2 certainly do the tame thing to others. Though this, 

F 24d, was wise, the trouble of the precaution might 

have been spared—becauce the parson*s character was 

unblemizhed——and he had ever been by the world 
in the extimation ofa man of honour and integrity.— 

Trim Character, on the contrary, was as well known, 

W 


pops Trize with the whole zubjert of the exclamation | 
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of alittle, dirty, 
fellow 


Tots 


With the weight of this truth, and the great pd 
| 5en36 and wrong reason which accompanied all the 


* _— = 


neither cared what be did or eaid of any, 
provided he could get a penny by it. | This might, 1 
precaution neodles but 


of the least ill impression on his first entrance among 
his parishioners, which would have disabled him from 
doing the good he wiahed : that out of regard to 
his flock, more than the necessary care due to himself, 
be was resolved not to lie at the mercy of what retent · 


Accordingly 
firxt to last, by the parton, in the manner I've told you, 
in the hearing of Joks, the parish clerk, and in the 
nce of Trim. a | w 
Trim had little to tay for himself, except © that the 
parson had alzolutely promised to befriend him and 
his wife in the affair to the utmost of his power, that 


* . 


"t mm 1 
„ 
the last idift - and begged he might be zuſſered to plead 
his right and title to the watch-coat, if not by promise 
at leatt by zervitude—it was well known how much he 
Was intitled to it upon these cores: that he had black'd 


the parton i thoes without count; and greased bis boots 


above fifty times—that tie had run for eggs in the 
town upon all occasion hetted the Knives at all 
hours—catched his horse, and rubbed him down—that 
for his wife; ie had been ready upon all occazions to 
char for them ; and neither he nor the, to the best of 
his remembrance, ever took a farthing, or any thing 
- beyond a mug of ale. To this account of his services 
He begged leave till to add those of his wishes, which, 
he $aid, had been equally great=—he affirmed and 
was ready, he said, to make it appeary by à number 
of witnezzes, he had drank his reverence's tha 
thousand times (by the bye he did not add; of the 
parzon's own ale)—that he had not obly drank hit 
Health, but withed it, and never came to the houte but 
he asked his man kindly how he did ; that in particu- 
lar, about half a year ago, when his reverence cut his 
finger in paring an apple, he went half a fnile to as 
'a cunning woman what was good to staunch blood, 
and actually returned with a cobweb in his breeches 
pocket. Nay, says 7rim, it was not à fortnight ago, 
when your reverence took that strong purge, that [ 
went to the far end of the whole town to borrow you 
a close-stool—and-came back, as the neighbours, who 
-fHouted me, will bear witites, with the pan upon my 
head, and never thought it too much.” Trim con- 
cluded his pathetic remonstrance win saying, © he 
hoped his reverence's heart would not suffer him to 
requite 0 many faithful services by so unkind a re- 
turn chat if it was 20, he was the first, 60 he hoped 
he should be the last example of a man of his condi- 
tion 80 treated.” This plan of Trim defence, which 


Trim had me Ns admit of no other 
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eee eee whole; let W 
inform you, that all that could be said pro and cox, on 
both sides, being fairly heard, it was plain that Trim 
in every part of this affair had behaved very ii and 
one thing; which was never expected to be known of 
him, happened in the course of this debate to come 
out against him, namely, that he had gone and told 
the.parzon,. before he had ever set foot in the parish, 
that Fokn, his parigh-clerk—his churchwardens, and 
zome of the heads of the parisb, were a parcel of 
gcoundrels. Upon the upshot, Trim was kick'd out 
8 ernennen 
again 

At first, Trim buſſed and bounced mot terribly— 
gwore he would get a warrant—that nothing would 
terve him but he would call a bye-law, and tell the 
whole parish how the parson had misused him: but 
cooling of that, as fearing the paon might possibly 
bind him over to his good behaviour, and, for aught ' 
he knew, might send him to the house of correction, 
he leu the parson alone, and to revenge himself, falls 
upon the poor clerk, who had no more to do in the 
quarrel than you or I—rips up the promise of the old 
—cas—pair of black—plush—breeches; and raises an 
uproar in the town about it, notwithstanding it had 
Slept ten years—but all this, you must know, is looked 


upon in no other light but as an artful stroke of gene- 


ralship-in Trim to raise a dust, and cover himself under 
the disgraceful chastizxement he has undergone— 

If your curiosity is not yet satisfied—1 will now pro- 
ceed to relate the Battle of the breeches in the same 
manner I have done that of the waich-coat, — 

Ze it known chen, that about ten years ago, when 
Fohn was appointed parish-clerk of this church, this 
taid Trim took no small pains to get into Fohws good 
graces, in order, as it afterwards appeared, to coax a 
promise out of him of a pair of breeches, which Join 
had then by him, of black plush, not much the worse 
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for weng vi onty begged; for God's rake, to 
have them bestowed: upon him when Fokn ou 
think fit to cart then moo 
Trim was one of dose kind of men who loved a bit 
of finery in his heart, and would rather have a tat- 
der u rag of another body's, than the best plain whole 
thing his wife could spin him. | 

Joa, who was naturally ee made no 
more difficulty in promising the breeches, than the par · 
ton had done in promising the great coat; and indee 
with zomething less reterve because the breeche: 
were Jos, own, and he could give mem, without 
- wrong, to whom he thought fit. 
It happened, 1 was going to gay untuckily for Trin, 
for he was the only gainer by it, that a quarrel, about 
tome tix op eight weeks after this, broke out betwixt 
the late parton of the parizth and John the cderk. 
| Somebody (und it was thought to be nobody but Trim) 
had put it into the parson's head, that Fond desk in 
the church was at least four inches higher than it 
'chould be- that the thing gave offence, and was inde- 
corous, inssmuch as it approached too near upon a 
level with the parsows desk itself. This hardship 
'the parton complained of loudly, and told oda, one 
day after prayers, © he could bear it no longer—and 
would have it altered, and brought down as it chould 
be.” Fos made no other reply, but © that the deił 
"was not of his raising t—that it was not one hair 
breadth higher than he found it—and that as he found 
"It 80 he would leave it.—In thort, he would neither 
make an encroachment, neither would he tuffer one,” 
The late o parton might have his virtues, but the lead- 
in part of bis character was not kumility—50 that 
Jolas tiffnexs in this point was not likely to recon- 
mmm 

After a friendly hint to Fain o dana bn. ground 
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qway hies Tyim to make his market at the 
1 0100 dtc 5 
uncharitable;z 20 thall content myself with only gueze* - 
ing at it from the sudden change that appeared in 
Trim drem for the better——for he had left his old 
ragged coat, hat, and wig, in the stable, and was 
come forth strutting acrom the church - yard, cladin a 
good charitable east coat, large hat and wig, which tho 
parzon had just given him. Hot hot hollo! John, 
eries Trim, in an ingolent bravo, as loud as he could 
bawi tee here, my lad, how fine Iam The more 
chame for you, answered Fohn, zerioutly=-Do- you 
think, Tyim, says he, tueh finery gained by Such ger. 
yices, becomes you, or can wear well ?..Fye upon it, 
Trim! I could not have expected this from ypu, con- 
udering what friendship you pretended, and how kind 
} have ever been to you bow many shillings and $ix- 
pences I have generously lent you in your distresses. 
ay, it was but the other day that I promised 
you these black pluch breeches 1 have on. Rot your 
breeches, quoth Trim, for Trim brain was half 
turned with his new finery) rot your breeches saysho | 


dship I would not take them up were they laid at my 
, one | door—givethem, and be -d to you, to whom you 
-and || like—1 would have you to know l ean have a better pair 
ould | of the parton's any day in the week Fokr told him 
deik || plainly, as his word had once passed him, he hat a 
hair | wirit above taking advantage of his inzolence in giv- 
ound | ing them away to another but to tell him his mini 
ither || freely, he thought he had got #0 many favours of that 
2ne,” lad, and was $0 likely to get many more for the zame 
lead - 8ervices, of the parson, that he had better give up the 


hreeches, with good nature, e sone one whe would [2 

be more thankful for them. | 
Here Yols mentioned Mark $lenider® (who,itzeems, 

the day deſore had arked Jom for them) not knowing 


2 pr. drt. 


_ | 
they were under promise to Trimo——* Come, Trim,” 
days he, “ let poor Mark have them—you know he 
— a pair to his a: besides, you see he is just of 
my tine, aud they will fit to a T; whereas if 1 gire 
em to you, look ye, they are not worth much; and 
besides, you could not get your backside into them, if 
you had them; without tearing them all to pieces. 
Every tittle of this was most undoubtedly true, for Trin, 
you must know, by foul feeding, and playing the good 
fellow at ihe parson's, was grown somewhat gros 
about the lower-parts, if nat higher ; $0 that, as all 
Jois uid upon the occation was fact, Trim, with 
much ado, and after an hundred hums and hahs, at 
last, out of mere compassion to Mark, signs, seals, 
and delivers up all right, interest, and pretension: 
whatsoever, in and tothe aid breeches, thereby bind- 
ing his heirs, executors, administrators, and assigns, 
never more to call the said claim in questi ll 
this renunciation was tet forth in an ample manner, 
to be in pure pity to Mark's na ednes- but the secret 
was, Trim had an eye to, and firmly expected, in his 
own mind, the great green pulpit-cloth, and old velvet 
euthion, which were that very year to be taken down 
which, by the bye, could he have wheedled Folu a 
Second time, as he e mevid.nave mage.up. the 
lots of the breeches seven fold. 
| Now. you must know, this pulpit-cloth and cushion 
were not in Fohy's gift, but in the churchwardens, &c. 
However, as I $aid- above, that Noa was a leading 
man in the paris, Trim knew he could help him to 
dem if he would—but Jaa had got a svrfeit of him 
to, when the pulpit-cloth, &c, were taken down, they 
. were immediately given (Joa having a great say in 
it) to William Doe *, who Wah my well what 
| pee to make of them, 


abiar te ad dogs, oor Fete to veu 
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them but a zhort time, and 3 
of Lorry Slim +, an unlucky wight, by whom ibey are 
till worn —in eee will guesa, they. are very 
thin by this time 

But Lorry bas a light beart, and what recommends 
them to him is this, that, as thin as they are, be knows 
that Trim, let him gay what he will to the contrary, 
stillenvies the poet of them, and, with all his pride 
would be very glad to wear them after lim, 

Upon this footing have their affairs dent quietly for 
near ten years and would have slept for ever, but 
for ihe unlucky kicking bout, which, as I said, has 
ripped this xquabble up afresh ; $0 that it was no longer 
ago than last week, that Trim met and inzulted Fohy 
ja the public town way before a hundred people— 
tax'd him with the promise of the old cast pair of black 
breeches, notwithstanding Trims solemn renunciation 
wied him with the pulpit-cloth and velvet 
cushion 2 good as told him he was ignorant of the 
common duties of his clerkship ; adding, very ins0+ 
lewtiy, tha: bo know not 40 nch 48 n Han 8 come 
mon pealm in tune. 

Join contented himself by giving a plain answer to 
every article that Trim had laid to bis charge, and ap- 


pealed to his neighþours, who remembered the whole 
affair and, as he knew there wag never any thing to. 


be gog by wrestling with a chimney-sweeper, be was 


going to take his leave of Trim for ever. But hold 


the mob by this time bad got round them, and their 
eee 


350. 
Trim was accordingly tried, and, after a full hear - 
ing, was convicted a second time, and bandled morg 
1 more of them, than even at the © 
ISON'S, moms 
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wits an ei bent end desde benen it De tb wus unden 
neighdouts together by the cars, about an old worn 
Deut- par ef eamto-breechet, not worth halt aero 
ls there a cat coat, or a lace in e whole town, 


enapped up, like a greedy hound as you are? 

In 'the litt place, ure you not''texton_ and dogs 
dipper, worth three pounds a year? hen you beg- 
ged the churchwardens/ to let your wife have the 
watching and darning of thechurch linen, which brings 
you it hirteenhillings and four-pence ; then you have 
ix shillings and eighu-pence for oiling and winding up 
. the clock, both paid you at Eater me pounder'y 


place, which is worth forty «hillings a year, you have 


got that too—70u are the bailiff, which the late parion 
got you, which brings you in forty ohillings —— 
_ © Bezides all this, you have ti pounds a year, paid you 
- Quarterly, for being mole catcher to the parizt-—-Aye 
_ bays the ſuckless wight above mentioned (who wat 
#tandigy door by hin with the plus breeches on) © you 
are not only tnole eatcher, Tyim, but you catch ray 
coxies too in the dark, and you pretend a licencefor it, 
whith, I tro, will be-16oked into at the next quarter 
teens.“ I maintain it; 1 have « licence, tays Trim, 
bluching ax red ax ene have x licence, and, as 1 


dam 6 en In de bent Patich; I will catch conies 


i te ou catck-conies s gays 


eee 
Nr parting by. 


© This det tie mob a laughing, und tent every man 


dome in perfert goodhumotr, exvept TYim, who wad: 


e 
—— ahn! in the creation, and 


broke open my letter to inform you, thatl 
arent of ending ib the eager 


that will bring you in 4 'but-what you have 
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nun through this village to York; 80 it has lain a week: 
or gen days by me—l am not gorry for the disappoint- 
ment, because something has since happened, in conti- 
nuation of this affair, which 1 am thereby enabled 0 
tranzmit to yau all under one trouble. 

When I finiched the above account, I thought(ax'did 
ererygoulin the pariah) Trim had metwith 80 thorough - 
' arebufffrom Joa the parish clerk, and the townsfolks, 
who all took against him, that Trim would be glad to 
be quiet, and let the matter rest. e 

But, it seem, it is not half an hour ago dince Trim 
zalliedforth again, and, having borrowed a wow gelder 
born, with hard blowing he got the whole town round 
him, and endeavoured to raise a disturbance, and ficht 
the whole battle over again—alledged that he had been 
used in the last fray worse than a dog, not by Jos the 
parich clerk, for he should not, quoth Trim, have va- 
* lued him a rush single hands—but All the town sided 
withhim, and twelve men in dirchramset upon me, all 
at once, and kept me neh 
hours together. 

Bezides, quoth Trim, there were two mizbegotten 
knaves in Kendall green, who lay all the while in am- 
duch in Fohr's own house, and they all sixteen came 
upon my back, and let drive at.me all together—oons. 
plague, says Trim, of all cowards. 5 

Trim repeated this story above K 
made some of the neighbours pity him, thinking the - 
poor fellow crack-brained, and that he actually be» | 
lieved what he said. 

Afier this, Trim dropped the affair of the breeches, 
and began a fresh dispute about the reading · des, which 
I told you had oc d some mall dispute detween | 
the ats parson and Jois some years ago. This reading 


desk, as you will observe, was but an episode woven 


into the main story by the bye, for ihe main affair was 
the battle of the breeches and the great coat, 
; | 2 ; 


- Howefer, Trio: being ut last driven out of there two 
eltadelz=he hbs: bettet Hold, in his retreat, of this 
„ OI Oye r e 
behind it 

| Teahbotvay bot e manhas fought it out chetinately 
enough, and, had his cane been good, 1 shonld have 


Wal pitied bitn, Fox, when he was driven ont of || 


the great watch cout, you rc he did not runaway; no 
he retreated behind the breeches; and, when he 
could make nothing of it behind the breeches, he got 
- behind the reading-detk. To what other hold Trim 
will bert ferreat;'the politicians of this village are not 
Axreed. Some think his next move will be towards 
me rear of the pareon's boot; but, as it is thought he 
eandot make u long tiand there, others are of opinion 
that Tyim will once more in his life get hoid bf the 
dome, and charge upon him, or perhaps 
| behind Him : Hut as the horte is Hot easy to he qaught, 
the more gerieral opinion, is, that, when he is driven 
6ut of the reading-desk, he will make his last retreat 
in tuch u manpet, as, if possible, to gain the close 5r00!, 
and defend himself behind it to the very last drop. 
1 Trim should mate this movement, by my advice 
-thouild be heft beride his citadel, in full possesion 
- of the eld of battle, where ?tis certain he will keep 
every body a league off, and may hop by himseif till 
de is weary, Besides, an TYiz teems bett on purging 
mnie and 'may have abundance of foul humours to 
X SRL emma bener pieced... | 
Nut this is all'speculation—Let me carry you back to 
matter of fact, and tell you what kind of stand Trim 
hug vctually made behind the 2aid desk: ©. Neighbours 
nnd townemen all, I will be worn before my lord- 
mayor, that Fol and his nineteen men in backram ; 
« have  abuved me worte than a'dog; for they told 
«-you'l play*dfast and go loose with the /ate-parzon 
d ſims in that old dipute of theirs gbout the 
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* « reading-desh, and that I made matters wore between 


wo 

his « them, and not better. ” 

ter Of this charge Trim declared he was as innocent as 
the child that was unborn—that he would be book 

ely vorn be had no hand in it. 

We He produced astrong witness, and moreover inginu- 

| of ated, that Fokz himself, instead of being angry for what 

no he had done init, had actually thanked him—Aye, Tim 

ho tays the wightin'the plus breeches, but that was, Trin, 

got the day before Jols found thee out. Besides, Trim, 

* there is nothing in that, for the very year that you was 

Hot 


made town's pounder, thou knowest well that I both 
ard: | - thanked thee mytelf, and moreover gave mee a good 
t he warm supper for turning Fon Lund cows andborzes © 
n out of my hard corn close, which if thou hadst not done 
F the | (as thou toldest me) I should haveloxt my whole cropy 
heps whereas Jolas Lund and Thomas Pate, who are both 
= here to testify; and are both willing to take their oaths 
treat 
tool, 


on't, that thou thyseif wert the very man who set the 

gate open and after all, it was notthee, Trim, tus the 
blacksmith's poor lad who turned them out 

. mat a man may be thanked aud rewarded too 
for a good turn which he never did, nor ever did in- 
keep F Trim could not curtain this unexpected troke 20 
Rf till Trim marched off the field without colours flying, oo © 
ing his horn sounding, or any other ensigus of 'hanour Þ} 
urs i whatever—Whether after this Trim intends to rally 2 
| tecond time—or whether he may not take it into his 


ack to head to claim the victory—none but Tris himself can 
jbours However, the general opinion upon the whole is this, 
lord- | that, in three several pitch'd battles, Trims has been 50 
= 1010 ' Frimm'd u never disastrous hero was rim before. 
pardon e 
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we REMISE DOOR. . 
a4 | CALAIS. | 
MY Lk told the reader that'l did not cary to get 
out of the dicobligeant, because 1 aw the 

monk in 'close conference with a lady just arrived at 
the inn I told him the truth; but I did not tell him 
the whole truth: for I was full "ag much restrained by 
the appearance and figure of the lady he was talking 
tw. Suspicion crotsed my brain, and said, he was 
telling her what had passed: something jarred upon it 
within me—4 wished him at his convent. -- 1 
when the heart flies out before the understanding, 
nn saves the judgment a world of pains I was certain 
d was of à better order of being however, [ 
thought no more of her, dut W e my 
9 bl HA } 
The-imprezion returned; pon my encounter with 
her in the-street; a guarded frankness with which she 
gave me her hand, shewed, 1 thought, her good edu- 
cation and her good sense: and as I led her on, I felt 
a pleasurable ductility about her, which spread a 
* calmness over all my spirits 

Good God! how a man might lead auch a crea- 
ture as this round the world with him - 
had not yet seen her face — iwas not material; for 
the drawing was instantly set about, and long before 
we had got to the door of tbe remise, Fancy had 
finish'd the whole bead, and pleased herself as much 
with its fitting her goddess, as if she had dived into 
me Tiber for it—but thou art a seduced; and a seduc- 
ing slut; and albeit thou cheatest us seven times a day 
with thy pictures and images, yet with o many charms 
dost thou do it, and thou deckest out thy pictures in 
the thapes of 80 many angels of light, "tis a shame to 
break with thee. 
When we had got to the door of the remise, the 


we, 


29) 


withdrew her hand from nerots her forehead,” aud tet 


me see the original it was a face of about six - aud 
twenty —of a clear transparent brown, simply set oil 


without rouge or powder —it was not critically hand- 


vome, but there was that in it, which, in ne frame ot 
mind I was in, attached me much more to it—itwas 
interesting; I fancied it wore the characters of a wi- 
dow'd look, and in that state of its declension which 
had passed the two first paretysms of sorrow, and was 
quietly beginning to recoucile itself to its low—but a 
thousand other distresses might have traced the tame 
tines; I wish'd to know what they had been—and was 
ready to enquire, (had the tame bon tom of conver- 
tation permitted as in the days of E8dras}þ——* What 


| hileth thee ? and why art thou disquieted ? and why 


is thy understanding troubled % -In a word, 1 


felt benevolence for her; and resolved some way or 


other to throw in my mite of courtesy —if not of 

tervice. | 
Such were my temptatiom und in this disposition to 

gies way to them, was 1 left alone with the lady, with 


her hand in mine, and with our faces both turned 


eloser to the door of the ie than eee. 
r necessary. 
This certainly, fair lady! raid I, cabling her hand up 


a little lightly as I began, must be one of Fortune 


whimsical doings: to take two. utter strangersby their 
hands—of different $exes, and perhaps from different 
corners of the globe, and in one moment to place 
them together in such à cordial situation, as Friend- 
chip herself could scarce have Wen for e rs 
she projected it for a mouth - - 
Aud your reflection upon it, hows how: pt 

Monsieur, the has embarrasted you by the adventure — 
When the situation is what we would wish, nothing 

is 'so in- timed as to hint at the circumstances which 
make it $0: you thank Fortune, continued the on 
bad reazon—the heartknew it, and nnn aad 


—_——- 2 3 * 4 
* * * * = 
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who but an Englith/philccopber would have tent no- 
tices of it to the brain to reverse the judgment? 

\ Inzaying this,-abe disengaged her hand with a lock 
which I thought a suſicient commentary upon the text. 

It is a mizezable picture which I am going to give of 
the weakness of my heart, by owning, that it suſſered 
a gain, which worthier occasions could hot have in- 
flicted,—1 was mortified with the loss of her hand, and 
the manner in which I had lost it carried neither oil 


por wine to the wound: I never felt the pain ofa 


abeepish infertority so miserably in my life. 

- The triumphs of a true feminineheartareshartupon 
thove diecombtures... In a very few seconds she laid 
der hand upon the cuff of my coat, in order io finish 
herreply ; $0, z0me way or pow Me e 
recovered my situation. | 

She had nothing to add. 

7 . 
for the lady, thinking from the spirit as well as moral 
of this, that I had been mistaken in her character; but 
upon. turning her face towards me, the spirit which had 
- animated the reply was fled—the muscles relaxed, and 
I beheld the zame unprotected look of distress which 
first wou me to her interest—melancholy! to tee such 
sprightlines the prey of sorrow - pitied her from my 
toul; and though it may seem ridiculous enough to 
. - torpid heart i could have taken her into my arms, 
Þ and cheriahtd her, though it was in 2 open street, 
without blushing. , 
| The pulatianael fas arterie} along:my Sugar prew- 
ing across hers, told her what was passing within me: 
the looked down—a silence of dome moments fol- 

An is this interval, Imuitheve made tome alight 

ollbito towends.a clorer comprenian of her hand, Mom 


8 eubtle zencation Lfelt in the palm of myowen—not as. 


che was going to withdraw hers, but as if the thought 


- about ib=and 1 had infallibly lost it a xecond:time,had 
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TITTEN WRITING.  - 
\ RAFTING, when property managed, (as you 
be ture I think mine js) is but D 


all: The truest respect which you can pay to the re- 
der*s understanding, is to halve this matter amicably, } 
and euvy bln jomething i6/ imagine, Ur blyTony ye 


well as yourzelf. 


— 
9 


nceit 

of sitting 
down, and writing a letter to a lady of your wit, unless 
io ihe honest John-Trat-Stile of vs of the 15th iy- 
ttant came safe to hand, &c. which by the bye, looks 

like, a letter of business; and you know very. well, 
the first letter I had e honqur ta write ia 309, 


CT wet MEE of 
vivacityz if not of wit, to tet out with; but upon te- 
cond thoughts, thinking a bad letter in nee be 
out of it—this scrawt is the 


— 


Reer 


— — to tay or write one premeditated 
| word in my whole life—-for this reason I send you with 
pleasure, because wrote with the careless irregularity 
of an easy heart Who told you, Garrick wrote 

the medley for Beard?---"Twas wrote in his hover, 
however, and before I left town. deny it-- 

not loat two days before I left town. .I waslost * 

time l yas there, and never found un 1 got to this 

-Shdndy-cautle of mine,—-Next winter L intend to vo- 
Journ amongrt you with more decorum, and will nei- 

thet be lost or found. 

Now, I with to God 1 — your elbow i have 

junt finiched ane volume of Shandy, and I want to read 

it to tome one who I know can taste and relith humour 

mis, by the way, is a little impudent in me for 1 

take the thing for granted, which their high mighti- 

neazes the world have yet todetermine---butI mean no 

| gh ming I could wich only to have your opinion 

Shall 1, in truth, give you mine ?---1 dare not---but1 

uin, provided you keep it to yourself---know then, 

Mat] think there is more laughable humour,---with 

mus! degree of Cervantic satire if not more than in 

the lact—but we are bad Judges of the * of our 

Eq — ants for your Slendy 

pu het eee 1 _— 
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care you a never vih me but well, for 1 am; 


win greatenteetn and Hum? 


. . W this 30 vilely and 10 " precipi- 
tately, I fear you must carry it to a decypherer—l 
beg you'll do me the honour to, write—otherwise you 
draw me in, instead of Mir. drawing you into a 
scrape->-for I chouldsorrow to have a#ase of $0 agree- 
able en no more 

"TO MR. GARRICK.,. J. 
e Bath, April 6, n. 
I erer ea Garrick! my dear friend 
--fovl befal the. man who hurts a hair of your 


head !---2nd $0 full was I of that very sentiment, that 


ny letter had not been put into the poat-office ten 
nutes, before my heart smote me; and I tent to 
recal it---but failed Vou are $adly to blame, Shandy! 


for this, quoth I, leaning with my head on my hand, 


as { recriminated upon my false delicacy in the affair. 
Garrick's nerves, if he has any left, are as fine and 
delicately spun as thy own---his sentiments as honest 
and friendly---thou-knowest, Shandy, that he loves 
thee---why wilt thou hazard him a moment's pain? 
Puppy! fool, coxcomb, jack-ass, &c. &c.---and $0 I 


' balanced the account to your favour, before I received 


it drawn up in your vy -I ay your way=--for it is 
not stated so much to your honour and credit, ns I had 


passed the account before for it was a most lament - 


able truth, that I never received one of the letters your 


' friendship meant me, except whilst in Paris. Ot 


how I congratulate you for the anxiety the world has, 


and continues to be under, for your return,---Return, 


tell it ou by xome magic, 
exery fibre about your heart shall 
I Cre Tg 
ature, with, glory at r back, will the torch 
within y . 
enlighten the world these many, many, many years. 

-- Heaven be praised ! (I utter it from my soul) that 
ine eee CH En A oy walk 


i | 


* or warmth of my devotion---atil (after all I have seen) 
Iii maintain her peeriess. 


Powel i goed Heaven 1—zive me dne one with lex 


Adden -I love you dearty—and your lady better 
. ut most tentimentally and 


obbiborsically: | 
 affectionately—for I am yours (that is, if you never say 
another word about ) with all the zentiments of 


+ aver merger am 2255 
| IL. STERNE, 
. - . Cormould, May, 2, 1766. 


| A T thiswament 1 am zitting in my summer-bo ee 


| with my head and heart full, not of my 
e the widow Wadmap, but my ter · 

. mei out of a pensive 

eazeth mg but in this zolitude, 


| VEE 


. 


. 
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Cas] 5 
voman—1 * ever have some Duleinen 
in my head it harmonizes the soul—and- in those 
cages 1 first endeavour to make the lady beliaue 20, or 
rather I begin first to make myself believe that I am i 
love but I carry on my affairs quite in the F 
way—4 Þ amour” (wy they) et rien aus tenti - 
ment. n -Now, notwithstanding they make uch a po- 
Do che re annexed 
toit—And $0 much for that tame subject called love. 
Imst tell you how I have junt treated a French - 
gentleman of fortune in France, who took a liking to 
my daughter—— Without any ceremony (having got a 
letter from my wife's banker) he wrote me word that 
he was in love with my daughter, and desired to know 
what fortune I would give her at present, and how 


much at my death—by the bye, I think there was very 


little sentithent on his cid: My answer was, © Sir, 
I zhall give her ten thousand pounds the day of mar- 
riage——my calculation is as follows——the is not 
eighteen, you are 1 goes five thougaand 
pounds then, Sir, you at least think her not ug 
the has many accomplizhments, peaks Italian, French, 


plays upon the guitar, and as | fear you play upon no 
instrument 


whatever, I think you will be happy to 
take her at my terms; 20 here finihes the account of 
the ten thousand pounds. I do not suppose but he 
will take this as 1 mean, that is—a flat reſusal 1 
have had a parzonage house burat down by the care- 
legsness of my curate's wife—as 800 as 1 can I wut 
rebuild it, I trow- but I lack the means at present 


- Yet I am never happier than when I have not a. shil- 


ling in my pocket—for when I have I can never call it 
my own,—Adieu, my dear friend—may you enjoy bet- 


ter health than me, tho? not better ANI 
impoxible, 


| Youny tinea 498th 
| Ky complinas to the Col 


d 1 


"ROM IGN47IUS 24neaos ro MR. STERNE. | 
Reverend Sir, ' £1766) 
I be an 3 — (or per- 
haps" look like it) to apologize for the liberty 1 
am taking--I am one of those people whom the vulgar 


and illiberal eall negroes.—The first part of my life 


_ was rather unlucky, as I was placed in a family who 
judged ignorance the best and only security'for obe- 
- dience I little reading and writing I got by un- 
weatied #pptication.——The latter part of my life has 
been, through God's blessing, truly fortunate—having 
- ppent it in the service of one of the best and greatest 
families in the kingdom my chief pleasure has been 
books—Phiſanthropy I adore— How very much, good 
Sir, am 1 (amongst millions) indebted to you for on 
character of your amiable Uncle Toby i—1 m, 80 
would walk ten miles in the dog-days to shake ha 
with the honest Corporal. — Vour $ermons 3 
touch d me to the heart, and I hope have amended it, 
which brings me to the point—In your tenth discourse, 
is this pazxage—# Consider how great a part of our 
species, in all ages down to ſhis have been trod under 
the feet of 'cruel and capricious tyrants, who would 
neither hear their cries, nor pity their distrezzes. —— 
Consider slavery—what it is—how bitter a draught, 
aud how many millions are made to drink of it.. 


Of all my favourite authors, not one has drawn a tear 


in favour of my miserable black brethren—excepting 

yourself, and the humane author of Sir George Ellison. 
mia you will forgive me, I am ture you will 
_ applaud me, for beseeching you to give one half hour's 


« © Tgnatius Sancho was a black, and born in wm 
on board a'ship in the slave-trade, a' few days after 

ahe had quitted the coast of Guinea for the Spanish 
Went ladies. He was a very sensible man, and was 
many years in the service of che OT gs” 
1 who left him an annuity. 
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attention to zlavery, as it is this day 


c 237 7 : 
in our 

West Indies.—That subject handled in your striking 
manner would ease the yoke (perhaps) of many—but 
if only of vne——gracious God! what a feast for a 
benevolent.heart ! and sure I am, you are an Epicu- 
rean in acts of charity,-You, who are univerzally 
read, and as univerſally admired—you could not fail. 


Dear Sir, think in me you behold the uplifted hands 


of thousands of my brother Moors, Grief (you pathe- 
tically observe) is eloquent: figure to yourself their 
attitudes; hear their supplicating addreses!—alas! 
you cannot refuse Humanity must comply in 
. myself, 

TOA I ra ne Nen, l 


4 28 1 ; ; a J. 8. 


ir 1 STERNE TO IGNATIUS. SANCHO.. 
4.5 : cocould, F uly 26, 1766. 
"HERE, is a strange coincidence, Sancho, in the 


little events (as well as in the great ones) of this 
world: for 1 had been writing a tender tale of the 


— 


 $orrows of a friendless poor negro-girl, and my eyes 


had scarce done smarting with it, when your letter of 
recommendation, in behalf of o many of her brethren 
and sisters, came to me but why her brethren? or 


yours, Sancho, any more than mine? It is by the 


finest tin and most insensible gradations, that nature 
descends from the fairest face about St. James's to the 
sootiest complexion in Africa: At which tint of these 
is it, that the ties of blood are to ceaset—and how 
many shades must we descend lower still in the scale, 
ere mercy is to vanish with them? But *tis no uncoin · 
mon thing, my good Sanc lo, for one half of the world 


to use the other half of it like brutes, and then endea- 


vour to make %em $0,—For my own part 1 never look 
westward (when I am in a pensive mood at least) 
but I think of the burthens which our brothers and 
sizters are there carrying, and could I ease their houl- 


t 2 1 

e ee ante df Rnm dees Nen on 
out this hour upon a pilgrimage to Mecca for their 
sakes<-which, by the bye, Sancho, exeeeds your walk 
of ten miles in about the tame proportion that a visit 
of humanity thould one of mere form. However, if 


you meant my uncle Toby, more he is your debtor, | 


Ii can weave the tale I have wrote into the 
work I am zbout-tis at the vervice of the affticted— 
and a much greater matter; for, in serious truth, it 


cats a zad made upon the world, that so great a part 


of it are, and have been 80 long, bound in chains of 
darknes, and in chains of misery; and I cannot but 
. both reqpect and felicitate you, that by so much laud- 
able diligence you have broke the one—and that by 
r 


me L illot forget youre e 

ü Fours, 

age ta e.  L-STERNE.. 

09 ELIZA, 
1 My dear Eliza 1 


Ihe, 1 ALF eee eee 
it; for if 1 live not till you return ao England, 1 
will leave it you av a legacy. Th a sorrowful-page ; 
but 1 will write cheerful ones; and could 1 write 
letters to thee, they should be cheerful ones too; but 


receiving something ot the kind by every post; till 
when thou wavest thy hand, aud bid m me write no 
more. 


. Tell me how you ure; and what; of fortitude 
Heaven inspires you witb. How are yoy accommo- 
dated, my-dear? Is all right? Scribble away any thing, 
and every ching to me. Depend upon teein me af 


RL ene of 
Draper, brd of bombe kin * 


few, I fear, will reach hee! However, depend upon 


eres an ns Sw ea @-=_ ew om mwuamw cc oo am oo wi ot © a un <e = wa ©£ ac + wv wa 


Den with the James's, mould you be detained hes 


by oontrüry winds —lfideed, Eliza, 1 *hoold with 


pleneure ny to you, could I be the means of rendering 
you any zervice, or doing you any kindness. Gracious 
and mereifal God i comider the -anguigh of a poor 
gir1i=Strengthen unt preserve her in all ie. abocks 
her frame must de exposed to. She is tow Without 
a Protector, bat thee ! Save her from all accidents of 
9 element, and give ber comfort at the 

My prayer, Eliza, I hope, is heard; for the y teems 
to mile upon me us 1 160k up to it. I am just re- 
turned from our dear Mm. James v, where Ihave been 
atking of thee for three hours She has got your 
picture, and likes it: but Marriot, and some other 
judges, agree that mitie is the better, and expremive 
of a Werter character ; but what is that to the ori- 
ginal? Yet I acknowledge that her's is a picture for 


theworld, and mine is calculated only to plense a very | 


sincere friend, or sentirnental philosopher In the 
one, you are dressed in smiles, with all the advan- 


| tages of villes; pearls, and ermine; -in the other, m- 


ple us à vestal, appearing the good girl nature made 
you !——which, to me conveys an idea of more unaf- 
fected sweetness, than Mrs. Draper, habited for con- 


quest, in a birth-day suit, with her countenance ani- 


mated, and her dimples visible If 1 remember 

right, Eliza, you endeavoured to collect every charm + 
of your pemon into your face, with more than common 
cares the day you sat for Mrs. James— Your colour, 

100, brightened: and your eyes shone with more than 
usual brilliancy. I then requested you to come simply 
gad unariorned when you tat for me- knowing, as 1 
ee with unprejuuiced eyes) that you could receive 
ho atidition from the 4ilk worm aid, or jewelter's 


poln. Let me now tell you a truth, which, l believe, 


have uttered before, — When I first za you, I be- 
you av an object of compatsion, and as a very 


Pha, yomgn. The made of your drow (though f- 


* 
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render you tuch, but the being zolicitous to make 
ourzelf admired as a handsome one Lou are not 

+: Eliza, nor is your a face \hat will please 
the tenth part of your beholder but are something 
more; for I seruple not to tell you, 1 never za 20 
$0 animated, 80 good a countenances nor 


| was there (nor ever will be) that man of sense, ten- 


derness, and feeling, in your company three hours, 


that was not (or will not be) your admirer, or friend, 
in conteque nes of it; that is, if you assume, or as- 


gumed, no character foreign to your own, but appeared 
the artless being nature designed you for. A zome- 


- thing in your eyei and voice, you pottets in a degree 


more pertuative than any woman I ever saw, read, 
heard of. But it is that bewitching sort of nameless 
excellence, that men of REI e hs 


touched with. 


Were. your e in England, 1 would Re 


5 EM five hundred pounds (if money could purchase 


the acquisition] to let you only tit by me two hours 


in a day, while I wrote my Sentimental Journey. I 
am sure the work would sell so much the better for it, 


that I zhould be reimbursed the um more than $even 
tald-——- would not give nine-pence for the 


| prowen of. you the Newnhams have got executed—lt 


is the resemblance of a conceited made-up - coquet. 
Youreyes, and the shape of your face (the latter the 
most perfect oval 1 ever saw) re $30 vg we 


that must strike the most indifferent judge, because 
they are equal io any of God's works in a similar way, 


and ſiner than any I beheld in all my travels, are ma- 
nifestly injured by the affected leer of the; one, and 


strange appearance of the other; owing ta the attitude 


of the head, which is a proof of the artistꝰ or ,your 
friend's false taste, Tue ****% who verify the chatac- 
ter 1 once g ve of beazing, or sticking Ihe pitch or 


_ birdlime, Ne a card that. they would wait on Mrs. 
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ake PH" ERS Ore She mere 
not | the did got go he ay, if dhe allows; the nt 
eaze | focting, be never mall get rid of the acquaintance; 
ning || which «be; is resolved to drop at once. She knows: 
y 30 they are bot her friends, nor yours; and the first use 
nor | they would make of being with her would be to cacri- 
ten- see von to her (if they, could) a $econd time. Let 
urs, der not then (let her not, my dear) be a greater 
end, || ieng 10 thee; than, thou art to helf. she bers tt! 
will reiterate my request to you, that you will dot 
ared | write to them. It will give her and thy Bramin inen -- 
me- premible pain. Be amured, all this is not Without rea» - 
eres || wn on her ide. 1 have my reatons too; the rt of 
„ or which is, that I should grieve to excess, if Elia wanted | 
les | that fortitude her Yorick has built so high upon. I 
n be | mid I never more would mention the name to'thee 5 
5 and had 1 not received it as a kind of charge from a 
eely dear woman that loves you, I should not have broke” . 
hase | my word. I will write again / to-morrow to thee, - 
bum || thou best and most endearing of girls! A peaceful . 
. 1 I nigbtto thee; My menen 
it, ee s 1 i | 
At Se 
yet. * B+ 1 THE SAME. 
the My dearect Eliza! . 2 
ions 
Tn Of ire or your es —and th i 
ray, | painting will be enough to destroy every nerve 
ma- {| about. thee., Nothing 30 pernicious as White lead. 
and | Take care of yourzelf, dear.girl; and sleep Bot in it 
ode | 199 8008, It will be enough to. give you a stroke df. 
our | an <pilepsy. 1 hope you will have left the chip: and , 
"—_ that my Letters way meet, and greet you, as you cet 
\ or out of your. post-cbaise, at Deal. When you Haye got 


all, put them, my into some order. The 
* ee or nine bien reds but 1 wrote the rest 
without that direction to thong but, tow will, ind 
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 prefitted to them. Wm they are got io 
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| Ihops, - 
more than the most sthdiet period; and will give | | 
thee [more (ground of trust and confidence upon 
Yorick; than all that laboured eloquence cbuſd 3up- 
N. Lean then ty whole weight, Eliza, upon them 
and upon me. — yon: anguich, and 
| 
2-1 
| 
. 
0 
. 
1 
for Jour I 
p 1 | 
iis wii 
e er eee y thee away, ff 
"wv fe une for tee; aud knowing it ts such a 
e ax thou whltht have written, 1 will regard it as 1 
1 1 
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